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PREFAOfl. 



There ore few authors more desenredly 
popular than Washington Irving, and if 
any proof were wanting of the general esti- 
mation in which he is held, the publisher of 
the present volume might jefer with pleasure 
to the extensive patronage conferred on his 
various works. 

In selecting the following pieces from the 
productions of the accomplished American, the 
Compiler, though necessarily restricted to 
economy of space, has been careful to consult 
the reputation of his author, as well as the 
interest and pleasure of his readers. If he 
has not in every instance exercised the 
soundest discretion, he can at least aver, that 
he is unconscious of having omitted anything 
that could contribute to place the fine talents 
of Irving in the most favourable point of view 
that was possible. 
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It has been said of the latter, that he rivals 
and even excel 9 some of the most popular 
English authors, particularly Addison, Gold- 
smith, and Mackenzie. The present selec- 
tions, if they do not completely decide the 
point, will at least enable the reader to draw 
an accurate parallel between him and those 
celebrated classical writers. 

With a view to afford sufficient scope for 
the talents of the Engraver, it was necessary 
to give rather a preponderance to humorous 
subjects; but generally speaking, it will be 
found that the collection is sufficiently mis- 
cellaneous, both to display Irving's varied 
talents as an author, and to gratify, even to 
satiety, the lovers of the grave and the pa- 
thetic, as well as every amateur of elegant 
composition. In short, although it is not for 
the Compiler to determine the merit of his 
own work, he thinks he may flatter himself 
that, making due allowance for the narrow 
limits of a pocket volume, he has done as much 
justice to his author as if the volume had been 
got up on a far more ambitious and extensive 
scale. 
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LIFE OF 

WASHINGTON IRVING. 



To condense the life of a litenizy man to 
brated as onr author, who attained thepatriardnl 
age of seventy-six years, into a few pages^ is a 
work of no common difficulty, and I most tnui 
to the good feeling of my readers to pazdon the 
omission of much that is interesting in oons&> 
quence of the limited space at my dispos aL 

Washington Irving, eighth son of WilliaB 
and Sarah Irving, was bom in the city of New 
York, April 3rd, 1783. His &ther, who, daring 
the latt^ part of the French war, was en- 
gaged on board an English armed packet-ddp^ 
married at Falmouth, Sarah Sanders, the grand- 
daughter of a curate in the Church of Kngiand, 
on &e ISUi of May, 1761 ; and two years after- 
wards the young couple embarked for America, 
landing at New York, July 18th, 1763. Here he 
abandoned the sea and commenced busineaBOii 
his own account, and though only in a findted 
way, he was tolerably succesafuL But the revo- 
lutionary war (which ended in the United States 
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achieving their independence^ broke out, and 
William Irving' s qmet dweUing being exposed 
to the fire of the English men-of-war, at the 
time when it was feared they would bombard 
the city, a general panic ensued, and Mr. Irving 
with his feimily fled to Rahway in New Jersey, 
but returned to New York after an absence of 
nearly two years, to find half the city burned 
down. 

The original name, according to Dr. Christopher 
Irving (of the same fanulyj, was Erinveine, 
from which it was abbreviated to Eryvein, 
Erivine, and finally Irvine, while "some of the 
foolish," he adds, " spell it Irving." 

The earliest known ancestor was "William 
de Irwin or de Irwyn, secretary and armour- 
bearer to Robert Bruce, who after the death 
of Alexander the Third, of Scotland, com- 

Seted with Baliol for the crown. This William 
e Irwyn was the devoted follower of Bruce 
through all his varied fortunes, and was knighted by 
him. Bruce, to mark his appreciation of de Irwyn' s 
fedthful services, gave Mm for arms, the three 
holly leaves with the motto, " sub sole steb umbra 
virem" which he had adopted as a private cogni- 
zance in remembrance of an escape from his 
pursuers. The member of the De Irwyn family 
from which the subject of this notice was imme- 
diately descended, was an inhabitant of Kirkwall, 
in the island of Pomona, one of the Orkneys, 
in 1369, and in the following year the name of 
his brother Sir Thomas de Irwyn, laird of 
Dunne, appears among the barons in parliament. 
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The fortunes of the fajiniy had gradaaHy 
dedined when the father of Washington Irving, 
then resident in Shapensha, won a reluctant 
permission from his mother to go to tea. He 
was a sedate, God-fearing man, his piety mani- 
festing itself in much of the strictnefls of the 
old Scotch Covenanters, and, aa may readily 
be supposed, he lost no opportunity of incul- 
cating his views upon the minds of hia chil- 
dren; the only chuige permitted on Sundays 
from the Church, morning, afternoon, and 
evening, being the perusal of the " Pilgrim's 
Progress,'' though it is to be feared the wonder- 
ful and stirring adventures of the Pilgrim were 
not always followed in their spiritual import. 
The mother was of a more ardent and impulsive 
character, and obtained more of the confidence of 
her children. She was educated in the £pia- 
copal fedth, and although she always attended 
the same place of worship as her husband, and 
did not openly controvert the parental discipline, 
her fine, cheerful nature, could never be brought 
to harmonize with his more rigid views. 

Washington was strongly attached to his mother, 
and in after-life always spoke of her with loving 
veneration. But though he stood in considerable 
awe of his father when a boy, it does not appearthat 
his love of the Covenanting form of religion waa in- 
creased by the strictness of his father^s teachings ; 
for at an early age he stealthily attended the Epis- 
copal Church, and was confirmed there, so thai 
though still constrained to attend his &ther^s place 
of worship, he felt that it could not claim him for 
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a member. It was by his mother's desire he was 
named after the " Father of his coimtrv," for she 
said '' Washing^n's work is ended, and the child 
shall be named after him." To this circum- 
stance • he was shortly after indebted for an 
introduction to the illustrious man whose name 
he bore. When Greneral Washington returned 
to New York (at that time the seat of govern- 
ment) as President of the United States, he was 
ever^here greeted with the most intense en- 
thusiasm, and a young Scotch girl having the 
boy in her arms, seeing with what consideration 
the great man was treated, determined to present 
her charge to him, and for this purpose followed 
him into a shop, and pointing to tiie lad, said, 
" Please, your honour, here's a bairn was named 
after you." Washington did not disdain this 
claim upon his attention, but placing his hand 
on the Httle fellow's head, gave him his blessing. 
Washington Irving' s earliest school-days were 
spent with Mrs. Kilmaster, with whom he re- 
mained more than two years, during which time 
he learned little more than the alphabet. From 
thence he was removed to a school kept by Ben- 
jamin Komaine, an old soldier of the revolution, 
and a strict disciplinarian ; here he remained until 
he was fourteen years of age, gaining the good- 
will of his teacher, not so much by the precocity 
of his talents, as from the fact that though con- 
stantly in mischief, he never sought to shelter 
himself by prevaricating, but, when questioned, 
always spoke the truth. In this school, which 
was attended by both girls and^boys, the regular 
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punishment for the latter was by " horsing," or 
hoisting, and as the culprits were partly un- 
dressed, it always took place after the girls had 
been dismissed. Washington, however, could 
not endure the sight of the unlucky urchin shrink- 
ing under the rod, and eventually he insisted 
on leaving With the girls. It was at this school 
he took the character of Juba, in the tragedy 
of Cato, which had been selected for a public 
exhibition — ^rather an effort in the hands of a 
stripling of ten years. We have no record as to 
his conception or rendering of the character, but 
a ludicrous scene occurred during the representa- 
tion. When Juba was called, and should have 
made his entrance on the boards, he was quietly 
munching a piece of honev-cake at the side 
scenes, and suddenly found himself face to face 
with his audience, with his mouth fall of the 
adhesive substance, which he tried in vain to swal- 
low. There was considerable tittering at his 
dilemma, which was not lessened when he quietly 
thrust his finger into his mouth, and cleared out 
the glutinous mass. 

At the age of eleven, books of voysiges and 
travels became his passion, Eobinson Chnisoe, and 
Sinbad, the Sailor, being special favourites. He 
was an ardent student of these and all similar 
books, and the natural consequence was a desire 
to roam far away from his native home. Of this 
he gives us a reminiscence in the introduction to 
the ** Sketch-Book," where he says, " How wist- 
fidly would I wander about the pier-heads in fine 
weather, and watch the ships boimd to distant 
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climes. "With what longing eyes would I gaze 
upon their lessening sails, and waft myself, in 
imagination, to the ends of the earth ! " So 
strong had this desire to see the great world 
become, that at the age of fourteen he had nearly 
decided to run away, and become a sailor. He 
went so far in endeavouring to inure himself to 
the supposed hardships incident to such a posi- 
tion, as to accustom himself to eat salt pork (his 
especial abhorrence) and leave his bed at night 
to lie on the floor — this and the salt pork was 
too much for hia endurance, and his resolution 
collapsed. 

His first attempt at rhyme was a piquant coup- 
let on one of the larger boys at school, who had 
been paying some trifling attention to one of the 
female servants. This, though possessed of no 
ffreat poetical merit, gained him — a sound thrash- 
ing from the object of it. 

Home time afterwards, he contributed occa- 
sional poetical efliisions, and now and then a 
moral essay, to a small periodical of four quarto 
pages, entitled The Weekly Museum, 

At the age of thirteen, in company with James 
K. Paulding, his early literary associate, he paid 
his first visit to the theatre, and from this time 
conceived a great fondness for this species of en- 
tertainment, the greater, no doubt, from its being 
under parental interdict, and that the enjoyment 
had to be procured by stratagem. About this 
period he wrote a play, which was represented at 
a friend's house, in the presence of a well-known 
actress of that day. Of this play, whatever its 
merits, no particle remains, nor did the title even 
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remain in the memory of its author. The anec- 
dote is interesting only as showing his early scrib- 
bling propensity. 

At the age of sixteen he entered the office of 
Henry Masterman, a lawyer in good practice, 
with whom his brotiier Jolm was already serving 
an apprenticeship to a distatefal profession, for 
his early preference inclined him to the ministry ; 
and on leaving college he applied himself dili- 
p^ntly to the study of theology, more, perhaps, 
in deference to the desire of his father that one of 
his sons should become a clergyman, than from 
any strong religious feeling of his own. This 
brother John subsequently attained to the dignity 
of the bench. 

It seems strange that Washington should ever 
have entered on the thorny paths of the law, for 
it is pretty certain that his father had no favour 
for the profession, and though "Washington sx)ent 
two years at the office of Mr. Masterman, they 
were marked by greater proficiency in the belles- 
lettres, than in the study of the dry technicalities 
of the law. About this time, that is, in 1800, he 
made his first voyage up the Hudson, the extra- 
ordinary beauties of which, according to Bryant, 
he was the first to describe. He has left a record 
of his impressions, during this his first lengthened 
excursion into the great world he was so anxious 
to see. This record is part of an unfinished 
article cooamenced in Jime, 1851, for "The Home 
Book 01 the Picturesque," afterwards thrown 
aside to give place to the " Kaatskill Mountains," 
in which these sketches are embodied. 

In the summer of 1801 he left the office of 
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Masterman, and entered that of Brockholst 
livingston, who was called to the bench of the 
Supreme Court of the State in January, 1802. 
Washington continued his clerkship with Josiah 
Ogden Hoffinan, a distinguished advocate, with 
whom, though, as he hims^ says, a very h^dless 
student, he soon became a great favourite, so 
that Mr. Hofiman's house became a second home 
to him. With Mrs. Hoffman the jo\mg student 
was a special favourite, and the mtimacy thus 
formed continued till the death of that estimable 
lady. Many of his published) letters were written 
to her, and in writmg to an old friend he thus 
alludes to her, " she was like a sister to me." 

The following extract from a letter to his 
Mend, Mr. John Freeman, of New York, shows 
the state of his health at this period : 

Johnstown, Julp 26th, 1802. 
" I have been unwell almost all the time I have 
been up here. I am too weak to take any exercise, 
and too low-spirited half the time to go into com- 
pany. My chief amusements are reading, draw- 
ing, and writing letters — ^the two latter I have to 
do more sparingly than I could wish, on account 
of the pain in my breast." 

Notwithstanding his failing health, he com- 
menced a series of humorous contributions un- 
der the signature of Jonathan Oldstyle, to a 
daily paper called the Morning Chronicle, of which 
his brother Peter was proprietor and editor. 
The first of these appeared in December, 1802, 
when their author was nineteen years of age, and 
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attracted considerable attention in that bsuren 
period of native American literature ; they were 
the cause of Washington's introduction to Charles 
Brockden Brown, who was the author of a series 
of remarkable novels, and was the first to make 
literature a profession in America. 

In 1823, when their author was in Europe, and 
had acquired no small share Of literary fame, the 
Oldstyle papers were collected and published 
without his knowledge or consent, and a good 
deal to his annoyance, as he considered them 
crude and boyish. 

In the summer of 1803 he accompanied Mr. 
Hoffinan on an expedition to Ogdensburg, Mon- 
treal, and Quebec, a journey attended witii much 
difficulty and discomfort, such indeed as travellers 
between these places, at this time, would fail to 
realize. Irving kept a journal of Uie expedition 
from New York to Ogdensburg. At one of 
these halting-places, at the head of Longfalls, 
they found such filthy quarters, that just before 
leaving, the young traveller took out his pencil 
and scribbled the following memorial over the 
fire-place : — 

" Here Borereign dirt erects her sable throne, 
The house, the host, the hostess, all her own." 

In 1804, when Irving was twenty-one years of 
age, the delicato state of his health was a source 
of considerable solicitude on the part of his fEunily, 
and his brothers determined to send him, at their 
joint oost, on a voyage to Europe; the eldest, 
William, who was best able to bear it, was the 
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largest contributor. The invalid landed at Bor. 
deaux, travelled from Bordeaux to Nice, thence 
to Genoa, Messina, and Syracuse, where he ex- 
plored the cavern styled, "the Ear of Dionysius," 
and descended to the listening chamber ; his next 
halting-place was Catania, thence to Palermo, 
Naples, Rome, and Paris, where he spent some 
weeks ostensibly in study, but which was sadly 
interfered with by the gedeties of the " gayest of 
all cities." He left Paris on the 22nd September, 
1804, passing through the Netherlands by way 
of Brussels and Maestricht, and left Botterdam 
on the 4th October, arriving in the Thames 
on the evening of the 5th ; but as the packet in 
which he sailed came direct from an enemy's 
country, the passengers were not permitted to 
land till permits arrived from the alien office in 
London. This caused a detention of three days, 
and he did not land at Gravesend till the morning 
of the eighth, when he posted to London and 
took lodgings at the New York coflfee-house, near 
the Royal Exchange. On the following morniug 
he sallied out to look for rooms, but had some 
difficulty in meeting with any likely to suit ; L:- 
ving and his friend Mr. Gorham, being more than 
suspected of being " foreigners," principally on 
account of the mode in which Irving was dressed. 
"I had on," says he, "a light grey coat, white 
embroidered waistcoat, and coloured small clothes, 
when all England was in mourning." He at 
length succeeded, and took rooms at No. 35, 
Norfolk Street, Strand, congratulating himself 
on the absence of city bustie, and his proximity 
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to the theatres and other places of amusement. 
During the whole of his continental tour he had 
been well provided with letters of introduction, 
which at once procured his admission into agree- 
able society. On his arrival in London, he found 
he had anticipated his English letters, and only 
brought with him one from Mrs. Johnson, of the 
Park theatre, New York, to Miss De Camp, of 
Covent Gkirden, which proved a valuable resource 
to him. At her house he met with Charles 
Kemble, to whom she was subsequently married. 
His letters during this time contain interesting 
accounts of his impressions of the acting of John 
Kemble, Cooke, and Mrs. Siddons. 

On the 17th January, 1806, in company with a 
Mr. Mumford of New York, Irving sailed for 
America, where he landed, after a stormy passage 
of sixty-four days. There was much to gladden 
his return. He came back with health renewed 
and invigorated. The popularity he had achieved 
by his wiitings before he left home, had made 
him an object of attention and civility ; and at 
that " home-keeping '* era, to have visited foreign 
parts, jnras of itself quite a title to consideration. 

New York at this time w:as a more " handy '* 
city, and offered much greater fEicilities for inter- 
course, than at present. Everybody knew every- 
body, and there was more of good-fellowship and 
careless ease of manners. The literati and men 
of wit and intellect, Altered more into society, 
and gave it something of their own tone and 
character. If the dinners were less costly, they 
were more merry ; and there was more heai*ty en* 
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joyment than in these more formal times ; though 
it must be conceded that conviviality was pushed 
to an extreme, and the senseless custom of com- 
pelling guests to drink bumpers not unfrequently 
led many to commit excess, who would never 
have done so if left to their own discretion, 
Washington used to tell an amusing anecdote 
illustrative of these convivial dinners. One of his 
early Mends, Henry Ogden, had been at one of 
these festive meetings, and had left with a brain 
half bewildered by the number of bumpers he had 
been compelled to drink. He told Irving, that 
on going home he had fallen through a hole (which 
should have been covered with a gating, but was 
carelessly left open) into a vault beneatib. " The 
solitude," he said, " was rather dismal at first, but 
several others of the guests dropped in in the 
course of the evening, and they had, on the whole, 
quite a pleasant night of it." 

Irving resumed the study of the law on his 
return to America, and though sadly deficient in 
legal knowledge, was admitted to the bar, Nov. 
21st, 1806, and for some time afterwards shared 
the office of his brother John, at 3, Wall Street. At 
this time he sought to procure an official appoint- 
ment, through the influence of Mr. Hoflftnan with 
the Council of Appointment, but so little intent on 
professional employment, that he was concerting, 
with James K. Paulding, the project of " Salma- 
gpmdi" — ^the first number of which appeared only 
two months after the date of his licence, and 
prior, >)y a few days, te his unsuccessful appeal to 
Mr. Hoffinan. Paulding was then a clerk in the 
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Loan Office, but residing under the same roof 
with William Irving, wJtio had married his 
sister, and used to amuse himself by scribbling 
satirical strictures for the newspapers. Washing- 
ton proposed to him to drop that^ and join with 
him in producing a work which ^ould be duuv 
acterized by a spirit of fun and sarcastic drollery ; 
to come out in numbers at such intervals asmi^ht 
suit their pleasure or convenience. Fauldmg 
readily fell in with the idea, and they were after- 
wards joined by Washington's eldest brother 
William, who made up the trio, Launcelot Lang- 
staff, Anthony Evergreen, and William Wizard. 

The work was undertaken purely for their own 
amusement ; they did not look for -proM ; if they 
covered the expense of paper and printing it was 
all they cared for ; and die publisher, David Long- 
worth, or " Dusky Davie," as they styled him, 
was made to profess " the same submne contempt 
for money as the authors." The first number 
appeared January 24th, 1807; and the opening 
f^cle, the joint production of Washington and 
Paulding, breathes a spirit of dashing, buo^rant 
audacity. The second, from the elbow-chair of 
Launcelot Longstaff, Esq., came from the pen oi 
Paulding, and the other two, on "Theatrics," 
and " The New York Assembly," were written by 
Washington. The success of the first number 
was decisive, and the curiosity and speculation 
intense to know, who were the mysterious trio, 
who |iad undertaken with so much uonfidenoe 
to amuse, edify, and castigate the town. 

The second number appeared on the 4th Feb« 
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ruary; the concluding advertisement was written 
by Washington, and«in the MS. he had charac- 
terized their satirical pleasantries as " good- 
natured raillery ;" this the printer interpreted into 
•* good-natured villainy f* there was something 
waggishly descriptive in the epithet which hit the 
humour of Washington, and he determined the 
blunder should be retained, and so it has stood 
from that day to this. 

The third number, which, among other papers, 
contained the first of the series of letters from 
Mustapha Rub-a-dub Kheli Khan, was written by 
Paulcbng, with the exception of the paragraph 
giving the account of the Tripolitan's reception 
on landing, which was thrown in by Washington. 
The success became so decided with the issue of 
the fourth number on the 24th February, that 
the authors, finding the publisher was reaping a 
large profit, became anxious that some part of 
the advantage should accrue to themselves. To 
Washington, who had only just taken out his 
licence, a share in the profits would have 
been specially welcome. Paulding afterwards 
stated, that all the authors got was a hundred 
dollars each ; for the publisher, who had first sug- 
gested a copyright to them, had, on their decH- 
ning it, taken one out himself. 

"Salmagundi" was discontinued somewhat ab- 
ruptly wim the issue of the twentieth number, in 
which the writers take leave of the public, and 
which appeared January 25th, 1808. The cause 
of this sudden discontinuance was not '* for want 
of Subjects/' as Paulding intimates, though he 
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gives no glimmering of the tme cause, which 
really was a difficulty between themselves and 
their publisher, who had fixed the price at a 
shilling, and was disposed to limit the quantity oi 
matter for each number, and this in a too dicta- 
torial manner. 

The reader of ** Salmagundi" at the present day, 
should remember that it was written at a time 
when New York contained only eighty thousand 
inhabitants, and thus its pages are impressed with 
fhe local images and humours of that epoch. Ir- 
ving, in his maturer years, did not value himself 
much for his share in it. To this well-known 
opinion, Paulding, in one of his letters to him, 
thus alludes:- "I know you consider old Sal 
as a sort of saucy flippant troUope, belonging 
to nobody, and not worth fftthermg." " Sal- 
magundi was reprinted in London in 1811, and 
Washin^n wrote to his brother "William, " Sal- 
magundi has been reviewed in the London Monthly 
£tvietP, and much more favourably than I ex- 
pectedJ' 

Mr. Irving resumed his literary labours shortly 
after the completion of " Salmagundi." And in 
conjunction with his brother Peter, who had just 
returned fromayear's absence in Europe, the ''His- 
tory of New York " was commenced. The first idea 
of tiie work was a merey«* d* esprit, in burlesque of 
Dr. SamuelMitchell*s "Pictureof New York," then 
just published, and with this view they took a 
vast quantity of notes in emulation of the erudi- 
tion displayed in the commencement of that work, 
whidb began with an account of the Abort- 
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gines. The brothers started with the Creation of 
file World, and it would seem the work on the 
original plan was not far from completion in 
April 1808, but at this point it was left for a 
time, and in the course of the year Washing- 
ton undertook two journeys to Montreal, for a com- 
mercial house, besides traiislating from the French 
one volume of a work of two volumes for Isaac 
Riley the bookseller. On his return from Mon- 
treal he was much disappointed to find that his 
brother Peter had again sailed for Europe, leav- 
ing Washington to proceed with the "History of 
New York.'* It was under these circumstances 
that the entire plan of the work was changed ; 
and, with incredible labour, the ponderous mass 
of notes which had been taken for the first book, 
as a burlesque of erudition and pedantry, were 
compressed into five introductory chapters, and 
the residue of the work was exclusively his own. 
When the work was far advanced towards com- 
pletion, the author sufiered a loss which for a 
time left him little heart for work, and probably 
gave a colour to the whole of his existence. He 
was ardently attached to the second daughter 
of Mr. Hoffinan, and the point to which all his 
hopes were turning, was a union with her, 
though he was not of a nature to have been 
easily led into the imprudence of involving ano- 
ther in his own lot, without some reliable source 
of income, and his anxiety on this subject was 
greater than at any other time ; but in the midst 
of all his speculations came the blow by which 
his dearest hopes were overthrown; Matilda 
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Hoffinan, the intended sharer of his lot in life, 
closed her brief existence in New York, on the 
26th April, 1809, in the eighteenth year of her 
age. It is an indication of the depth of his feel- 
ing on this subject, that he never alluded to this 
part of his history or mentioned her name even 
to his most intimate Mends, and in this light of his 
history, some parts of his article on rural funerals 
in the " Sketch Book," and also that passage in 
" St. Mark's Eve " in " Bracebridge HaU," begin- 
ning, " I have loved as I never again shall love in 
this world — I have be^i loved as I never again 
shall be loved" — should bo interpreted. 

During his retirement, consequent on this 
afiOiiction, he was occasionally employed in pre- 
paring his "History of New York" for the press, 
and in the November following, he repaired to 
Philadelphia to superintend its publication. 
Though he took the manuscript with him in a 
complete state, yet he afterwards (as was not 
unusual with him) made some alterations, and 
it was here he wrote the "Journey of Peter Stuy- 
vesant up the Hudson, and the enimieration of 
the Army." The writing of it was on this wise : — 

Coming late to his lodgings one night, and find- 
ing himself locked out, he repaired to the quar- 
ters of a bachelor friend, but could not sleep after 
gaining admittance. The idea of that journey 
flashed upon him during his restlessness, and so 
rapidly did the images crowd upon him, that he 
rose from the bed to procure a light, but being 
unable to find the candle, he, after stumbling 
about for some time, to the wonder and annoyance 
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of his sleepy companion, obtained a piece of 
paper and a pencil, and in the dark jotted down 
some of his impressions. The next morning he 
stopped the press tUl he had finished his article, 
and secured its admission. 

On the 6th of December, 1809, the announce- 
ment of its publication appeared so worded, as 
to give the impression that it was a sober matter- 
of-fact history of the Dutch founders of that city ; 
an impression that its dedication " To the New 
York Historical Society" tended to confirm. It is 
easy to imagine the astonishment of many (and 
especially the descendants ot the old Dutch wor- 
thies) to find that the author had seized upon ** the 
events which compose the history of the three 
Dutch governors of New York," merely as a 
vehicle to convey a world of satire, whim, and 
ludicrous description. 

Sir "Walter Scott was the first British author to 
bear witness to the merits of " Knickerbocker," and 
wrote to the author a highly commendatory 
letter expressing the kindliest feeling. Soon after 
the publication of "Knickerbocker's History," 
"Washington was urged by his friends to become 
a candidate for a clerkship in one of the Courts 
in New York, but he failed to secure the office. 

In 1810, he wrote a brief biography of Camp- 
bell, the poet, for an edition of " Gertrude of Wy- 
oming," which was published in Philadelphia, and 
this was all that came from his pen during the 
year ; indeed, his literary pursuits seemed brought 
to a stand-still, and for some time he was under 
great anxiety to procure some employment that 
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would yield him a steady income, when he receiv- 
ed a letter from his brother Peter, then in London, 
stating that another brother, Ebenezer, had pro- 
posed a business connection, which Washington 
eagerly embraced. The firm traded as P. and E. 
Irving, in New York, and P. Irving and Co., in 
England. Peter made the purchases and ship- 
ments at Liverpool, while Ebenezer conducted the 
sales at New York. The profits were divided into 
fifths, each of the managing partners to have two- 
fifths, and Washington to have one-fifth, with a 
proviso, that in case the latter married, or took 
an active part, the profits were to be equally 
divided. Washington's duties were only occa- 
sional, so that he had leisure to indulge his 
literary tastes. The war between Great Britain 
and the United States, which broke out in June, 
1812, presented no very comfortable prospect to 
the merchant, and Washington entertained the 
most serious forebodings of its effects on commer- 
cial interests. It was probably these forebodings 
that turned his thoughts once more into the 
channel of literature, and he was induced to 
undertake the conduct of a periodical, entitled 
the Select Reviews, at a salary of 1500 dollars, the 
name being changed to the Analectie Magazinef 
when he assumed the editorship. His contri- 
butions extended through the years 1813, 14, 
and 15, but the labour, which he had hoped 
to find mere pastime, proved very irksome. His 
aversion to criticism was pointed, and he thus ex- 
presses himself in one of his articles ; "I do not 
profess the art and mystery of reviewing, and am 
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not ambitioiis of being wise and facetious at the 
expense of others." Irving dee^y regretted that 
the differences between England and the States, 
had resulted in war; but hostilities once com- 
menced, his sympathies were with his country ; 
and shortly after the British army entered 
Washing^n, he oflFered his services to Governor 
TomkinB, who made him his aide-de-camp and 
secretary, with the rank of colonel. In 1815, the 
publisher of the Analectie Magazine failed. On 
the 26th of May, Irving sailed for England, little 
dreaming that seventeen years would elapse before 
he again saw America. When he landed in Liver- 
pool, the first spectacle that he specially noted 
was the mail-coaches decked with laurel, bearing 
the tidings of the battle of Waterloo, and flight 
of Napoleon. He spent a short time with his 
brother Peter in Liverpool, and then went to visit 
his sister, the wife of Mr. H. Van Wart, of Bir- 
mingham. The illn^s of his brother Peter caused 
his speedy return to Liverpool, where he under- 
took the management of the business, and found 
cause for much uneasiness, from the idea that 
their purchases exceeded what was prudent with 
a limited capital. His constant injunction to his 
brother Ebenezer, were not to flag, but to remit con- 
tinually till the goods were paid for. At this time 
he was burdened with all the anxiety of a mer- 
chant with a failing business ; but the recovery of 
his brother Peter gave him more leisure to look 
about him, and early in August, 1817, he arrived 
in London, and had interviews with several pub- 
lishers, which did not however lead to any satis- 
factory arrangement ; he afterwards visited Scot- 
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land, staying for a short time with Sir Waltei 
Scott at Abbotsford, and entering into businesa 
arrangements ^th Constable and Co., and Black- 
wood and Co., of Edinburgh. 

Notwithstanding all the efforts of the brothers, 
the firm of Irving and Co., became bankrupt; 
and now Washington determined to make litwa- 
tare a profession, and in this mood declined the 
Secretaryship of the American Navy, alleging 
his unwillingness to become involved "in such 
a routine of duties as to prevent my attending to 
literary pursuits." 

The first number of " The Sketch Book of 
Geoffrey Crayon, Gent," was published simulta- 
neously in New York, Boston, Philadelphia, and 
Baltimore, in May, 1819, and from its first an- 
nouncement, there was an immediate and impor- 
tunate demand, which proved how warmly the 
public was disposed to welcome an old acquaint- 
ance. 

The author was undecided, whether to publish 
the ** Sketch Book " in Enfi^land ; but shortly 
after, he had received a few of the first and second 
numbers from. America, ** The London Literary 
Gazette" (a weekly periodical) commenced a re- 
publication of the " Sketches," in No. 1 ; and 
rumours reaching him, that another London pub- 
lisher was about to reproduce them in a collected 
form, he determined to revise and bring them 
forward himself. Ho first offered the work to 
Mr. Murray, who politely declined to undertake 
the publication, and Washington therefore de- 
termined to publish at his own risk. 

The sale of the first volume, though checked for 
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a tame by the fiailure of Miller, the publisher, who 
assisted to bring it out, was very encouraging, and 
greatly increased the author's reputation in Eng- 
Lstnd ; he was feted and caressed on every side. On 
the 1st of August, in company with his brother 
Peter, he left London for Paris, taking Havre 
in the way. Here he was induced to embark in a 
steam-boat speculation, but more for his brother 
Peter's benefit than his own. The speculation 
promised fairly at first, but was not attended with 
snccess. This his brother William seems to have 
foreseen, for he declined to honour Washington's 
drafts upon him for part of the amount required. 

" Bracebridge HaU " was published simultane- 
ously in London and America, in 1822, but the 
EInglish edition differed considerably from the 
American, owing to alterations made at the last 
moment. 

After the publication of ** Bracebridge Hall," 
Irving took a long holiday, and a very pleasant 
tour on the Continent, where he found his fame 
had preceded him, and he received a warm wel- 
come from all sides. Here he made the acquaint- 
ance of Anacreon Moore and his amiable little wife, 
which soon ripened into sincere friendship. His 
reception at Dresden was particularly gratifying, 
and here he undertook to ^ansform the petite co- 
medy of" Three Weeics after Marriage," and also 
" The Wonder," so as to adapt them for private re- 
presentation, himself taking thepart of Sir Charles 
Backet in the former, and Don Felix in the latter ; 
and in reference to this, he humorously says, in 
a letter to his Mend LesHe, the celebrated artist. 
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— " I had no idea of the fiind of dramatio talent 
lurking within me ; and now console myself that 
if the worst comes to the worst, I can tom 
stroller, and pick up a decent maintenance among 
the baros in England." 

On his return to Paris, he could not settle to 
any literary work, but meeting with John How- 
ard Payne, he engaged with hun in a specolatLon 
for adapting French Plays to the English Sta^ 
Irving suggesting and putting in the alteration 
of songs, choruses, &c., but stipulating that his 
co-operation should be kept secret. ''Charles 
H." and " Richelieu," were two of the pieces so 
adapted. About the same time he coirected 
" Sahnagundi," for Cbilignani. In NoTcmber, 
1823, he received a letter from Murray Twho had 
become his publisher, after the fsdlure oi Miller^, 
which seemed to act as a spur, and he set dili- 
gently to work to produce two volumes of the 
" Sketch Book ; " this idea was, however, subse- 
quently abandoned, and the work appeared under 
the title of "Tales of a Traveller, by Geoflfrejr 
Crayon, G^t." He also arranged with Galignani 
to edit a collection of British Uterature. " Tales 
of a Traveller " was published in London, August 
25th, 1824, and sold rapidly. It appeared in 
New York, in four parts, the last of which was 
not out till the entire work was seven weeks old 
with the London public ; and although, in the 
opinion of the author and his friends, the work 
contained some of the best things he had ever 
written, yet, both in England and in America, 
some hostile criticism was evoked, which tended 
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to dishearten and greatly depress its author, 
and render him averse to further literary effort 
for a time, but in 1825-6, he was engaged in pre- 
paring a series of American essays for the press, 
but they were never published. 

In February, 1826, he arrived in Madrid, 
having procured from Mr. Everitt, U. S. Minis- 
ter to the Court of Spain, the appointment of 
Attach^ to the Legation, as a protection to himself 
in travelling, and a means of forwarding his 
Tiews. He had hired apartments under the roof 
of the American Consul, O. Eich, Esq., whom he 
describes as ** one of the most indefatigable biblio- 
graphers in Europe." He had free access to his 
extensive and curious library, and set vigorously 
to work on his great work, " The Life of Colum- 
bus," which was published simultaneously by 
Murray in London, in four volumes, and by 
Messrs. CarvillinKew York, in three volumes, in 
1828. This work was not completed without 
great research and anxiety, Irving having gained 
access to many sources of information through 
the assistance of Mr. Everitt, the U. S. Minister, 
whidi were as sealed books to others. While 
engaged on "The Conquest of Granada," he re- 
ceived an offer from Murray to edit a magazine ; 
the teims were to have been one thousand guineas 
Yearly, and a liberal payment for any articles 
ne might write for it. This offer he declined, as 
he states in a letter to his brother Ebenezer, 
** principally because I will not bind myself to 
any unaerstaking, however lucrative, that would 
obnge me to fix my residence out of America." 
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He also declined an offer from the same source of 
one hundred guineas for every article he might 
contribute to the "Quarterly Review." On this 
subject, he writes to his brother Peter, " It " (the 
Review) "has always been so hostile to our coun- 
try, I cannot draw a pen in its service." In No- 
vember, 1828, Irving received a letter from his 
brother Peter, informing him that some x>erson 
was about to publish an abridgment of his " Life 
of Columbus, but as this had been an intention 
of his own, he determined to forestall the would- 
be pirate, and in nineteen days completed his 
abridgment, the copyright of which he presented 
to Mr. Murray, but sold it together with the 
right to publish a second edition of his larger 
works to Messrs. Carvill of New York. InDecem- 
. ber, 1821, Mr. Murray purchased "The Conquest 
of Granada," which was sent in duplicate to 
America. The title of this work, as arranged by 
Irving, was "A Chronicle of the Conquest of 
Granada, by Fray Antonio Agapida," but Mur- 
ray substituted the author's real name for the 
nom deplume. The work was published in New 
York, April 20th, and in London^ May 23rd, 1829. 
When Irving was just finishing the Legends 
of " The Conquest of Granada," he received 
intelligence of his appointment as Secretary 
of Lection, at London, Mr. McLane bemg 
appnointed the U.S. Minister; Irving received 
notice of his appointment while resi(ung in the 
Alhambra Palace, which he left with much re- 
gret, and in company with a young English 
gentleman, travelled through the Meditoranean 



ZZZIT LIFE OF WASHINOTON lAVlKO. 

Proyinces of Spain, and after staying a fortnight 
in Paris, he arrived in London early in October, 
1829. At first he was afraid his diplomatic duties 
would be a disagreeable interruption to his liter- 
ary vocation, but found Mr. McLane was desirous 
to make these duties as little onerous as possible, 
though they still interfered with the progress of 
his plans. He was much g^tified, too, at re- 
ceiving, in April, 1830, from the Royal Society 
of Literature one of tibie two medals annually 
placed at their disposal by the King. The other 
having been awarded to Hallam, author of " The 
Middle Ages.'* In June, 1831, he was further 
honoured by the University of Oxford awarding 
him the LL.D. Degree. Mr. McLane having 
received permission to return to America, Irving 
was appointed Chargd c^ Affaires. On the 20th of 
September, he was able to retire from the Lega- 
tion, and in the same month he had his last 
interview with Scott, in London ; after which he 
spent some time with his sister at Birmingham, 
and in company with Mr. Van Buren, the new 
U.S. Minister, visited Newstead Abbey, and 
various celebrated places in the Midland coun- 
ties. Early in 1832, he edited the poems of W. 
C. Bryant, and procured their publication in 
London, by Mr. Andrews. In March, Colbum 
and Bentley undertook to publish " Tales of the 
Alhambra," in two vols., duplicate Manuscripts 
having been previously sent to America. Irvmg 
had long been anxious to return to America, and 
embarked at Havre, April 11th, arriving in New- 
York. May 21st, 1832. His reception was mosX 
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cordial, and the delight with which he renewed 
his acquaiiitance with his native country un* 
bounded. About three weeks after his anivaly 
'' Tales of the Alhambra " was published in Ame- 
rica, by Messrs. Carey and Lea, Philadelphia^ 
having been previously published in London, 
and also in France. Irving spent some time in 
travelling, during which he gathered matter for 
his '' Tour on the Prairies,'' which formed the first 
volume of the "Crayon Miscellany." The publica- 
tion in London being about a month previous to 
its appearance in America. The second volume 
was published in London, May 1st, 1835, and in 
America, May 30th of the same year, and con- 
tained Abbotsford, and Newstesul Abbey. About 
this time he purchased Woolfert's Boost, then a 
small, stone, Dutch cottage, afterwards enlarged, 
and re-named Sunnyside. In addition to this 
purchase, he made some investments in wild land, 
but, with the exception of one, they were not very 
successful; causing him, indeed, some financial 
embarrassment which, however, only spurred 
him on to increased literary activity. " Astoria " 
was published in October, 1836, by Bentley, in 
London, and Carey and Lee, in Philadelphia. 
This work was undertaken at the request ojf 
John Jacob Astor, who had founded the Colony 
of Astoria, at the mouth of the Columbia river, 
and who supplied the author with much material 
for the work, consisting of letters, journals, ver- 
bal narratives, &c. It was favourably received 
on both sides the Atlantic, and was soon after 
supplemented by another work, entitled " '£hB 
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Adyentnres of Gaptaiii Bonneville, T7.S.A., 
in the BocW Mountains of the far West." In 
June, 1838, Lrving was called on to meet one of 
the severest blows of his Ufe in the death of his 
cherished brother Peter, who had for some time 
been domiciled at Sunnyside. He was deeply 
a£fected at this bereavement, which followed so 
soon after the decease of his brother John, and to 
rid himself of the melancholy feeling, he be^n 
the " History of the Conquest of Mexico," which, 
as a pendant to " Colimibus," had long been a 
feivourite theme with him, and he had not only 
commenced the work, but had made a rough 
draft to form the ground-work of the first volume, 
when he learnt uiat Mr. W. H. Frescott, who 
had become popular through his ''History of 
Ferdinand and Isabella," was engaged on the 
fame subject, and he at once gave up his 
own work in the handsomest manner, and left 
the field open to Frescott, giving him also valu- 
able information on the subject, and this too at a 
time when he had relied on the produce of this 
work to recruit his finances, which had somewhat 
suffered from his unremunerative investments in 
land. Losing his subject in this way, he became 
a contributor to the " Knickerbocker Magazine," 
and also wrote a biography of Goldsmith, for 
,*Harp«r*s Family Library." In 1841, he published 
a biography of Miss Margaret Davidson, the 
copy^ht of which he transferred to her mother, 
reserving merdy the right to publish it at any 
time in connection with his other writings. 
Early in 1842, he was astounded at receiving 
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the intiination that he was appointed MiiuBter to 
the Court of Madrid, and though it troubled hbn to 
leave his delightful home and fiimily connections 
at Sunnyside, the appointment was made in saoh 
a handsome manner, and so unanimously ap- 
proYod, that he at once determined to aooept 
it. Previous to his departure, he presided at 
the dinner given to Ohkrles Dickens, inNew- 
Tork, and &ough his speech in proposing the 
health of the guest was very short, it was most 
successful. On the 10th of April, 1842, he left 
America, and landed at Bristol on the 30th; 
visited London and Paris, where he was cordially 
received by his old friends, and arrived ib 
Madrid, July 25th. He had an audience of the 
Begent Espartero, and was presented to the 
young Queen, then nearly twelve years of age. 

During Irving's mission, Spain was the scene 
of continual political convulsions, which harassed 
and rendered him incapable of literary work. He 
sent in his resignation in the latter end of 1845, 
and in July, 1846, he took his leave of Madrid, 
and after a brief sojourn with his sister in Bir- 
mingham, returned to America, and his much 
valued home at Sunnyside, which he again en- 
larged, superintending the work himself. In 
1848, he entered into an arrangement with George 
P. Putnam for the republication of a uniform re- 
vised edition of all his works, on terms which 
proved equally beneficial to both author and 
publisher, as the sale for republished books was 
unprecedented. Irving, in the meanwhile, was 
occupying himself witii ''The life of Washing- 
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ton," "but laid it aside to commence an enlarged 
*• Infe of Goldsmith," which was published by Mr. 
Putnam in 1848, and followed in 1849 by the first 
▼olnme of the " Life of Mahomet," the second 
Yolome following in 1850; both had an extensive 
sale, and were most favourably received bv the 
literati. Nothing further appeared from his pen 
but "Wolfert's Koost," published early in 1865, 
the title of which was derived from the name 
originally given to Sunny side, the author's 
residence. The "Eoost, or Kest of Wolfert Acker, 
one of the privy counsellors of the renowned 
Peter Stuyvesant." In 1848, Irving was much 
disturbed at the contemplated desecration of 
Snnnyside by the railway, projected along the 
eastern bank of the Hudson, which, with all its 
noise and unsightliness at his very door almost, 
he feared, would entirely destroy the peculiar 
charms for which he had chosen the spot — ^its 
quiet and retirement. It was, however, useless 
to rebel, and the plan once settled upon, he began 
in his accustomed way to make the best of it. It 
was, however, determined to carry the line a 
little way out into the river, and while he was 
spared the annoyance of having his grounds de- 
stroyed, the trees along the bank formed a 
screen, that he hoped with a little care, would 
keep tiie traffic out of view, though they could 
not shut out the sound of the " diabolical steam- 
trumpet." During the first feelings of annoyance, 
he could not help wishing " he had been bom 
when the world was finished ; " and declared his 
belief that *' if the Garden of Eden was now on 
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earth, fhey would not hesitate to run a nulway 
through it." 

But when the Conimittee, whose duty it was to 
arrange with owners of property for the teims of 
compensation, waited upon him, he submitted at 
once, stating that, since the damage was such as 
could not be compensated by a money payment, 
he left it CTitirely with themselves to determine 
the amount of Uieir award, at the same tune, 
giving them liberty to commence at once. 

The Committee, in a letter dated April 4th, 
1848, aUude to the liberal and courteous spirit 
in which he met them at the commencement, 
and displayed during the formation of the line, 
had been quite a solace to them amidst the many 
cases of a contrary character which they had 
eroerienced. 

The award of the Committee was 3500 dollars, 
on the receipt of the first payment of which, 
Irving remarked, " Why, I am harder on them, 
than the waggoner was on Qiles Gingerbread; 
for he let him walk all the way to London along- 
side his waggon without charging him anything, 
while I make them pay for only passing my 
door." 

When Irving had just completed correcting 
the proofis of tiie first volume of "The Life of 
Wadiington," which was published early in 
1855, he was thrown violently from his horse, 
when about a hundred yards from his own door. 
Fortunately no bones were broken, but his head 
was much brmsed, and his chest severely 
wrenched by the violence of the Ml, so that 
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for some days he could not even turn in bed 
without assistance. His humour did not, how- 
ever, desert him, and to his physician's inquiry 
how he felt, he replied, " I fe^ as if an attempt 
had been made to force my head down into my 
diest as you shut up a spy-glass." The second 
volume of " The life of Wasmngton," was issued 
in December, 1855, and was followed, in July, 
1856, by the third volume, during the prepara^ 
tion of which the author was perplexed with the 
idea that something would happen to prevent 
him finishing the work, which he had originally 
intended to complete in three volumes ; but the 
Bubject grew upon him, and the manner in which 
he was sustained by the public, cheered him on. 
In a letter to his mend, Mx. H. T. Tuckerman, 
written just after the publication of the second 
volume, ne states, ** I aimed at the careful avoid- 
ance of rhetoric, the calm, patient, and feuthftu 
narrative of facts." — "I have ava&ed myself of 
the license of biography to step down occasionally 
firom the elevated walk of history, and relate 
familiar things, in a familiar way, seeking to 
show the premlent passions and feelings and 
humours of the day, and even to depict the 
heroes of * 76, as they really were ; men in 
cocked hats, regimental coats, and breeches, 
and not classic warriors in shining armour and 
flowing manties, with brows bound with laurel 
and truncheons in their hands." The fourth 
volume was published in May, 1857, a calamitous 
year for tx^aiders, and Irving found it necessary to 
make a settlement with Mr. Putnam, his pub- 
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fifiiher; Their connectioii, thns &r, had been 
most adyantageotts to both, but other enter- 
piriaes swept from the upright and liberal pub- 
mher the profits realized fix)ni the sale of Irymff^s 
works. Chi sending a statement of his sales 
and receipts from July, 1848, when he made his 
first agreement for iSie |>ublication of a new. 
edition of aU Irving's previously published works, 
to December, 1857 ; it appeared thero had been 
three hundred and fifty tiiousand Tolumes sold, 
realizing a profit of eighty thousand dollars. 
Mr. Putnam made a full settlement of their busi- 
ness to this time — ^Irving receiying what was 
equivalent to twenty-five thousand dollars, and 
purchasing from him the stereotyi>e plates of all 
hu works--Mr. Putnam acting henceforth in the 
capacity of his agent. The infirmities attending 
advanced age were now creeping upon Irving, 
and early in 1858, his hearing failed, and he was 
anxiously endeavouring to rid himself of an ob- 
stinate catarrh which had been for some time 
very troublesome. In March, and April, he was 
better, and passed his 8eventy-fif& birthday 
very pleasantly in the midst of nis family circle 
at Sunnyside, which had now become the rally- 
ing place of the family, some of his nieces being 
always inmates. As the year advanced, his 
cough became more troublesome again, and 
interfered sadly with his rest at nights. To 
an inquiry of one of his nieces, how he had 
rested the previous night, he replied : " So, so ; 
I am apt to be rather fatigued by my night's 
rett,** f^m this period he gradiudly declined, 
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but with the assistance of his nephew and bio- 
grapher, Pierre E. Irving, and working at inter- 
vals as his strength permitted, he was enabled to 
complete the fifth volume of " The Life of Wash- 
ington," on the eve of his seventy-sixth birth- 
day, and from this time his literary work ceased. 
Occasionally, he wrote to his friends, and his 
letters axe most delightfully written, with a geni- 
ality entirely his own. Bestless nights, and 
a nervous dread of inability to sleep, too often 
realized, marked the closing of his career. On 
the 27th November, 1869, he attended church for 
the last time. On the following day he took a short 
walk, retired for the night at half-past ten, his 
niece accompanying him to his room to arrange 
his medicines and place them within easy reach. 
" Well," he exclaimed, " I must arrange my pil- 
lows for another weary night," and then as it 
half to himself, " When will this end ? " or some- 
thing like it, when he suddenly uttered a slight 
exclajnation as if from pain, pressed his hand to 
his left side, attempted to support himself by 
the bedstead, failed to grasp it, fell backward to 
the floor, and — ^he was dead ! On the following 
morning, when intelligence of his decease had 
reached his native city, the flags on the shipping 
and all the public offices were hoisted half-mast 
high. The Common Council, and all other public 
bodies, passed resolutions testifying their respect 
to his memory. On the day of his funeral, the 
various Courts of the city adjourned, to give the 
members opportimity to attend his funeral. The 
railroad station at which passengers from New 
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York were to arrive, the hotels, the public build- 
ing, and many of the private residences in the 
principal streets, were draped with black; the 
shops and places of business of the village through 
which the procession was to pass, were dosed, and 
moumiug festoons were suspended across the 
road. Indeed, all classes vied in showing respect 
to his memory. He was interred on the Ist of 
December, in the cemetery of Tarrytown, within 
view of Sleepy Hollow. 

The merits of Washington Irving were freely 
recognized in this country. He had, indeed, a 
claim on the good feeling of England, for he 
ever strove to perform the blessed office of a 
peacemaker in any difficulties between her and 
his own country. One of the most agreeable 
characteristics of his works is the generous, con- 
ciliating, and courageous tone, with which, on aJl fit 
occasions, he aJluded to the political animosities 
which so frequently disturbed the intercourse 
between Great Britain and the United States. 
He did not hesitate to te^ us that we encouraged 
most absurd prejudices with regard to his fellow- 
countrymen, lamented that we should have such 
imperfect knowledge of their good qualities, and 
eame«itly exhorted both nations, by an exercise of 
mutual forbearance and charity, to arrive at a 
better understanding. The recollection^ of this 
sound and delicately proffered advice, will make 
all thmlring Englishmen regret that it never 
again can be repeated by the man of long-en- 
during fame, who so often gave it. In his own 
countrjr he was greatly beloved. Among the 
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many tributes paid to his memory, the following, 
written by a young author, George William 
Curtis, is especially worthy of record: — "With 
Irying, the man and the author were one. The 
same twinkling humour, untouched by personal 
venom — ^the same sweetness, geniality, and grace 
— ^which endeared the writer to his readers, en- 
deared the man to his Mends. Gifted with a 
happy temperament, with that cheerful balance of 
thought and feeling which begets the sympathy 
which prevents bitter animosity, he lived through 
the sharpest struggles of our politics, not without 
interest, but wi&out bitterness, and with tho 
tenderest respect of every party. His tastes, and 
talents, and habits, were all those of the literary 
man; and it was given to him — first of our 
authors — ^to invest the American landscape with 
the charm of imagination and tradition." 



FancrasLane, 
1866. 
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LETTER 
KEtOM MUSTAPHA EUB-A-DTJB KEU KHAN, 

OAPTAIN OP A KETCH, TO AS8EM HACCHEM, PEINCI- 
FAL SLAVE-DRIVER TO HIS HIOHNESS THE BASHAW 
OP TRIPOLI. 

Thou wilt learn horn, this letter, most illustrious 
disciple of Mahomet, that I have for some time 
resided in New York, the most polished, vast, and 
magnificent city of the United States of Ame- 
rica. — But what to me are its delights! I wander 
a captive through its splendid streets ; I turn a 
heavy eye on every rismg day that beholds me 
banishea from my count^. The Christian hus- 
bands here lament most bitterly any short ab- 
sence from home, though they leave but one 
wife behind to lament their departure; — ^what 
then must be the feelings of thy unhappy kins- 
man, while thus lingering at an immeasurable 

« 
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distance from three-and-twenty of the most 
lovely and obedient wives in all Tripoli! Oh, 
Allah! shall thy servant never again return 
to his native land, nor behold his beloved wives, 
who beam on his memory beautiful as the rosy 
mom of the east, and graceful as Mahomet's 
came 

Yet beautiful, oh, most puissant slave-driver, 
as are my wives, they are far exceeded by the 
women oi this country. Even those who run 
about the streets with baxe arms and necks (et 
eeteraj, whose habiliments are too scanty to pro- 
tect them either from the inclemency oi the sea- 
sons, or the scrutinizing glances of the curious, 
and who, it would seem, belong to nobody, are 
lovely as the houris that people the elysium of 
true believers. If, then, such as run wild in the 
highways, and whom no one cares to appropriate, 
are thus beauteous ; what must be the charms of 
those who are shut up in the seraglios, and 
never permitted to go abroad! Surely the re- 
gion of beauty, the valley of the graces, can con- 
tain nothing so inimitably fair ! 

But, notwithstanding the charms of these in- 
fidel women, they are apt to have one &.ult, 
which is extremely troublesome and inconveni- 
ent. Wouldst thou believe it, Assem, I have 
been positively assured by a famous dervise 
(or doctor as he is here called), that at least one- 
fifth of them — ^have souls ! Incredible as it may 
seem to thee, I am the more inclined to believe 
them in possession of this monstrous superfluity, 
from my own little experience, and from the in- 
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formation which I have derived from others. In 
walking the streets I have actually seen an ex- 
ceeding good-looking woman with soul enough 
to box her husband's ears to his heart's content, 
and my very whiskers trembled with indignation 
at the abject state of these wretched infidels. I 
am told, moreover, that some of the women have 
soul enough to usurp the breeches of the men, 
but these I suppose are married and kept close ; 
for I have not, in my rambles, met with any so 
extravagantly accoutred; others, I am informed, 
have soul enough to swear ! yea ! by^ the beard of 
the great Omar, who prayed three times to each 
of Ihe one hundred and twenty-four thousand 
prophets of our most holy faith, and who never 
swore but once in his life — ^they actually swear ! 

Get thee to the mosque, good Assem!* return 
thanks to our most holy prophet that he has been 
thus mindful of the comfort of all true Mussul- 
men, and has given them wives with no more 
souls than cats and dogs, and other necessary 
animals of the household. 

Thou wilt doubtless be anxious to learn our 
reception in this country, and how we were 
treated by a people whom we have been accus- 
tomed to consider as unenlightened barbarians. 

On landing, wo were waited upon to our lodg- 
ings, I suppose according to the directions of the 
municipality, by a vast and respectable escort of 
boys and negroes, who shouted and threw up 
their hats, doubtless to do honour to the magnani- 
mous Mustapha, captain of a ketch; they were 
•omewhat ragged and dirty in their equipments, 
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"but this was attributed to their republican sim- 
plicity. One of them, in the zeal of admiration, 
threw an old shoe, which gave thy friend rather 
an ungentle salutation on one side of the head, 
whereat I was not a little offended, until the in- 
terpreter informed us that this was the customary 
manner in which great men were honoured in 
this coimtry; and that the more distinguished 
they were, the more they were suhjectea to the 
attacks and peltings of ..the mob. Upon this I 
bowed my head tlu'ee times, with my hands to 
my turban, and made a speech in Arabic Greek, 
which gave great satisfaction, and occasioned a 
shower of old shoes, hats, and so forth, which 
was exceedingly refreshing to us all. 

Thou wilt not as yet expect that I should give 
thee an account of the laws and politics of this 
country. I will reserve them for some future let- 
ter, when I shall be more experienced in their 
complicated and seemingly contradictory nature 

This empire is governed by a grand and most 
puissant bashaw, whom they dignify with the 
title of President. He is chosen by persons who 
are chosen by an assembly, elected by the people 
— hence the mob is called the sovereign people; 
and the country, free — the body politic doubtless 
resembling a vessel, which is best governed by its 
tail. The present bashaw is a very plain old 
gentleman — something, they say, of a humourist, 
as he amuses himself with impaling butterflies 
and pickling tadpoles ; he is rather declining in 
popularity, having given great offence by wear- 
ing red breeches, and tying his horse to a post. 
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The people of the United States have assured me 
that they themselves are the most enlightened 
nation under the sun ; but thou knowest that the 
barbarians of the desert, who assemble at the 
summer solstice, to shoot their arrows at the glo- 
rious luminary, in order to extinguish its burning 
rays, make precisely the same boast ; — which of 
them have the superior claim, I shall not attempt 
to decide. 

I have observed with some degree of surprise, 
that the men in this country do not seem in haste 
to accommodate themselves even with a single 
wife, which alone the laws permit them to marry ; 
this backwardness is probably owing to the mis- 
fortune of their absolutely having no female mutes 
among them. Thou knowest how invaluable are 
these silent companions ; what a price is given 
for them in the east, and what entertaining wives 
they make. "What delightful entertainment 
arises frpm beholding the silent eloquence of 
their signs and gestures; but a wife possessed 
both of a tongue and a soul — monstrous! mons- 
trous ! Is it astonishing that these unhappy in- 
fidels should shrink from a union with a woman 
80 preposterously endowed P 

Thou hast doubtless read in the words of Abel 
Faraj, the Arabian historian, the tradition which 
mentions that the muses were once upon the 
point of feilling together by the ears about the 
admission of a tenth among their number, until 
she assured them, by signs, that she was dumb ; 
whereupon they received her with great rejoicing. 
I should, perhaps, inform thee, that there are but 
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nine Christian muses, who were formerly Pa- 
gans, but have since been converted, and that in 
this country we never hear of a tenth, unless 
some crazy poet wishes to pay an h3rperbolical 
compliment to his mistress ; on which occasion it 
goes hard but she figures as a tenth muse, or 
rourth grace, even though she should be more 
illiterate than a Hottentot, and more ungraceful 
thim a dancing bear! Since my arrival in this 
country, I have met not less than a hundred of 
these supernumerary muses and graces-^and may 
Allah preserve me from ever meeting any more ! 

SALMAGXTNDI. 



WOTJTER VAN TWILLEB. 

Thb renowned Wouter (or Walter) VanTwiller 
was descended from a long line of Dutch burgo- 
masters, who had successively dozed away their 
lives, and grown fat upon tiie bench of magis- 
tracy in Itotterdam; and who had comports 
themselves with such singular wisdom and pro- 
priety that they were never either heard or taUsed 
of — ^which, next to being universally applauded, 
should be the object of ambition to all sage magis- 
trates and rulers. 

His surname of Twiller is said to be a corrup- 
tion of the original TwijjUr^ which in English 
means doubter ; a name admirably descriptive of 
his deliberative habits. For though he was a 
man shut up within himself like an oyster, and of 
such a profoundly reflective turn that he scarcely 
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ever spoke except in monosyllables: yet did he 
never make up bis mind on any doubtful point. 
This was clearly accounted for by his adherents, 
who affirmed that he always conceived every sub- 
ject on so comprehensive a scale that he had not 
room in his head to turn it over and examine 
both sides of it; so that he always remained^ in 
doubt, merely in consequence of the astonishing 
magnitude oi his ideas. 

"niere are two opposite ways by which some 
men get into notice — one by talking a vast deal 
and thinking a litQe, and the other by holding 
their tongues and not thinking at all. By the 
first, many a vapouring superficial pretender ac- 
quires the reputation of a man of quick parts — ^by 
the other, many a vacant dunderpate, like the 
owl, the stupidest of birds, comes to be compli- 
mented by a discerning world, with all the attri- 
butes of wisdom. This, by the way, is a mere 
casual remark, which I would not for tiie universe 
have it thought I apply to Governor Van Twiller. 
On the contrary, he was a very wise Dutchman, for 
he never said a foolish thing ; and of such invincible 
gravity that he was never known to laugh, or 
even to smile, through the course of a long and 
prosperous life. Certain, however, it is, there 
never was a matter proposed, however simple, 
and on which your common narrow-minded mor- 
tals would rashly determine at the first glance, 
but what the renowned Wouter put on a mighty 
mysterious, vacant kind of look, shook his capa- 
cious head, and having smoked for five minutes 
with redoubled earnestness sagely observed, that 
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" ho had his doubts about the mattor," — which, 
in process of time, gained him the character of a 
man slow in belief and not easily imposed on. 

The person of this illustrious old gentleman 
was as regularly formed, and nobly proportioned, 
as though it had been moulded by the hands of 
some cunning Dutch statuary, as a model of ma- 
jesty and lordly grandeur. He was exactly five 
feet six inches in height, and six feet five inches 
in circumference. His head was a perfect sphere, 
£Eir excelling in magnitude that of the great Peri- 
cles (who was thence waggishly called Sehenoce' 
phaltts, or onion head^ — indeed of such stupen- 
dous dimensions was it, that dame Nature her- 
self, with all her sex's ingenuity, would have 
been puzzled to construct a neck capable of sup- 
porting it ; wherefore she wisely declined the at- 
tempt, and settled it firmly on the top of his 
backbone, just between the shoulders ; where it 
remained, as snugly bedded as a ship of war in 
the mud of Potowmac. His body was of on ob- 
long form, particularly capacious at bottom; 
which was wisely ordered by providence, seeing 
that he was a man of sedentary habits, and very 
averse to the idle labour of walking. His legs, 
though exceeding short, wcro sturdy in propor- 
tion to the weight they had to sustain ; so that 
when erect he had not a little the appearance of 
a robustious beer barrel, standing on skids. His 
£eu!6, that infEilliblo index of the mind, presented 
a vast expanse perfectly unfurrowed or deformed 
by any of those lines and angles which disfigure 
the human countenance with what is termed ex- 
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prcssion. Two small grey eyes twinkled feebly 
in the midst, like two stars of lesser mag^tude, 
in a hazy firmament; and his fiill-fed cheeks, 
which seemed to have taken toll of every thing that 
went into his mouth, were curiously mottled 
and streaked with dusky red, like a Spitzenberg 
apple. 

His habits were as regular as his i)erson. He 
daily took his four st-ated meals, appropriating ex- 
actly an hour to each ; he smoked and doubted 
eight hours, and he slept the remaining twelve of 
the four-and-twenty. Such was the renowned 
Wouter Van Twiller — ^a true philosopher, for his 
mind was either elevated above, or tranquilly 
settled below, the cares and perplexities of this 
world. He had lived in it for years, without feel- 
ing the least curiosity to know whether the sun 
revolves round it, or it round the sun; and he 
had even watched, for at least half a century, the 
smoke curling from his pipe to the ceiling, with- 
out once troubling his head with any of those 
numerous theories by which a philosopher would 
have perplexed his brain, in accounting for its 
rising above the surrounding atmosphere. 

In his council he presided with great state and 
solemnity. He sat in a huge chair of solid oak, 
hewn in the celebrated forest of the Hague, fab- 
ricated by an experienced Timmeiman of Amster- 
dam, and curiously carved about the arms and 
feet, into exact imitations of gigantic eagles* 
claws. Instead of a sceptre, he swayed a long Turk- 
ish pipe, wrought with jasmin and amber, which 
had been presented to a stadtholder of Holland, 
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at the conclusion of a treaty with one of the 
petty Barbary powers. In this stately chair 
would he sit, and this magnificent pipe would he 
smoke, shalong his right knee with a constant 
motion, and filing his eyes for hours together 
upon a little print of Amsterdam, which hung in 
a black frame against the opposite wall of the 
council chamber. Nay, it hieis even been said, 
that when any deliberation of extraordinary 
length and intncacy was on the carpet, the re- 
nowned Wouter would absolutely shut his eyes 
for full two hours at a time, that he might not be 
disturbed by external objects ; and at such times 
the internal commotion of his mind was evinced 
by certain regular guttural sounds, which his ad- 
mirers declaim were merely the noise of conflict 
made by his contending doubts and opinions. 

It is with infinite difficulty, I have been ena- 
bled to collect these biographical anecdotes of ti^e 
great man under consideration. The facts re- 
specting him were so scattered and vague, and 
divers of them so questionable in point of authen- 
ticity, that I have had to give up the search after 
many, and decline the admission of still more, 
which would have tended to heighten the colour- 
ing of his portrait. 

I have been the more anxious to delineate fully 
the person and habits of the renowned Van 
Twiller, from the consideration that he was not 
only the first, but also the best governor that 
ever presided over this ancient and respectable 
province; and so tranquil and benevolent was 
nis reign that I do not find, throughout the whole 
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of it, a single instance of any offender being 
brought to punishment; — a most indubitable 
sign of a mercifiil governor, and a case un- 
paralleled, excepting in the reign of the illus- 
trious King Log, from whom, it is hinted, the 
renowned Van Q^wUler was a Imeal descendsoit. 

The very outset of the career of this excellent 
magistrate, like that of Solomon, or to speak more 
approprintely, like that of the illustrious governor 
of Barataria, was distinguished by an example of 
le^ acumen, that gave flattering presage of a 
wise and equitable administration. The very 
morning after he had been solemnly installed in 
office, an4 at the moment that he was making his 
breakfEist from a prodigious earthen dish, filled 
with milk and Indian pudding, he was suddenly 
interrupted by the appearance of one Wandle 
Schoonhoven, a very important old burgher of 
Njdw Amsterdam, who complained bitterly of one 
Barent Bleecker, inasmuch as he fraudulenUy 
refused to come to a settlement of accounts, see- 
ing that there was a heavy balance in favour of 
the said Wandle. Governor Van Twiller, as I 
have already observed, was a man of few words ; 
he was likewise a mortal enemy to multipl3dng 
writings, or being disturbed at his brealdOwt. 
Having listened attentively to the statement of 
Wandle Schoonhoven, giving an occasional grunt, 
as he shovelled a mighty spoonfid of Indian pud- 
ding into his* mouth — either as a sign that he 
relished the dish, or comprehended the story : he 
called unto him his constable, and pulling out of 
his breeches pocket a huge jacknife, despatched it 
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after the defendant as a, summons, accompanied 
by his tobacco box as a warrant. 

This summary process was as eflfectual in those 
simple days as was the seal ring of the great 
Haroun Alraschid among the true believers. 
The two parties, being confronted before him, 
each produced a book of accounts, written in a 
langpiage and character that would have puzzled 
any but a high Dutch commentator, or a learned 
decipherer of Egyptian obelisks, to understand. 
The sage Wouter took them one after the other, 
and having poised them in his hands, and atten- 
tively counted over the number of loaves, fell 
straightway into a very great doubt, and smoked 
for half-an-hour without saying a word; at 
length, laying his finger beside his nose, and 
shutting his eyes for a moment, with the air of a 
man who has just caught a eubtle idea by the 
tail, he slowly took lus pipe from his mouth, 
puffed forth a column of tobacco smoke, and with 
marvellous gravity and solemnity pronounced — 
that having cai'emlly counted over the leaves, 
and weighed the books, it was found that one was 
just as thick and as heavy as the other — ^there- 
fore it was the final opinion of the court, that 
the accounts were equally balanced — therefore 
Wandle should give Barent a receipt, and Barent 
should give Wandle a receipt — and the constable 
should pay the costs. 

This decision, being straightway made known, 
diffused general joy throughout New Amsterdam; 
for the people immediately perceived, that they 
had a very wise and equitable magit;liate to rule 
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over them. But its happiest effect was, tliat not 
another lawsuit took place throughout the whole 
of his administi ation ; and the office of constable 
fell into such decay, that there was not one of 
those losel scouts known in the province for 
many years. I am the more particular in dwel- 
ling on this transaction, not only because I deem 
it one of the most sage and righteous judgments 
on record, and well worthy the attention of 
modem magistrates, but because it was a miracu- 
lous event in the history of the renowned Wouter 
— ^being the only time he was ever known to 
come to a decision in the whole course of his life. 

KNICKEKBOCKEK. 



THE GRAND COUNCIL OP NEW AMSTERDAM — WITH 
REASONS WHY AN ALDERMAN SHOULD BE FAT. 

To assist the doubtful Wouter in the arduous 
business of legislation, a board of magistrates 
was appointed, which presided immediately over 
the i)olice. This potent body consisted of a scout 
or bailiff with powers between those of the pre- 
sent mayor and sheriff; five burgermeesters, who 
were equivalent to aldermen ; and five schepens, 
who officiated as scrubs, sub-devils, or bottle- 
holders, to the burgermeesters, in the same man- 
ner as do assistant aldermen to their principals 
at the present day — ^it being their duty to fill the 
pipes of the lordly burgermeesters, hunt the mar- 
kets for delicacies for corporation dinners, and to 
discharge such other little offices of kindness as 
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were occasionally required. It was, moreover, 
tacitly understood, though not specifically en- 

t'oined, that they should consider themselves as 
mtts for the blunt wits of the burgermeesters, 
and should laugh most heartily at all th^ir jokes ; 
but this last was a duty as rarely callea into 
action in those days as it is at present, and was 
shortly remitted, in consequence of the trap^ical 
death of a fat little schepen, who actually died 
of suffocation in an unsuccessful effort to force a 
laugh atone of the burgermeester's Van Zandt's 
best jokes. 

In return for these humble services, they 
were permitted to say yes and no at the 
council board, and to have that enviable privilege, 
the run of the public kitchen ; being graciously 
permitted to eat, and drink, and smoke, at all 
those snug junketings, and public gormandizings, 
for which the ancient magistrates were equally fam- 
ous with their more modem successors. The post of 
schepen, therefore, like that of assistant alderman, 
was eagerly coveted by aU your burghers of a 
certain description, who have a huge relish for 
good feeding, and an humble ambition to be great 
men in a small way — who thirst after a little 
brief authority, that shall render them the terror 
of the alms-house and the bridewell — ^that shall 
enable them to lord it over obsequious poverty, va- 
grant vice, outcast prostitution, and hunger- 
driven dishonesty — that shall place in their hands 
the lessor, but galling scourge of the law, and 
give to their beck a houndlike pack of catchpolcs 
and bum-bailiffs — tenfold greater rogues than the 
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culprits they hunt down! — My readers will ex- 
cuse this sudden warmth, which I confess is un- 
becoming of a grave historian; but I have a 
mortal* antipathy to catchpoles, bum-bailifis, and 
little great men. 

The ancient magistrates of this city corres- 
ponded with those of the present time no less in 
form, magnitude, and intellect, than in preroga- 
tive and privilege. The burgomasters, like our 
aldermen, were generally chosen by- weight ; and 
not only the weight of the body, but likewise the 
weight of the head. It is a maxim practically 
observed in all honest, plain thinking, regular 
cities, that an alderman should be fat—and the 
wisdom of this can be proved to a certainty. 
That the body is in some measure an image of 
the mind, or rather that the mind is moulded to 
the body, like melted lead to the clay in which it 
is cast, has been insisted on by many men of 
science, who have made human nature their pecu- 
liar study. For as a learned gentleman of our 
own city observes, " there is a constant relation 
between the moral character of all intelligent 
creatures and their physical constitution — ^be- 
tween their habits and the structure of their 
bodies." Thus we see, that a lean, spare, dimin- 
utive body is generally accompanied by a petu- 
lant, restless, meddling mind. Either the mind 
wears down the body by its continual motion ; or 
else the body, not affording the mind sufficient 
house-room, keeps it continually in a state of 
fretfiilness, tossing and worrying about, from the 
uneasiness of its situation. Whereas your round, 
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sleek, fat, unwieldy periphery is ever attended by 
a mind like itself, tranquil, torpid, and at ease ; 
and we may always observe, that your well-fed, 
robustious burghers are in general very tenacious 
of their ease and comfort ; being great enemies to 
noise, discord, and disturbance ; and surely none 
are more likely to study the public tranquillity 
than those who are so careful of their own. Who 
ever hears of fat men heading a riot, or herding 
together in turbulent mobs ? — No — ^no — it is your 
lean, hungry men, who are continually worry- 
ing society, and setting the whole community by 
the ears. 

The di\4ne Plato, whose doctrines are not 
sufficiently attended to by philosophers of tho 
present age, allows to every man three souls : 
one immortal and rational, seated in the brain, 
that it may overlook and regulate the bodj^ — 
a second consisting of the surly and irascible 
passions, which, like belligerent powers, lie en- 
camped arofund the heart — a third mortal and 
sensual, destitute of reason, gross and brutal in 
its propensities, and enchained in the belly, that 
it- may not disturb the di\dne soul, by its 
ravenous bowlings. Now, according to th^ ex- 
cellent theory, what can be more clear, than that 
your fat alderman is most likely to have the most 
regular and w:ell-conditioned mind? His head 
is like a huge spherical chamber, containing a 
prodigious mass of soft brains, whereon the 
rational soul lies softly and snugly couched, as 
on a feather bed ; and the eyes, which are the 
windows of the bed-chamber, are usually half- 
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closed, that its Blumb^niigs may not be disturLed 
by external objects. A mind thus comfortably 
lodged, and protected from disturbance, is mani> 
festly most Hkely to perform its functions with 
reg^arity and ease. Bv dint of good. feeding, 
moreover, the mortal and malignant soul, which 
is confined in the belly, and which, by its racing 
and roaring, puts the irritable soul in the neigh- 
bourhood of the heart in an intolerable passion, 
and thus renders men crusty and quarrelsome 
when hungry — is completely pacified, silenced, 
and put to rest : whereupon a host of honest 
good-fellow qualities, and kind-hearted afiections, 
which had lain in perdue, slily peeping out of 
the loopholes of the heart, finding this Cerberos 
asleep, do pluck up their spirits, turn out one 
and all in their holiday suits, and gambol up and 
down the diaphragm — disposing their possessor to 
laughter, good humour, and a thousand Mendly 
offices towards his fellow-mortals. 

As a board of magistrates, formed on this 
model, think but very jittle, they are less likely 
to differ and wrangle p.bout fevourite opinions; 
and as they generally transact business upon a 
hearty dinner, they are naturally disposed to be 
lenient and indulgent in the administration of 
their duties. Charlemagne was conscious of this, 
and therefore (a pitiful measure, for which I can 
never forgive him), ordered in his cartularies, 
that no judge should hold a court of justice, 
except in the morning, on an empty stomach. — 
A nde which, I warrant, bore hard upon all the 
■^r culprits in his kingdom. The more on- 

o 
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lightened and humane generation of the presGif* 
day 'lave taken an opposite course, and have s* 
managed that the aldermen are the best fed mei^ 
in the community ; feasting lustily on the fat 
things of the land, and gorging so heartily 
oysters and turtles, that in process of time they 
acquire the activity of the one, and the form, 
the waddle, and the green fat of the other. Tho 
consequence is, as I have just said, these luxu- 
rious feastings do produce such dulcet equanimity 
and repose of the soul, rational and irrational, 
that their transactions are proverbial for un- 
varying monotony; and the profound laws, which 
they enact in their dozing moments, amid th? 
labours of digestion, are quietly suffered to re- 
main as dead letters, and never enforced when 
awake. In a word, your fair round-bellied bur- 
gomaster, like a full-fed mastiff, dozes quietly 
at the house-door, always at home, and always 
at hand to watch over its safety : but as to 
electing a lean, meddling candidate to the office, 
as has now and then boon done, 7 would as lief 
put a greyhound to watch the ho*3S6, ot a racc- 
aorse to drag an ox- waggon. 

The burgomasters then, as I have already 
mentioned, were wisely chosen by weight, and 
fche Bchepens or assistent aldermon, were ap- 
pointed to attend upon them, and help them to eat ; 
but the latter, in the course of time, when they 
had been fed and fattened into sufficient bulk of 
body and drowsiness of brain, become very 
eligible candidates for the burgomasters' chair; 
have fairly eaten themselves mto office, ejA C 
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mouse eats its way into a comfortable lodgment 
in a goodly blue-nosed, skimmed-milk, i^ew- 
England cheese. 

KNIGKE&BOCKEB. 



AK OBEDIENT HENPECKED HUSBAND. 

Tn that same village, and in one of these very 
houses (which, to tell the precise truth, was 
sadly time-worn and weather-beaten), there lived, 
many years since, when the country was yet a 
province of Great Britain, a simple,^ood-natured 
ieUow, of the name of Rip Van Winkle. He 
was a descendant of the Van Winkles who 
dgured so gallantly in the chivalrous days of 
I'eter Stuyvesant, and accompanied him to the 
diege of Fort Christina. He inherited, however, 
but little of the martial character of his ancestors. 
I have observ'ed that he was a simple, good- 
natured man ; he was, moreover, a kind neigh- 
bour, and an obedient henpecked husband. In- 
deed, to the latter circumstance might be owing 
tnat meekness of spirit which gained him such 
universal popularity ; for those men are most apt 
to De obsequious and conciliating abroad, who are 
under the discipline of shrews at home. Their 
tempers, doubtless, are rendered pliant and mal- 
leable in the fiery furnace of domestic tribulation, 
and a curtain lecture is worth all the sermonb 
%in the world for teaching the virtues of i)atience 
and long-sufiering. A termagant wife may, 
therefore, in some respects, be considered a 
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tolerable bloasing ; and if so, Rip Van Wiri^^ 
was thrice bless^. 

Certain it is, that he was a great favoirrile 
among all the good wives of the village, who, 
as usual with the amiable sex, took his part in 
all tumUy squabbles ; and never feiiled, whenever 
thov talked those matters over in their evening 
gossipings, to lay all the blame on Dame Van 
Winkle. The cluldren of the village, too, would 
shout with joy whenever he approached. He 
assisted at titieir sports, made their playthings, 
taught them to fly kites and shoot marbles, and 
told them long stories of ghosts, witches, and 
Indians. Whenever he went dodging about the 
village, he was surrounded by a troop of them, 
hanging on his skirts, clambering on his back, 
and playing a thousand tricks on him with 
impunity ; and not a dog would bark at him 
throughout the neighbourhood. 

The great error in Rip's composition was an 
insuperable aversion to all kinds of profitable 
labour. It could not be from the want of assiduity 
or perseverance ; for he would sit on a wet rock, 
with a rod as long and heavy as a Tartar's lance, 
and fish aU day without a murmur, even though 
he should not be encouraged by * single nibble. 
He would carry a fowHng-piece on his shoulder 
for hours together, trudging through woods and 
swamps, and up hill and down dale, to shoot a 
few squirrels or wild pigeons. He would never 
refuse to assist a neighbour even in the roughest » 
toil, and was a foremost man at al' "OiJitry 
frolics for husking Indian com, or buildmg stone 
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fences; the women of the village, too, nsed to 
employ him to run their errands, and to do such 
little odd jobs as their less obliging husbands 
would not do for them. — ^In a word. Rip was 
ready to attend to anybody's business but his 
own ; but as to doing ramil^ duty, and keeping 
his farm in order, he found it impossible. 

In fact, he declared it was of no use to work 
on his farm ; it was the most pestilent little piece 
of ground in the whole country ; every thing 
about it went wrong, and would go wrong, in 
spite of him. TTia fences were continually falling 
to pieces ; his cow would either go astray, or get 
among the cabbages; weeds were sure to grow 
quicker in his fields than anywhere else ; the rain 
always made a point of setting in just as he had 
some out-door work to do; so that though his 
patrimonial estate had dwindled away under his 
management, acre by acre, until there was little 
more left than a mere patch of Indian com and 
potatoes, yet it was the worst-conditioned form 
in the neighbourhood. 

His children, too, were as ra^ed and wild as 
if they belonged to nobody. His son Hip, an 
urchin begotten in his own likeness, promised to 
inherit the habits with the old clothes of his 
father. He was generally seen trooping like a 
colt at his mother's heels, equipped in a pair 
of his father's cast off galligaskins, which he haa 
much ado to hold up with one hand, as a fine 
lady does her train in bad weather. 

Rip Van Winkle, however, was one of tVpse 
happy mortals, of foolish, well-oiled disposrtionE^ 



22 BEAUTIES OF 

who take the world easy, eat white bread or 
brown, whichever can be got with least thought 
or trouble, and would rather starve on a penny 
than work for a pound. If left to himself^ he 
would have whistled life away in perfect con- 
tentment ; but his wife kept continually dinning 
in his ears about his idleness, his carelessness, 
and the ruin he was bringing on his fajmly, 
Morning, noon, and night, her tongue was in- 
cessantly going, and everything he said or did 
was sure to produce a torrent of household elo- 
quence. Rip had but one way of replying to all 
lectures of the kind, and that, by Sequent use, 
had got into a habit. He shrugged his Moulders, 
shook his head, cast up his eyes, but said no- 
thing. This, however, always provoked a fresh 
voUey from his wife; so that he was fain to 
draw off his forces, and take to the outside of the 
house — ^the only side which, in truth, belongs to 
a henpecked husband. 

Rip's sole domestic adherent was his dog "Wolf, 
who was as much henpecked as his master; for 
Dame Van Winkle regarded them as companions 
in idleness, and even looked upon Wolf with 
an evil eye, as the cause of his master going 
so often astray. True it is, in all points of 
spirit befitting an honourable dog, he was as 
courageous an animal as ever scoured the 
woods---but what courage can withstand the ever- 
durtng and all-besetting terrors of a woman's 
tongue P The moment Wolf entered the house 
his crest fell, his tail drooped to the ground 
or curled between his legs, he sneaked about 
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with, a gallows air, casting? many a sidelong 
glance at Dame Van Winkle, and at the least 
flourish of a broomstick or ladle, he would fly to 
the door with yelping precipitation. 

Times grew worse and worse with Hip Van 
Winkle as years of matrimony rolled on ; a tart 
temper never mellows with age, and a shai-p 
tongue is the only edged tool that grows keener 
with constant use. For a long while he used 
to console himself, when driven from home, by 
frequenting a kind of pcipctual club of tho sages, 
philosophers, and other idle personages of the 
village ; which held its sessions on a bench before 
a small inn, designated by a rubicund portrait 
of His Majesty George the Third. Here they used 
to sit in the shade, of a long lazy summer's day, 
talking listlessly over village gossip, or telling 
endless sleepy stories about nothing. But it 
would have been worth any statesman's money 
to have heard the profound discussions that 
sometimes took place, when by chance an old 
newspaper fell into their hands from some passing 
traveller. How solemnly they would listen to 
the contents, as drawled out by Derrick Van 
Bummel, the schoolmaster, a dapper learned little 
man, who was not to be daunted by the most 
gigantic word in the dictionary ; and how sagely 
they would deliberate upon publii events some 
months after they had taken place. 

The opinions of this junto were completely 
controlled by Nicholas Vedder, a patriarch of 
the village, and landlord of the inn, at the door 
of which he took his seat from morning till nighty 
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i'ust moving sufficiently to avoid the sun and 
:eep in the shade of a large tree ; so that the 
neighbours could tell the hour by his movements 
as accurately as by a sun-dial. It is true, he was 
rarely heard to speak, but smoked his pipe 
incessantly. His adherents, however (for every 
great man has his adherents), perfectly under- 
stood him, and knew how to gadier his opinions. 
When anything that was read or related dis- 
pleased him, he was observed to smoke his pipe 
vehemently, and to send forth short, frequent, 
and angry puffs; but when pleased, he would 
inhale the smoke slowly and tranquilly, and 
emit it in light and placid clouds; and some- 
times, taking the pipe from his mouth, and 
letting the fragrant vapour curl about his nose, 
would gravely nod his head in token of perfect 
approbation. 

From even this sti'onghold the unlucky Rip 
was at length routed by his termagant wife, who 
would suddenly break in upon the tranquillity of 
the assemblage and call the members aU to naught; 
nor was that august personage Nicholas Vedder 
himself, sacred from the daring tongue of this 
terrible virago, who charged him outright with 
encouraging her husband in habits of idleness. 

Poor Rip was at last reduced almost to despair ; 
and his only alternative, to escape from the 
labour of the farm and clamour of hia wife, 
was to take gun in hand and stroll away into 
the woods. Here he would sometimes seat him- 
self at the foot of a tree, and share the contents 
of hia wallet with Wolf, with whom he sympa- 
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thized as a fellow-sufferer in persecution. " Poor 
"Wolf," tie would say, "thy mistress leads thee 
a dogps life of it ; but never mind, my lad, whilst 
I live thou shalt never want a friend to stand 
by thee ! " Wolf would wag his tail, look wist- 
fully in his master's face, and if dogs can feel 
pity, I verily believe he reciprocated the senti- 
ment with all his heart. 

SKETCH BOOK. 



ON GREATNESS. 

We have more than once in the course of our 
work, been most jocosely familiar with great 
personages ; and, in truth, treated them with as 
little ceremony, respect, and consideration, as if 
they had been our most particular friends. Now 
we would not suffer the mortification of having 
our readers even suspect us of an intimacy of 
the kind ; assuring them we are extremely choice 
in our intimates, and uncommonly circumspect 
in avoiding connections with all doubtful charac- 
ters ; particularly pimps, bailiffs, lottery-brokers, 
chevaliers of industry, and great men. The 
world in general is pretty weU aware of what is 
to be understood by the former classes of de- 
linquents ; but as the latter has never, I believe, 
been specifically defined, and as we are determined 
to instruct our readers to the extent of our 
abilities, and their limited comprehension, it may 
not be amiss here to let them know what we 
understand by a great man. 



L 
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First, therefore, lot us (editors and kin^ are 
always plural) premise, that there are two kinds 
of greatness ; — one conferred by Heaven — ^the 
exalted nobiHty of tne soul ; — the other, a 
spurious distinction, engendered by the mob, 
and lavished upon its favourites. The former of 
these distinctions we have already contemplated 
with reverence ; the latter we will take this op- 
portunity to strip naked before our unenlight- 
ened readers ; so that if by cli^nco any of them 
are held in ignominious thraldom by this base 
circulation of false coin, they may forthwith 
emancipate themselves from such inglorious de- 
lusion. 

It is a fictitious value given to individuals by 
public caprice, as bankers give an impression to a 
worthless slip of paper, thereby giving it a cur- 
rency for infinitely more than its intrinsic value. 
Every nation has its peculiar coin, and peculiar 
great men ; neither of which will, for the most 
part, pass current out of the country where they 
are stamped. Your true mob -created great man. 
is like a note of one of the little New England 
banks, and his value depreciates in proportion to 
the distance &om home. In England, a great man 
is he who has most ribands and gew-gaws on his 
coat, most horses in his carriage, most slaves in 
his retinue, or most toad-eaters at his table ; in 
France, he who can most dexterously flourish his 
heels above his head — Duport is most incontest- 
ably the greatest man in France! — ^when the 
Emperor is absent. The greatest man in China ib 
he who can trace his ancestry up to the moon ; 
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and in this country our great men may generally 
hunt down their predigree until it burrows in the 
dirt like a rabbit. To be concise ; our great men 
are those who are most expert at crawling on all- 
fours, and have the happiest facility in dragging 
and winding themselves along in the dirt like very 
reptiles. This may seem a paradox to many of 
my readers, who, with great good-nature be it 
hinted, are too stupid to look beyond the mere 
surface of our invaluable writings ; and often pass 
over the knowing allusion, and poignant meaning, 
that is slily couched beneath. It is for the bene- 
fit of such helpless ignorants, who have no other 
creed but the opinion of the mob, that I shall 
trace — as far as it is possible to follow him in his 
ascent from insignificance, — the rise, progress, 
and completion oi a little great man. 

In a logocracy, to use the sage Mustapha's 
phrase, it is not absolutely necessary to the &rm- 
ation of a great man that he should be either wise 
or valiant, upright or honourable. On the con- 
trary, daily experie^ce shows that these qualities 
rather impede his preferment, inasmuch as they 
are prone to render him too inflexibly erect, and 
are directly at variance with that willowy supple- 
ness which enables a man to wind, and twist, 
through all the nooks and turns and dark winding 
passages that lead to greatness. The grand 
requisite for climbing the rugged hill of popular- 
ity, — ^the summit of which is the seat of power, — 
is to be useful. And here once more, ior the 
sake of our readers, who are of course not so wise 
as ourselves, I must explain what we understand 
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by usefulness. The horse, in his native state, is 
Wild, swift, impetuous, fidl of majesty, and of a 
most generous spirit. It is then the animal is 
noble, exalted, and useless. But entrap him, 
manacle him, cudgel him, break down his lofty 
spirit, put the curb into his mouth, the load upon 
ms back, and reduce him into servile obedience to 
the bridle and the lash, and it is then he becomes 
nsefiil. Tour jackass is one of the most useful 
animals in existence. If my readers do not now 
understand what I mean by usefulness, I give 
them all up for most absolute nincoms. 

To rise in this country a man must first descend. 
The aspiring politician may be compared to that 
indefa,tigable insect called the tumbler, pronounced 
by a distinguished personage to be the only in- 
dustrious animal in Virginia ; which buries itself 
in filth, and works ignobly in the dirt, until it 
forms a little ball of (urt, which it rolls laboriously 
along, like Diogenes in his tub ; sometimes head^ 
sometimes tail foremost, pilfering from every rat 
and mud hole, and increasing its ball of greatness 
by the contributions of the kennel. Just so the 
candidate for greatness: — ^he plunges into that 
mass of obscenify, the mob ; labours in dirt and 
oblivion, and makes unto himself the rudiments 
of a popular name from the admiration and praises 
of rogues, ignoramuses, and blackguards. His 
name once started, onward he goes struggling aud 
puffing, and pushing it before him; collecting 
new tnbutes from the dregs and offals of the land 
as he proceeds, until having gathered together a 
mighty mass of popularity, he mounts it in triumph. 



WASHINGTON IRVING. 29 

is hoisted into office, and becomes a great man, 
and a ruler in the land. All this will be clearly 
illustrated by a sketch of a worthy of the kind, 
who sprung up under my eye, and was hatched 
from pollution by the broad rays of popularity, 
which, like the sun, can " breed maggots in a dead 
dog." 

Timothy Dabble was a young man of very 
promising talents ; for he wrote a fair hand, and 
had thrice won the silver medal at a country 
academy; he was also an orator, for he talked 
with emphatic volubility, and could argue a full 
hour without taking either side, or advancing a 
single opinion ; he had still farther requisites for 
eloquence ; for he made very handsome gestures, 
had dimples in his cheeks when he smiled, and 
enunciated most harmoniously through his nose. 
In short, nature had certainly marked him out 
for a great man ; for though he was not tall, yet 
he added at least half an inch to his stature by 
elevating his head, and assumed an amazing ex- 
pression of dignity by turning up his nose and 
curling his nostrils in a style of conscious superi- 
ority. Convinced by these unequivocal appear- 
ances. Babble's friends, in full caucus, one and all, 
declared that he was undoubtedly bom to be a 
great man, and it would be his own fault if he 
were not one. Dabble was tickled with an opinion 
which coincided so happily with his own, — for 
vanity, in a confidential wlusper, had given him 
the like intimation ; and he reverenced the judg- 
ment of his friends because they thought so highly 
of himself ; — accordingly he set out with a deter 
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mination to become a great man, and to start in 
the scrub race for honour and renown. How to 
attain the desired prizes was however the question. 
He knew, b^ a kind of instinctive feeling, which 
seems peculiar to grovelling minds, that honour, 
and its better part, profit, would never seek him 
out ; that they would never knock at his door and 
crave admittance ; but must be courted, and toiled 
after, and earned. He therefore strutted forth 
into the highways, the market-places, and the 
assemblies of the people; ranted like a true 
cockerel orator about virtue, and patriotism, and 
liberty, and equality, and himself. Full many a 
political windmill did he battie with; and fall, 
many a time did he talk himself out of breath, 
and his hearers out of their patience. But Dabble 
found, to his vast astonishment, that there was not 
a notorious political pimp at a ward meeting but 
could out-talk him ; — and what was still more 
mortifying, there was not a notorious political 
pimp but was more noticed and caressed than him- 
self. The reason was simple enough ; while he 
harangued about principles, the others ranted 
about men ; where he reprobated a political error, 
they blasted a political character: — they were, 
consequently, the most useful ; for the great ob- 
ject 01 our political disputes is not who shaU have 
the honour of emancipating the community from 
the leading strings of delusion, but who shall 
have the profit of holding the strings and leading 
the community by the nose. 

Dabble was likewise very loud in his professions 
of integrity, incorruptibility, and disinterested- 
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ness; words, which, fromheing filtered and refined 
through newspapers and election hand-bills, have 
lost their original signification ; and in the politi- 
cal dictionary are synonymous with empty pockets, 
itching palms, and interested ambition. He, in 
addition to all this, declared that he would support 
none but honest men ; but unluckily as but few 
of these offered themselves to be supported, 
Dabble*s services were seldom required. He 
pledged himself never to engage in party schemes 
or part^ politics, but to stand up solely for the 
broad interests of his coimtry ; — so he stood 
alone ; and what is the same thing, he stood still ; 
for, in this country, he who does not side with 
either party is like a body in a vacuum between 
two planets, and must for ever remain motionless. 
Dabble was immeasurably surprised that a man 
so* honest, so disinterested, and so sagacious with- 
al, and one, too, who had the good of his coimtry 
so much at heart, should thus remain unnoticed 
and unapplauded. A little worldly advice, whis- 
pered in his ear by a shrewd old politician, at 
once explained the whole mystery. "He who 
would become great," said Jtie, "must serve an 
apprenticeship to greatness; and rise by regular 
gradation, like the master of a vessel, who com- 
mences by being scrub and cabin-boy. He must 
feg in the train of great men, echo all their senti- 
ments, become their toad-eater and parasite, — 
laugh at all their jokes; and, above all, endeavour 
to make them laugh : if you only now and then 
make a man laugh, your fortune is made. Look 
but about you, yoimgster, and you will not see a 
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single little great man of the day but has his miseiv 
able herd of retainers, who yelp at his heels, come at 
his whistle, worry whoever he points his fingers 
at, and think themselves fully rewarded by some- 
times snapping up a crumb that hUa m>m the 
great man's table. Talk of patriotism, virtue, 
and incorruptibility ! tut, man ! they are the 
very qualities that scare munificence, and keep 
patronage at a distance. Tou might as weU 
attempt to entice crows with red rags and gun- 
powder. Lay all these scarecrow imrtueB afiide, 
and let this be your maxim, that a candidate for 
political eminence is^Ta dried herring; he 
never becomes luminous untU he is corrupt." 

Dabble caught with hungry avidity these con- 
genial doctrines, and turned into his predestined 
chaunel of action with the force and rapidity of a 
stream which has for a while been restrained from 
its natural course. He became what nature had 
fitted him to be ; — ^his tone softened down from 
arrogant self-sufficiency to the whine of fawning 
solicitation. He mingled in the causes of the 
sovei*eign people ; adapted his dress to a simili- 
tude of dirty raggedness ; argued most logically 
with those who were of his own opinion ; and 
slandered, with aU the malice of impotence, ex- 
alted characters whose orbit he despiured ever to 
approach : — just as that scoundrel midnight thie^ 
the owl, hoots at the blessed light of the sun, 
whose glorious lustre he dares never contemplate. 
He likewise applied himself to discharging mith- 
fully the honourable duties of a x>a'rtisan ; ho 
poached about for private slanders, and ribald 
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anecdotes ; he folded hand-bills — ^he even wrote 
one or two himself, which he carried about in his 
pocket and read to everybody ; he became a 
secretary at ward-meeting, set his hand to divers 
resolutions of patriotic import, and even once 
went so far as to make a speech, in which he 
proved that patriotism was a virtue ; — ^the reign- 
ing bashaw a great man ; — ^that this was a free 
country, and he himself an arrant and incon- 
testable buzzard ! 

Dabble was now very frequent and devout in 
his visits to those temples of poHtics, popularity, 
and smoke, the ward porter-houses; those true 
dens of equality, where all ranks, ages, and 
talents, are brought down to the dead level of 
rade £sumliarity. 'Twas here his talents ex- 
panded, and his genius swelled up to its proper 
size; like the loathsome toad, which, shrmking 
from balmy airs, and jocund sunshine, finds his 
congenial home in caves and dungeons, and there 
noimshes his venom, and bloats his deformity. 
Twas here he revelled with the swinish multi- 
tude in their debauches on patriotism and porter ; 
and it became an even chance whether Dabble 
would turn out a great man or a great drunkard. 
But Dabble in sdl this kept st^xlily in his eye 
the <mly deity he ever worshipped — ^his interest. 
Having by thiB familiarity ingratiated himself 
with the mob, he became wond^fuUy potent and 
industrious at elections ; knew all the dens and 
cellars of profligacy and intemx)erance ; brought 
more negroes to the polls, and knew to a greater 
certainty where votes could be bought for beer. 
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than any of his contemxjoraries. His exertioni 
in the cause, his persevering industry, his de- 
grading compliance, his unresisting humility, his 
steadfast dependence, at length caught the atten- 
tion of one of the lesuiers of the party ; who was 
pleased to observe that Dabble was a very useful 
fellow who would go all lengths. From that 
moment his fortune was made; — he was hand 
and glove with orators and slang- whangers ; 
basked in the sunshine of great men's smiles, 
and had the honour, sundry times, of shaking 
hands with dignitaries, and drinking out of the 
same pot with them at a x)orter-hoiise ! 

I will not fatigue myself with tracing this 
caterpillar in his slimy progress from worm to 
butterfly; suffice it that Dabble bowed and 
bowed, and fEiwned and sneaked, and smirked 
and libelled, until one would have thought per- 
severance itself would have settled down into 
despair. There was no knowing how long he 
might have lingered at a distance from his hopes, 
had he not luckily got tarred and feathered for 
some of his electioneering manoeuvres — this was 
the making of him ! Let not my readers stare — 
tarring and feathering here is equal to pillory 
and cropped ears in England ; and ec \her of these 
kinds of martyrdom will ensure a patriot the sym- 
pathy and suffrages of a Action. His partisans, 
for even he had his partisans, took his case into 
consideration — ^he had been kicked and cuffed, 
and disgraced, and dishonoured in the cause — ^he 
had licked the dust at the feet of the mob — ^he 
was a faithful drudge, slow to anger, of invincibla 
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patience, of incessant assiduity — a thorough-going 
tool, who could be curbed, and spurred, and direc- 
ted at pleasure — in short he had all the important 
qualifications for a little great man, and he was 
accordingly ushered into office amid the acclama- 
tions of the party. The leading men compli- 
mented his usefulness, the multitude his republi- 
can simplicity, and the slang- whangers vouched 
for his patriotism. Since his elevation he hai 
discovered indubitable signs of having been des* 
tined for a great man. His nose has acquired an 
additional elevation of several degrees, so that no^ 
he appears to have bidden adieu to this world, 
and to have set his thoughts altogether on thing! 
above ; and he has swelled and inflated himseU 
to such a degree, that his friends are imder ap- 
prehensions that he will one day or other exploda 
and blow up like a torpedo. 

SALMAGUNDI. 



A WARLIKE PORTRAIT OP THE GREAT PETER — AN! 
HOW GENERAL VON POFFENBURGH DISTINGUISHEl 
HIMSELF AT PORT GA8IMIR. 

Hitherto, most venerable and courteous reader; 
have I shown thee the administration of thi 
valorous Stuyvesant under the mild moonshini 
of peace, or rather the grim tranquillity of awfiL 
expectation ; but now the war-drum rumbles fix)ir 
amr, the brazen trumpet brays its thrilling note 
and the rude clash of hostile arms speaks fear^ 
prophecies of coining troubles. The gallant wai 
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nor starts from soft repose, from golden yisions, 
and voluptuous ease ; where, in the dulcet "piping 
time of peace," he sought sweet solace after all his 
toils. No more in beauty's siren lap reclined, he 
"weaves fair garlands for his lady's brows; no 
more entwines with flowers his shining sword ; 
nor through the livelong lazy summer's day, 
chants fortii his love-sick soul in madrigals. To 
manhood roused, he spurns the amorons lute; 
doffs from his brawny back the robe of i>eace, and 
clothes his pampered limbs in panoply of steel. 
O'er his dark brow, where late the myrtle waved 
— where wanton roses breathed enervate love — ^h« 
rears the beaming casque and nodding plume; 
grasps the bright shield, and shakes the ponderous 
mnce ; or mounts with eager pride Ihe fiery steed, 
and bums for deeds of glorious chivalry ! 

But soft, worthy reader ! I would not have you 
imagine, than a,ny preux chevalier, thus hideously 
begirt with iron, existed in the city of New 
Amsterdam. This is but a lofty and gigantic 
mode in which heroic writers always talk of war, 
thereby to give it a noble and imposing aspect; 
equipping our warriors with bucklers, helmets, 
and lances, and such like outlandish and obsolete 
weapons, the like which, perchance, they had 
never seen or heard of; in the same manner that 
a cimning statuary arrays a modem general or an 
admiral in the accoutrements of a CsBsar or an 
Alexander. The simple truth, then, of all this 
oratorical flourish is this — ^that the valiant Peter 
Stuy vesant, aU of a sudden, found it necessary to 
8co!ir his trusty blade, which too long had rusted 
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in its scabbard, and prepare himself to undergo 
the hardy toils of war, in which his mighty soul 
80 mnch delighted. 

Methinks I at this moment behold him in my 
imagination — or rather, I behold his goodly por- 
trait which still hangs up in the £Eimily mansion 
of the Stuyyesants, arrayed in all the terrors of 
a tme Dutch general. His regimental coat of 
Glerman blue, gorgeously decorated with a goodlj 
^ow of large brass buttons, reaching from his 
waistband to his chin. The voluminous skirts 
turned up at the comers, and separating gallantly 
behind, so as to display the seat of a simiptuous 
pair of brimstone-coloured tnmk breeches — a 
graceful style still prevalent among the warriors 
of our day, and which is in conformity to the 
custom of ancient heroes, who scorned to defend 
themselves in rear. His feice rendered exceeding 
terrible and warlike by a pair of black mustachios; 
his hair strutting out on each side in stiffly poma- 
tumed ear-locks, and descending in a rat-t£uil queue 
below his waist ; a shining stock of black leather 
supporting his chin, and a little but fierce cocked 
hat, stuck with a gallant and fiery air over his 
left eye. Such was the chivalric port of Peter 
the Headstrong; and when he made a sudden 
halt, planted himself firmly on his solid supporter, 
with his wooden leg inlaid with silver, a little in 
advance, in order to strengthen his position, his 
right hand grasping a gold-headed cane, his left 
resting upon the pummel of his sword ; his head 
dressing spiritedly to the right, with a most ap- 
palling and hard &.voured frown upon his brow — 
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he presented altogether one of the most C5om- 
manding, bitter-looking, and soldier-like figures 
that ever strutted upon canvas. Proceed we 
now to inquire the cause of this warlike prepaia- 
tion. 

The encroaching disposition of the Swedes, on 
the south or Delaware river, has been duly re- 
corded in the chronicles of the reign of William 
the Testy. These encroachments, having been 
endured with that heroic magnanimity which is 
the comer-stone, or, according to Aristotle, the 
left hand neighbour of true courage, had been 
repeated and wickedly aggravated. 

The Swedes, who were that class of cunning 
pretenders to Christianity, who read the Bible 
upside down, whenever it interferes with their 
Interests, inverted the golden maxim ; and when 
their neighbour suffered them to smite him on 
the one cheek, they generally smote him on the 
other also, whether turned to them or not. Their 
repeated aggressions had been among the nume* 
rous sources of vexation that conspired to keep 
the irritable sensibilities of Wilhelmus Kieft in a 
constant fever; and it was only owing to the 
unfortunate circumstance that he had always a 
himdred things to do at once, that he did not 
take such unrelenting vengeance as their offences 
merited. But they had now a chieftain of a dif- 
ferent character to aeal with ; and they were soon 
guilty of a piece of treachery that threw his honest 
mooa into a ferment, and precluded all further 
sufferance. 

Fruitz, the governor of the province of New 



WASHmoTON myiNO. 89 

Sweden, being either deceased or removed, for of 
this fiact some uncertainty exists, was succeeded 
hj Jan Eisingh, a gigantic Swede ; and who, had 
he not been rather knock-kneed and splaw-footed, 
might have served for the model of a Samson or a 
Heixjules. He was no less rapacious than mighty, 
and withal as crafty as he was rapacious ; so that, 
in feujt, there is very little doubt, had he lived 
some four or five centuries before, he would have 
been one of those wicked giants, who took such a 
cruel pleasure in pocketing distressed damsels, 
when gadding about the world; and locking 
them up in enchanted castles, without a toilet, a 
change of linen, or any other convenience. In 
consequence of which enormities, they fell under 
the high displeasure of chivalry, and all true, 
loyal, and gallant knights were instructed to 
attack and slay outright any miscreant they 
might happen to find above six feet high ; which 
is doubtless one reason that the race of large men 
is nearly extinct, and the generations of latter 
ages so exceeding smaU. 

No sooner did Governor Bisingh enter upon his 
office than he immediately cast his eyes upon the 
important post of Fort Casimir, and formed the 
righteous resolution of taking it into his posses- 
sion. The only thing that remained to consider, 
was the mode of carrying his resolution into 
efiect : and here I must do him the justice to say, 
that he exhibited a humanity rarely to be met 
with among leaders, and which I have never seen 
equalled in modem times, excepting among the 
TT^glifth, in their glorious afiair at CopezLhagen. 
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Willing to spare the efiiisioa of blood, and Um 
miseries of open warfEire, he beneyolently shunned 
every thing like avowed hostility or regular aic^ 
and resorted to the less glorious but more menanil 
expedient of treachery. 

Under pretence, therefore, of paying a neigh- 
bourly visit to General Von Poffenbur^h, at his 
new post of Fort Casimir, he made requisite pre- 
paration, tailed in great state up the Belawaie, 
displayed his flag with the most ceremonious 
punctilio, and honoured the fortress with a royal 
salute, previous to dropping anchor. The un- 
usual noise awakened a veteran Dutch sentineil, 
who was napping faith fiilly at his post, and who, 
ha\'ing suffei^ his match to go out, contrived to 
return the compliment, by discharging his rusty 
musket with tlie spark of a pipe, which he bor^ 
rowed from one of his comrades. The salute^ 
indeed, would have been answered by the g^uns of 
tiie fort, had they not been unfortunately out of 
order, and the magazine deficient in ammunition 
— ^accidents to which forts have in all ages been 
liable, and which were the more excusame in the 
present instance, as Fort Casimir had only been 
erected about two years, and General Von Poffen- 
burgh, its mighty commander, had been fully 
occupied with matters of much greater importance. 

Kisingh, highly satisfied with this courteous 
reply to his salute, treated the fort to a second, 
for he well knew its commander was marvellously 
delighted with these little ceremonials, which he 
considered as so many acts of homage paid unto 
his greatness. He then landed in great state, 
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attended by a suite of thirty men — a prodigious 
and viainglorious retinue for a petty governor of a 
petty settiement, in those days of primitive sim- 
ptk^ty; and to the full as great an army as 
generally swells the pomp and marches in the 
rear of our frontier commanders at the present 
day. 

The number in &ct might have awakened 
suspicion, had not the mind of the great Yon 
Poffenburgh been so completely engrossed with 
an all-pervading idea of himseu, that he had not 
room to admit a thought besides. In fact, he 
considered the concourse of Bisingh's followers as 
a compliment to himself — so apt are great men to 
stand between themselves and the sun, and com- 
pletely eclipse the truth by their own shadow. 

It may readily be imag^ed how much General 
Von Poffenburgh was flattered by a visit from so 
august a personage ; his only embarrassment was, 
how he should receive him in such a manner as 
to appear to the greatest advantage, and make 
the most advantageous impression. The main 
guard was orderea immediately to turn out, and 
the aims and regimentals (of which the garrison 
possessed full half-a-dozen suits) were equally dis- 
tributed among the soldiers. One tall lank fellow 
appeared in a coat intended for a small man, the 
skirts of which reached a little below his waist, 
the buttons were between his shoulders, and the 
sleeves half way to his wrists, so that his hands 
looked like a couple of huge spades ; and the coat 
not being large enough to meet in front, was 
linked together by loops, made of a pair of rod 
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worsted garters. Another had an old cocked hat, 
stuck on the back of his head, and decorated with 
a hunch of cocks' tails — a tkird had a pair of rusty 
gaiters hanging about his heels — while a fourth, 
who was a short duck-legged little Trojan, was 
equipped in a huge pair of the general's cast-off 
breeches, which he held up with one hand, while 
he grasped his firelock with the other. The rest 
were accoutred in similar style, excepting three 
graceless ragamuffins, who had no shirts, and but 
a pair and a half of breeches between them, 
wherefore they were sent to the black hole, to 
keep them out of -view. There is nothing in 
which the talents of a prudent commander are 
more completely testified, than in thus setting 
matters off to the greatest advantage ; and it is 
for this reason that our frontier posts at the 
present day (that of Niagara for example) display 
their best suit of reg^entals on the back oi the 
sentinel who stands in sight of travellers. 

His men being thus gallantly arrayed — ^thoso 
who lacked muskets shouldering spades and pick- 
axes, and ©very man being ordered to tuck in his 
shirt tail and pull up his brogues. General Von 
Poffenburgh first took a sturdy draught of foam- 
ing ale, which, like the magnanimous More of 
Morehall, was his invariable practice on all great 
occasions ; which done, he put himself at their 
head, ordered the pine planks which served as a 
drawbridge, to be laid down, and issued forth 
from his castle, like a mighty giant, just refreshed 
with wine. But when the two heroes met, then 
began a scene of warlike parade, and chivalric 
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courtesy that beggars all description. Eisin^h, 
who, as I before hinted, was a shrewd, cunnmg 
politician, and had grown gray much before his 
time, in consequence of his craftiness, saw at one 
glance the ruling passion of the great Von Pof- 
fenburgh, and humoured him in aU his valorous 
&ntasies. 

Their detachments were accordingly drawn up 
in front of each other; they carried arms, and 
they presented arms; they gave the standing 
salute and passing salute : — ^they rolled their 
drums, they flourished their fifes, and they waved 
their colours — ^they feced to the left, and they 
faced to the right, and they faced to the right 
about : — they wheeled forward, and they wheeled 
backward, and they wheeled into enchelon : — they 
marched and they counter-marched by grand 
divisions, by single divisions, and by subdivi- 
sions — ^by platoons, by sections, and by files — ^to 
quick time, in slow time, and in no time at all : 
for having gone through all the evolutions of two 
great armies, including the eighteen manoBuvres 
of Dundas ; having eaSiausted all that they could 
recollect or imagine of military tactics, including 
sundry strange and irreg^ular evolutions, the like 
of which were never seen before or since, except- 
ing among certain of our newly raised militia — 
the two great commanders ana their respective 
troops came at length to a dead halt, completely 
exhausted by the toils of war. Never did two 
valiant train-band captains, or two buskined 
theatric heroes, in the renowned tragedies of 
Fizarro, Tom Thumb, or any other heroical and 
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fighting tra^j^edy, Tnarshal their gaUowa-looldng, 
duck-legged, heavy-lieeled myrmidons, with more 
gloiY and self-admiration. 

These military compliments heing finished, 
(General Y'^n Ponenburgh escorted his iUustrioas 
visitor, wiUi great ceremony, into the fort ; at- 
tended him tlux)ughoat the fortifications ; showed 
him the horn- works, crown- works, half-moons, 
and various other out- works ; or rather the places 
where they ought to be erected, and where they 
might be erected if he pleased : plainly demon- 
strating that it was a place of *' ^reat capability," 
and though at present but a httle redoubt, yet 
that it evidently was a formidable fortress in 
embryo. This survey over, he next had the 
whole garrison put under arms, exercised and 
reviewed, and concluded by ordering the three 
bridewell birds to be hauled out of the black 
hole, brought up to the halberts, and soundly 
flogged for the amusement of his visitor, and to 
convince him that he was a great disciplina- 
rian. 

There is no error more dangerous than for a 
commander to make known the strength, or, as in 
the present case, the weakness of ms garrison ; 
this will be exemplified ^ofore I have arrived to 
the end of my present story, which thus carries 
its moral, like a roasted goose his pudding, in the 
very middle. The cunning Bisin^h, while he 
pretended to be struck dumb outright, with the 
puissance of the great Von Poffenburgh, took 
silent note of the incompetency of his garrison, 
of whicL he gave a hint to his trusty followers^ 
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who tipped each other the wink, and laughed 
most obstreperously — ^in their sleeves. 

The inspection, review, and flogging heing 
concladed, the "party adjourned to the tMe ; for 
among his other great qualities, the general was 
remarkably addicted to huge entertsunments, or 
rather carousals; and in one afternoon's cam- 
paign he would leave more deadmen on the field than 
ever he did in the whole course of his military 
career. Many bulletins of these bloodless victo- 
ries do still remain on record; and the whole 
province was once thrown in amaze by the return 
of one of his campaigns ; wherein it was stated, 
that though, like Gaptam BobadU, he had only 
twenty men to back him, yet, in the short space 
of six months, he had conquered and utterly anni- 
hilated sixty oxen, ninety hogs, one hundred 
sheep, ten thousand cabb£iges, one thousand bushels 
of potatoes, one hundred and fifty kilderkins of 
small beer, two thousand seven hundred and 
thirty-five pies, seventy-eight pounds of sugar 
plums, and forty bars of iron, besides sundry 
small meats, game, poultry, and garden stufBs. 
An achievement unparalleled since the days of 
Pantagruel and his all-devouring army; and 
which showed that it was only necessary to let 
beUipotent Yon Poffenburgh and his ffairison loose 
in an enemy's country, and in a litUe while the^ 
would breed a fEunine, and starve all the inhabi- 
tants. 

No sooner, therefore, had the general received 
the first intimation of the visit of Gtovemor 
Bisingli, than he ordered a great dinner to be 
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prepared ; and privately j^nt out a detachment ot 
his most experienced yeterans to rob all the hen 
roosts in the neighbourhood, and lay the pigsties 
under contribution — a service to which they had 
been long inured, and which they discharged 
with such incredible zeal and promptitude, that 
the garrison table groaned under liie weight of 
their spoils. 

I wish, with all my heart, my readers could see 
the valiant Von Poffenburgh, as he presided at 
the head of the banquet. It was a sight worth 
beholding : — ^there he sat, in his greatest glory, 
surrounded by his soldiers, like that famous wine- 
bibber, Alexander, whose thirsty virtues he did 
most ably imitate ; telling astonishing stories of 
his hair-breadth adventiures and heroic exploits, 
at which, though all his auditors knew them to 
be ^ost incontinent and outrageous gasconades, 
yvt did they cast up their eyes in admiration, and 
utter many interjections of astonishment. Nor 
could the general pronounce any thing that bore 
the remotest resemblance to a joke but the stout 
Kisingh would strike his brawny fist upon the 
table, till every glass rattled again, throwing 
himself back in his chair, and uttering gigantic 
peals of laughter, swearing most horribly it was 
the best joke he ever heard in his life. Thus all 
was rout and revelry and hideous carousal within 
Fort Casimir; and so lustily did Von Poffenburgh 
ply the bottle that in less than four short hours 
DO made himself and his whole garrison, who all 
sedulously emulated the deeds of their chieftain, 
dead drunk, in singing songs, quafi&ng bumpers, 
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and diinkmg patriotic toasts, none of which but 
was as long as a Welsh pedigree, or a plea in 
Chancery. 

Ko sooner did things come to this pass than the 
crafty Eisingh and his Swedes, who had cun- 
ningly kept themselves sober, rose on their enter- 
tainers, tied them neck and heels, and took formal 
possession of the fort, and all its dependencies, in 
the name of Queen Christina of Sweden; admin- 
isteriog, at the same time, an oath of allegiance 
to all the Dutch soldiers who could be made sober 
enough to swallow it. Risingh then put the for- 
tifications in order, appointed his discreet and 
vigilant Mend Suen Scutz, a tall, wind-dried, 
water-drinking, Swede, to the command; and 
departed, bearing with him this truly amiable 
garrison and their puissant commander, who, 
when brought to himself by a sound drubbing, 
bore no small resemblance to a " deboshed fish," 
or bloated sea monster, caught upon dry land. 

The transportation of the garrison was done to 
prevent the transmission of intelligence to New 
Amsterdam; for much as the cunning Eisingh 
exulted in his stratagem, he dreaded the ven- 
geance of the sturdy Peter Stuyvesant, whose name 
n>read as much terror in the neighbourhood as 
cud whilome that of the unconquerable Scander- 
beg among his scurvy enemies the Turks. 

XNIGKERBOCKER. 
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DIRK SCHUILEB AND THE VALTAT^T 

PETEE. 

Whobter first descnbed common fiune, or mmonr, 
as belonging to the eager sex, was a very owl 
from Bhrew£ies8. She has in trath certain femi- 
nine qualities to an astonishing degree; i>artica- 
larly that henevolent anxiety to take care of the 
afiairs of others, which keeps her continaaiiy 
hunting after secrets, and padding about pro- 
claiming them. Whatever is done openly, and 
in the race of the world, she takes but transient 
notice of; but whenever a transaction is done in 
a comer, and attempted to be shrouded in mystery, 
then her goddess-ship is at her wit's end to find it 
out, and takes a most mischievous and lady-like 
pleasure in publishing it to the worldl It is this 
truly feminine propensity that induces her con- 
tinimlly to be prying into cabinets of princes, 
listening at the key-holes of senate chambers, 
and peering through chinks and crannies, when 
our worthy congpress are sitting with closed doors, 
deliberating between a dozen excellent modes of 
ruining the nation. It is this which makes us so 
obnoxious to all wary statesmen and intrig^uing 
commanders — such a stumbling-block to private 
negotiations, and secret expeditions, she ofteoi 
betrays by means and instruments which never 
would have been thought of by any but a female 
head. 

Thus it was in the case of the affair of For> 
Gasimir. No doubt the cunning Kisini^h imagi- 
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ned that by securmg the garrison, he should fiir 
a lon^ time prevent the history of its &te from 
reachiK^ the ears of the gallant Stuyvesant; but 
bis e^loit was blown to the world when he 
least expected it, and by one of the last beings 
be would ever have suspected of enlisting as 
trumpeter to the wide-mouthed deity. 

This was one Dirk Schuiler (or Skulker), a kind 
of hanger-on to the garrison, who seemed to 
belong to nobody, and in a manner to be self-out- 
lawed. He was one of those v£igabond cosmopo- 
lites, who shark about the world as if they had 
no right or business in it; and who infest the 
skirts of society, like poachers and interlopers. 
Every garrison and country village has one or 
more scape-goats of this kind, whose life is a kind 
of enigma, whose existence is without motive, 
who comes from the Lord knows where, who lives 
the Lord knows haw, and seems to be made for 
no other earthly pupose but to keep up the ancient 
and honourable order of idleness. This vagabond 
philosopher was supposed to have some Indian 
blood in his veins, which was manifested by a 
certain Lidian complexion and cast of countenance ; 
but more especially by his propensities and habits. 
He was a tall, lank fellow, swift of foot, and long- 
winded. He was generally equipped in a half 
Indian dress, with belt, leggings, and moccasons. 
His hair hung in straight gallows-locks about his 
ears, and added not a little to his Hharlring de- 
meanour. It is an old remark, that persons of 
Indian mixture are half civilized, half savage, and 
half devil ; a third half being expressly provided 

B 
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for their particular convenience. It is for similar 
reasons, and probably with equal truth, that the 
back- wood men of Kentucky are styled hfl^ man, 
half horse, and half alligator, by the sellers on 
the Mississippi, and held accordingly in great 
respect and abhorrence. 

The above character may have presented itself 
to the garrison as applicable to Dirk Schuiler, 
whom they familiarly dubbed Gallows Dirk. 
Certain it is, he acknowledged allegiance to no 
one — ^was an utter enemy to work, holding it in 
no manner of estimation — ^but lounged about the 
fort, depending upon chance for a subsistence, 
getting drunk whenever he could get liquor, and 
stealing whatever he could lay his hands on. 
Everjr day or two he was sure to get a sound rib- 
roastmg for some of his misdemeanours, which, 
however, as it broke no bones, he made very light 
of, and scrupled not to repeat the offence when- 
ever another opportunity presented. Sometimes, 
in consequence of some flagrant villainy, he would 
abscond from the garrison, and be absent for a 
month at a time ; skulking about the woods and 
swamps, with a long fowling-piece on his shoulder, 
lying in ambush for game, or squatting himself 
Qown on the edge of a pond catching fish for 
hours together, and bearing no little resemblance 
to that notable bird ycleped the Mud-pole. When 
he thought his crimes had been forgotten or for- 
given, he would sneak back to the fort with a 
bundle of skins, or a bunch of poultry, which 
perchance he had stolen, and would exchange 
them for liquor, with which, having well soaked 
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his carcase, he would lie in the sun and enjoy aU 
the luxurious indolence of that swinish pliiloso- 
pheil^ Dic^enes. He was the terror of all the 
£Emn-yarcb in the country, into which he made 
fearful inroads; and sometimes he would make 
his sudden appearance at the g^arnson at day- 
break, with the whole neighbourhood at his heels, 
like a scoundrel thief of a fox, detected in his 
maraudings, and hunted to his hole. Such was 
this Dirk Schuiler ; and from the total indiffer- 
ence he showed to this world or its concerns, and 
from his truly Indian stoicism and taciturnity, no 
one would erer have dreamed that he would 
have been the publisher of the treachery of 
Bisingh. 

When the carousal was going on, which proved 
80 feital to the brave Von Poffenburgh and his 
watchful gaixison, Dirk skulked about from room 
to room, being a kind of privileged vagrant or 
useless hound, whom nobody notic^. But though 
a fellow of few words, yet, like your taciturn 
people, his eyes and ears were always open, and 
in the course of his prowlings he overheard the 
whole plot of the Swedes. Dirk immediately 
settled in his own mind how he should turn the 
matter to his own advantage. He played the 
perfect jack-of-both-sides; that is to say, he made 
a pri2se of every thing tiiat came in his reach, 
robbed both parties, stuck the copper-bound 
cocked hat of the puissant Yon Poffenburgh on his 
head, whipped a huge pair of Kisingh's jackboots 
under his arm, and took to his heels just before 
the catasteophe and confusion at the garrison. 
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Findmg himself completely dislodged from hit 
haunt in this quarter, he directed his flighttowards 
his native place, New Amsterdam, fi^m whence 
he had formerly been obliged to abscond precipi* 
tately, in consequence of misfortune in businesSy 
that is to say, having been detected in the act of 
sheepHstealing. After wandering many days in 
fhe woods, toiling through swamps, fording 
brooks, swimming various rivers, and encounter* 
ing a world of hardships that would have Idlled 
any other being but an Indian, a back-wood man, 
or the devil, he at length arrived half-funished, 
and lank as a starved weasel, at Gommunipaw, 
where he stole a canoe, and paddled over to New 
Amsterdam. Immediately on landing, he re- 
paired to Governor Stuyvesant, and in more 
words than he had ever spoken before in the 
whole course of his life, gave an account of the 
disastrous affair. 

On receiving these direful tidings, the valiant 
Peter started from his seat, as did me stout King 
Arthur when, at ** merry Garleile," the news was 
brought him of the uncourteous misdeeds of the 
"grim barone" — ^without uttering a word, he 
dashed the pipe he was smoking ag^iinst the back 
of the chimney, thrust a prodigious quid of neg^ro-> 
headed tobacco into his left dieek, pulled up his 
galligaskins, and strode up and down the room, 
humming, as was customary with him when in a 
passion, a hideous, north-west ditty. But, as I 
nave before shown, he was not a man to vent his 
spleen in idle vapouring. His first measure, after 
the paroxysm of wraUi had subsided, was to 
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stomp Tip staiTS to a huge wooden chest, which 
Berred as his armoury, from whence he drew 
forth that identical suit of regimentals described 
in the preceding chapter. In these portentous 
habiliments he arrayed himself^ like Achilles in 
the armour of Vulcan, maintaining all the while 
a most appalling silence, knitting bos brows, and 
drawing his breath through his clenched teeth. 
Being hastily equipped, he strode down into the 
parlour, jerked down his trusty sword from oyer 
the fire-place, where it was usually suspended ; 
but before he girded it on his thigh he drew it 
from its scabbard, and as his eye coursed along 
the rusty blade, a grim smile stole over his iron 
visage. It was the Srst smile that had visited his 
countenance for five long weeks; but every one 
who behedd it prophesied that there would soon 
be warm work in the province ! 

Thus armed at all points, with grisly war de- 
picted in each feature, his very cocked hat assum- 
ing an air of uncommon defiance, he instantly 
put himself on the alert, and despatched Anthony 
Van Gorlear hither and thither, this way and 
that way, through all the muddy streets and 
crooked lanes of &e city, summoning by sound of 
trumpet his trusty peers to assemble in instant 
counciL This done, Dv way of expediting matters, 
according to the cudtom of people in a hurry, he 
kept in continual bustle, shifting from chair to 
chair, popping his head out of every window, and 
stumping up and down stairs with his wooden 
leg in such brisk and incessant motion, that, as 
we are informed by an authentic historian of the 
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times, tlie continual clatter bore no small resem- 
blance to the music of a cooper hooping a flour 
barrel. 

A summons so peremptory, and from a man of 
the governor's mettle, was not to be trifled with; 
the sages forthwith repaired to the council cham- 
ber, where the gallant Stuyvesant entered in 
martial style, and took his chair, like another 
Charlemagne, among his Paladins. The coun- 
sellors seated themselves with the utmost tran- 
quilliihr, and lighting their 'long pipes, gazed with 
unruffled composure on his excellency and his 
regimentals; being, as all counsellors should be, 
not easily flattered, or taken by surprise. The 
governor, looking around for a moment with a 
lofty and soldier-Uke air, and resting one hand 
on the pummel of his sword, and flingiTig the 
other forth, in a free and spirited manner, ad- 
dressed them in a short but soul-stirring har- 
ai^e. 

1 am extremely sorry that I have not the 
advantages of livy, Thucydides, Plutarch, and 
others of my predecessors, who were furnished, 
as I am told, with the speeches of all their great 
emperors, generals, and orators, taken down in 
shorthand by the most accurate stenographers of 
the time; whereby they were enabled wonder- 
fully to enrich their histories, and delight their 
readers with sublime strains of eloquence. Not 
having such important auxiliaries, I cannot pos- 
sibly pronounce what was the tenor of Governor 
Stuyvesant's speech. Whether he with maiden 
coyness hinted to his hearers, that " there was a 
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speck of war in the horizon ; " that it would be 
necessary to resort to the " unprofitable trial of 
which could do each other the most harm," — or any 
other delicate construction of language, whereby 
the odious subject of war is handloL so fetsti- 
diously by modem statesmen; as a gentleman 
volunteer handles his filthy saltpetre weapon 
with gloves, lest it should soil his dainty fingers. 

I am bold, however, to say, from the tenor of 
Peter Stuyvesant's character, that he did not 
wrap his rugged subject in silks and ermines, 
and other si&ij trickeries of phrase ; but spoke 
forth, like a man of nerve and vigour, who 
scorned to shrink in words from those dangers 
which he stood ready to encounter in very deed. 
This much is certain, that he concluded by an- 
nouncing his determination of leading on his 
troops in person, and routing these costard- 
monger Swedes from their usurped quarter at 
Fort Gasimir. To this hardy resolution, such of 
his council as were awake gt»ve their usual signal 
of concurrence, and as to the rest, who had fallen 
asleep about the middle of the harangue (their 
"usual custom in the afternoon") — they made 
not the least objection. And now was seen in the 
fiiir city of New Amsterdam a prodigious bustle and 
preparation for iron war. Eecruiting parties 
marched hither and thither, csJling lustil;^ upon 
all scrubs, and runa^tes, and tatterdemalions of 
the Manhattoes and its vicinity, who had any am- 
bition of sixpence a-day, and immortal fiEune into 
the bargain, to enlist in the cause of glory. For 
I would have you note, that your warlike heroes 
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who trudge in the rear of conquerors, are gene- 
rally of that illustrious class of gentlemen who 
are equal candidates for the army or the bride- 
well — the halberts or the whipping-post: for 
whom dame fortune has cast an even die, whether 
they shall make tiieir exit by the sword or the 
halter ; and whose death shall, at all events, be a 
lofty example to their countrymen. 

Notwithstanding all this martial ront and invi- 
tation, the ranks of honour were but scantily sup- 
plied; so averse were the peaceful burghers of 
New Amsterdam from enlisting in foreign broils, 
or stirring beyond that home which rounded all 
their earthly ideas. Upon beholding this, the 
great Peter, whose noble heart was all on fire 
with war and sweet revenge, determined to wait 
no longer for the tardy assistance of these oily 
citizens, but to muster up his merry men of the 
Hudson; who, brought up among woods and 
wilds and savage beasts, like our yeomen of Ken- 
tucky, delighted in nothing so much as des- 
perate adventures and perilous expeditions 
through the wilderness. Thus resolving, he 
ordered his trusty squire, Anthony Van Corlear, 
to have his state galley prepared and duly vic- 
tualled; which being performed, he attended 
public service at the great church of St. Nicholas, 
like a true and pious governor, and then leaving 
peremptory orders with his council to have the 
chivalry of the Manhattoes marshalled out and 
appointed against his return, departed upon his 
recruiting voyage up the waters of the Hudson. 

KNICKERBOCKER. 
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A DESntABLE MATCH. 

Among the musical disciples who assembled, one 
evening in each week, to receive his (Ichabod 
Crane's) instructions in psalmody, was Katrina 
Van Tassel, the daughter and only child of a 
substantial Dutch fanner. She was a blooming 
lass of fresh eighteen; plump as a partridge; 
ripe and melting and rosy-cheeked as one of ner 
other's peaches, and universally &imed, not 
merely for her beauty, but her vast expectations. 
She was withal a little of a coquette, as might be 
perceived even in her dress, which was a mixture 
of ancient and modem fashions, as most suited to 
set off her charms. She wore the ornaments of 
pure yellow gold, which her great-great-grand- 
mother had brought over from Saardum; the 
tempting stomacher of the olden time ; and withal 
a proYokbigly short petticoat, to display the pret- 
tiest foot and ancle in the country round. 

Ichabod Ci-ane had a soft and foolish heart to- 
ward the sex ; and it is not to be wondered at, 
that so tempting a morsel soon found ^vour in 
his eyes ; more especially after he had visited her 
in her paternal mansion. Old Baltus Yan Tassel 
was a perfect picture of a thriving, contented, 
Hberal-hearted farmer. He seldom, it is true, 
sent either his eyes or his thoughts beyond the 
boundaries of Yna own farm ; but within those 
every fching was snug, happy, and well-condi- 
tioned. He was satisfied with his wealth, but 
not proud of it ; and piqued himself upon the 
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hearty abundance, rather than the style, in which 
he liyed. His strong-hold was situated on the 
banks of the Hudson, in one of those green, shel- 
tered, fertile nooks, in which the Dutch fmnen 
are so fond of nestling. A great elm-tree spr^ul 
its broad branches over it ; at the foot of which 
bubbled up a spring of the softest and sweetest 
water, in a little well, formed of a barrel ; and 
then stole sparkling away through the grass, to a 
neighbouring brook, that babbled along among 
alders and dwarf willows. Hard by the fSEurm 
house was a vast bam, that might have served 
for a church ; every window and crevice of which 
seemed bursting forth with the treasures of the 
farm; the flail was busily resounding within 
£rom morning to night; swallows and martins 
skinmied twittering about the eaves ; and rows of 
pigeons, some witii one eye turned up, as if 
watching the weather, some with their heads un- 
der their wings or buried in their bosoms, and 
others swelling, and cooing, and bowing, about 
their dames, were enjoying the sunshine on the 
roo£ Sleek unwieldy porkers were grunting in 
the repose and abundance of their pens; fit>m 
whence sallied forth, now and then, troops of 
sucking pigs, as if to snuff the air. A stately 
squadron of snowy geese were riding in an adjoin- 
ing pond, convoying whole fleets of ducks ; regi- 
ments of turkeys were gobbling through the 
£Bjnn-yard, and guinea fowls fretting about it, 
like ill -tempered house- wives, with their peevish 
discontented cry. Before the bam door strutted 
the gallant cock, that pattern of a husband, a 
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warrior, and a fine gentleman ; clapping his bur- 
nished wings, and crowing in the pride and glad- 
ness of his heart — sometimes tearing up the earth 
with his feet, and then generously calling his ever 
hungry &mily of wives and children to enjoy the* 
xi<^ morsel which he had discovered. 

The pedagogue's mouth watered, as he looked 
upon this sumptuous promise of luxurious winter 
fiyne. In his devouring mind's eye, he pictured 
to himself every roasting pig running about with 
a pudding in its belly, and an apple in its mouth ; 
the pigeons were snugly put to bed in a comforta- 
ble pie, and tucked in with a coverlet of crust ; 
the geese were swimming in their own gravy; 
and the ducks pairing cosily in dishes, like snug 
married couples, with a decent competency of 
onion sauce. In the porkers he saw carved out 
the future sleek side of bacon and juicy relishing 
ham ; not a turkey but he beheld daintily trussed 
up, withits gizzard under its wing, and, peradven- 
ture, a necMace of savoury sausages; and even 
bright chanticleer himself lay sprawling on his 
ba<^, in a side dish, with uplined claws, as if 
craving that quarter which his chivalrous spirit 
disdained to ask while living. 

As the enraptured Ichabod fSemcied all this, and 
as he rolled his great green eyes over the fat mea- 
dow lands, the rich fields of wheat, of rye, of 
bnck-wheat, and Indian com, and the orchards 
burthened with ruddy firuit, which surround- 
ed the warm tenement of Yan Tassel, his 
heart yearned after the damsel who was to in- 
herit tiiese domains, and his imagination ex- 
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panded with the idea, how they might be readily 
turned into cash, and the money invested in 
immense tracts of wild land, and shingle palaces 
in the wilderness. Nay, his busy fancy already 
realized his hopes, and presented to him the 
blooming Katrma, with a whole £a,mily of ohil* 
dren, mounted on the top of a waggon loaded 
with household trumpery, with pots and kettles 
dangling beneath ; and he beheld himself bestri- 
ding a pacing mare, with a colt at her heels, 
settmg out for Kentucky, Tennessee, or the Lord 
knows where. sketchbook. 



A MVAL. 

Among these the most formidable was a burly, 
roaring, roystering blade, of the name of Abra- 
ham, or, according to the Dutch abbreviation, 
Brom Yan Brunt, the hero of the country round, 
which rung with his feats of strength and hardi- 
hood. He was broad-shouldered and double- 
jointed, with short curly black hair, and a bluff, 
but not unpleasant countenance, having a mingled 
air of fun and arrogance. From his Herculean 
frame and great powers of limb, he had received 
the nick-name of Bbom Bones, by which he was 
universally known. He was feoned forgreat know- 
ledge and skill in horsemanship, being as dexter- 
ous on horseback as a Tartar. He was foremost 
at all races and cock-lSghts ; and, with the ascend- 
ancy which bodily strongth always acquires in 
rustic life, was the umpire in all disputes, setting 
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tSa hat on one side, and givinff his decisions with 
an air and tone that admitted of no gainsay or 
appeaL He was always ready for either a nght 
or a frolic : had more mischief than ill-will in his 
oompoflition ; and with all his overhearing rough- 
ness, there was a strong dash of waggish good 
humour at hottom. He nad three or four hoon 
oompanions of his own stamp, who regarded him 
as their model, and at the head of whom he scour- 
ed the country, attending every scene of feud or 
merriment for miles round. In cold weather he 
was distinguished by a fur cap, surmounted with 
a flaunting fox*s tul ; and when the folks at a 
country gathering descried this well-known crest 
at a distance, whisking about among a squad of 
hazd. riders, they always stood by for a squall. 
Sometunes his crew would be heard dashing along 

d; the femn-houses at midnight, with whoop and 
oo, like a troop of Don Cossacks ; and the old 
dames, startled out of their sleep, would listen for 
a moment till the hurry-scurry had clattered by, 
and then ezdaim, ** Ay, there goes Brom Bones 
and his gang ! " the neighbours looked upon him 
with a mixture of awe, admiration, and good-will ; 
and when any mad-cap prank, or rustic brawl, 
occurred in the vicinity, ^ways shook their heads, 
and. warranted Brom Bones was at the bottom of 
it 

This rantipole hero had for some time singled 
oat the blooming Katrina for the object of his un- 
eonth gallantries, and though his amorous toyings 
were something like the gentle caresses and en- 
dearments of a bear, yet it was whispered that she 
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did not altogether discourage his hopes. Certain 
it is, his advances were si^^nals for rival candidates 
to retire, who felt no inclmation to cross a lion in 
his amours ; insomuch, that when his horse was 
seen tied to Yan Tassel's paling, on a Sunday 
night, a sure sign that his master was courting, 
or, as it is termed, " sparkling," within, all other 
suitors passed by in despair, and carried the war 
into other quarters. 

Such was the formidable rival with whom Ich- 
ahod Crane had to contend, and, considering all 
things, a stouter man than he would have shrunk 
from the competition, and a wiser man would have 
despaired. He had a happy mixture of pliability 
and perseverance in his nature ; he was in form 
and spirit like a supple-jack — ^yielding, but tough ; 
though he bent, he never broke ; and though he 
bowed beneath the slightest pressure, yet, the 
moment it was away, jerk ! — he was as erect, and 
carried his head as nigh as ever. 

Brom, who had a degree of rough chivalry in 
his nature, would fain have carried matters to 
open warfare, and have settled their pretensions 
to the lady, according to the mode of those most 
concise and simple reasoners, the knights-errant 
of yore — by single combat ; but Ichabod was too 
conscious of the superior might of his adversary 
to enter the lists against him : he had overheard 
the boast of Bones, that he would " double the 
schoolmaster up, and put him on the shelf;" aad 
he was too wary to give him an opportunity. 
There was something extremely provoking in 
this obstinately pacific system ; it left Brom no 
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altematiye but to draw upon the fancb of rustic 
waggery in his disposition, and to play off booiikh 
piractical jokes upon his rival. Ichabod became 
the object of whimsical persecution to Bones and 
his gang of rough riders. They hamed his 
hitherto peaceful domains ; smoked out his sing- 
ing school, by stopping up the chimney ; broke 
Into the schoolhouse at night, in spite of its for- 
midable fastenings of withes and window stakes, 
and turned every thing topsy-turvy : so that the 
poor schoolmaster beg^ to think all the witches 
in the oounlaryheld their meetings there. But 
what was still more annoying, Brom took all 
q[yportunitiee of turning him into ridicule in 
presence of his mistress, and had a scoundrel dog 
whom he taught to whine in the most ludicrous 
manner, and introduced as a rival of Ichabod's to 
instruct her in psalmody. 

SKETCH BOOK. 



AN INVITATION. 

In this way matters went on for some time, with- 
out producing any material effect on the relative 
situations of the contending powers. On a fine 
autumnal afternoon, Ichabod, in pensive mood, 
sat enthroned on the lofty stool £rom whence he 
usually watched all the concerns of his little 
literary realm. In his hand he swayed a ferule, 
that sceptre of despotic power ; the birch of 
justice reposed on three nails behind the throne, 
a constant terror to evil doers ; while on the desk 
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before him might be seen sundry colli 
articles and prohibited weapons, detectei 
the x)er8on8 of idle urchins, such as half-m 
apples, popguns, whirligigs, fly-cages, and 
legions of rampant little paper game oockf 
parently there had been some appalling 
lustice recently inflicted, for his scholars ^ 
busily intent upon their books, or slily w 
ing behind them with one eye kept up 
master ; and a kind of buzzing stillness i 
throughout the schoolroom. It was su 
interrupted by the appearance of a negro : 
cloth jacket and trowsers, a round crowne 
ment of a hat, like tlie cap of Mercui 
mounted on the back of a ragged, wild 
broken colt, which he manag^ with a i 
way of halter. He came clattering up 
school door with an invitation to Icha 
attend a merry meeting, or "quilting firo 
be held that evening at Mynheer Van Tj 
and having delivered his message with tha 
importance and efibrt at fine language t 
negro is apt to display on petty embassiei 
kind, he dashed over the brook, and wt 
scampering away up the hollow, full of 1 
portance and hurry of his mission. 

All was now bustle and hubbub in ti 
quiet school-room. The scholars were 1 
through their lessons, without stopping at 
those who were nimble skipped over haJ 
impunity, and those who were tardy had { 
application now and then in the rear, to q 
their speed or help them over a tall word. 



ware flung aside without being put away <m the 
shelves; inkstands were pvertumed; benches 
thrown down ; and the wht>le school was turned 
loose an hour before the usual time, bursting 
fortii like a legion of young imps, yelping and 
racketing about the green, in joy at their early 
emandp^om. 

SKETCH BOOK. 



A DUTCH ENTERTAINMENT. 

Thus feeding his mind with many sweet thoughts 
and " sugared suppositions," he journeyed along 
^e sides of a range of hills which look out upon 
some of the goodliest scenes of the mighty Hudson. 
The sun gradually wheeled his broad disk down 
into ^e west. The wide bosom of the Tappaan 
Zee lay motionless and glassy, 'excepting that 
here and there a gentie undulation waved and 
prolonged the blue shadow of the distant moun- 
tam. A few amber clouds floated in the sky, 
withont a breath of air to move them. The 
tiorizon was of a fine golden tint, changing 
Aiadually into a pure apple ^en, and from that 
mto the deep blue of the mid-heaven. A slant- 
ing ray lingered on the woody crests of the pre- 
cipices that overhung some parts of the river, 
giving greater depth to the dark gray and purple 
of her rocky sides. A doop was loitering in the 
distance, dropping slowly down with the tide, her 
sail hanging uselessly against the mast ; and as 
the reflection of the sky gleamed along the still 



66 BEAUTIES 07 

water, it seemed as if the vessel was suspendea in 
the air. 

It was toward evening when Ichabod arrived 
at the castle of the Heer Yan Tassel, which he 
found thronged with the pride and flower of the 
adjacent country. Old fmners, a spare leathern- 
faced race, in homespun coats and breeches, blue 
stockings, huge shoes, and magnificent pewter 
buckles. Their brisk, withered, little dames in 
close-crimped caps, lon^-waisted short-gowns, 
homespun x)etticoats, with scissors and pin- 
cushions, and gay calico pockets, hanging on 
the outside. Buxom lasses, ahnost as antiquated 
as their mothers, excepting where a straw hat, a 
fine riband, or perhaps a white frock, gave S3rm- 
ptoms of city mnovations. The sons in short 
8quare*skirted coats, with rows of stupendous 
brass buttons, and their hair generally queued in 
the fEUshion of the times, especially if they could 
procure an eel-skin for the purpose, it being 
esteemed, throughout the country, as a potent 
nourisher and s&engthener of the hair. 

Brom Bones, however, was the hero of the 
scene, having come to the gathering on his 
£a,vourite steed Dare-devil, a creature like him- 
self fiill of mettle and mischief, and which no 
one but himself could manage. He was, in fact, 
noted for preferring vicious animals, given to all 
kinds of tricks, which kept the rider in constant 
risk of his neck, for he held a tractable well 
broken horse as unworthy a lad of spirit. 

Fain would I pause to dwell upon the world of 
charms that burst upon the enraptured gaze oi 
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my hero, as he entered the state parlour of'Yan 
Tassel's mansioii. Not those of the bevy buxom 
lasses, with their luxurious display of red and 
white; butfe he ample charms of a genuine Dutch 
country tea-table, in the sumptuous time of au- 
tmnn. Such heaped up platters of cakes of vari- 
ous and almost indescribable kinds, known only 
to experienced Dutch housewives! There was 
the doughty dough-nut, the tenderer oly koek, 
and the crisp and crumbling cruller; sweet cakes 
and short (»ikes, ginger cakes and honey cakes, 
and the whole family of cakes. And then there 
were apple pies, and peach pies, and pumpkin 
pies ; besides slices of ham and smoked beef; 
and, moreover, delectable dishes of preserved 
plums, and peaches, and pears, and quinces ; 
not to mention broiled shad and roasted chickens ; 
together with bowls of milk and cream ; all min- 
gled higgledy-piggledy, pretty much as I have 
enumerated them, with the motherly tea-pot 
sending up its clouds of vapour from, the midst — 
Heaven bless the mark! I want breath and time 
to discuss this banquet as it deserves, and am too 
eager to get on with my story. Happily Ichabod 
Crane was not in so great a hurry as his historian, 
but did ample justice to every dainty. 

He was a kind, and thankfLil creature, whose 
heart dilated in proportion as his skin was filled 
with good cheer: and whose spirits rose with 
eating as some men's do with drink. He could 
not help, too, rolling his large eyes round him as 
he ate, and chuckling with the possibility that he 
might one day be lord of all this scene of almost 
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unimaginable luxury and splendour. Then, he 
thought, how soon ne'd turn his back upon the 
old school house ; snap his fingers in the face of 
Hans Van Bipper, and every other niggardly 
patron, and kick any itinerant pedagogue out of 
doors tiiat should dare to call him comrade ! 

Old Baltus Yan Tassel moved about among his 
guests with a face dilated with content and good 
humour, round and jolly as the harvest moon. 
His hospitable attentions were brief, but expres- 
sive, bemg confined to a shake of the hand, a 
slap on the shoulder, a loud laugh, and a pressing 
invitation to " fall to, and help themselves." 

Ichabod prided himself upon his dancing as 
much as upon his vocal powers. Not a limb, not 
a fibre about him was idle; and to have seen his 
loosely hung frame in full motion, and clattering 
about the room, you would have thought Saint 
Vitus himself, that blessed patron of the dance, 
was figuring before you in person. He was the 
admiration of all tho negroes ; who, haviag gather- 
ed, of all ages and sizes, from the fSaxm and the 
neighbourhood, stood forming a pyramid of shin- 
ing black hxSeB at every door and window ; gazing 
with delight at the scene; rolling their white eye- 
balls, and showing grinning rows of ivory from 
ear to ear. How could the flogger of urchins be 
otherwise than aniniiated and joyous ? the lady of 
his heart was his partner in the dance, and smil- 
ing graciously in reply to all his amorous oglings; 
while Brom Bones, sorely smitten with love and 
jealousy, sat brooding by himself in one comer. 

SKETCH BOOK. 
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WAR. 



The first conflict between man and man was the 
mere exertion of physical force unaided by auxili- 
ary weapons — ^his arm was his buckler, his fist was 
has mace, and a broken head the catastrophe of 
his encounters. The battle of unassisted strength 
was succeeded by the more rugged one of stones 
and dubs, and war assumed a sanguinary aspect. 
Ab man advanced in refinement,* as his faculties 
expanded, and his sensibilities became more 
exquisite, he grew rapidly more ingenious and 
experienced in the art of murdering his fellow 
bemgs. He invented a thousand devices to de- 
fend and to assault — ^the helmet, the cuirass, and 
the buckler, the sword, the dart, and the javelin, 

Erepared him to elude the wound, as well as to 
iunch the blow. Still urging on, in the biilliant 
and philanthropic career of invention, he enlarges 
and heightens his powers of defence and injury. — 
The aries, the scorpio, the balista, and the cata- 
pulta, give a horror and sublimity to war ; and 
magnify its glory by increasing its desolation. 
StiU inisatiable, titiough armed with machinery 
that seemed to reach the limits of destructive in- 
vention, and to yield a power of injury, commen- 
surate even with the desire of revenge — still 
deeper researches must be made in the diabolical 
arcana. With furious zeal he dives into the 
boweds of the earth; he toils midst poisonous 
minerals and deadly Milts — the sublime discovery 
of gunpowder blazes upon the world — and, finally, 
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the dreadful art of fighting hy proclamation seems 
to endow the demon of war with ubiquity and 
omnipotence. 

This, indeed, is grand ! — ^this, indeed, marks 
the powers of mind, and hespeaks that divine 
endowment of reason which distinguishes us 
from the animals, our inferiors. The unenlight- 
ened brutes content themselves with the native 
force which providence has assigned them. The 
angry bull butts with his horns, as did his pro- 
genitors before him — ^the lion, the leopard, and 
the tiger, seek only with their talons and their 
fengs to g^tify their sanguinary fury ; and even 
the subtle serpent darts the same venom, and 
uses the same wiles, as did his sire before the 
flood. Man alone, blessed with the inventive 
mind, goes on fix)m discovery to discovery — en- 
larges and multiplies his powers of destruction ; 
arrogates the tremendous weapons of Deity itself, 
and tasks creation to assist him in murdermg his 
brother worm ! 

KNIGKERBOCKEB. 



EN'aLTSH STAGE COACHMEN'. 

And here, perhaps, it may not be unacceptable to 
my untravelled readers, to have a sketch that may 
serve as a general representation of this very nu- 
merous and important class of functionaries, who 
have a dress, a manner, a language, an air, 
peculiar to themselves, and prevalent tluToughout 
the fraternity; so that, wherever an English 
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stage coachman may be seen, he cannot be mis- 
taken for one of any other craft or mystery. 

He has commpnly a broad, fiill feice, curiously 
mottled with red, as if the blood had been forced 
by hard feeding into every vessel of the skin ; he 
is swelled into jolly dimensions by frequent pota- 
tions of malt liquors, and his bulk is still further 
increased by a multiplicity of coats, in which he 
is buried like a cauliflower, the upper one reach- 
ing to his heels. He wears a broad-brimmed low- 
crowned hat ; a huge roll of cbloured handkerchief 
about his neck, knowingly knotted and tucked in 
at the bosom ; and has in summer time a large 
bouquet of flowers in his button-hole ; the present, 
most probably, of some enamoured country lass. 
His waistcoat is commonly of some bright colour, 
striped, and his small-clothes extend far below 
the knees, to meet a pair of jockey-boots which 
reach about half way up his legs. 

All this costume is maintained with much pre- 
cision ; he has a pride in having his clothes of 
excellent materials; and, notwithstanding the 
seeming fi^ssness of his appearance, there is still 
discermble that neatness and propriety of i)erson, 
which is almost inherent in an Englishman. He 
enjoys great consequence and consideration along 
the road; has frequent conferences with the village 
housewives, who look upon him as a man of great 
trust and dependence; and he seems to have a 
good imderstanding with every bright-eyed coun- 
try lass. The moment he arrives where we horses 
are to be changed, he throws down the reins with 
something of an air, and abandons the cattle to 
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the care of the hostler ; his duty being merely to 
diiye from one stage to another. Wlien off the 
box, his hands are thrust into the pockets of his 
great coat, and he rolls about the inn yard with 
an air of tiie most absolute lordliness. Here he is 
generally surrounded by an admiring throng of 
hostlers, stable-boys, shoeblacks, and those name- 
less hangers-on that infest inns and taverns, and 
run erramds, and do all kinds of odd jobs, for the 
priyilege of battening on l^e drippings of the 
kitchen, and the leakage of the tap-room. These 
all look up to him as to an oracle ; treasure up his 
cant phrases ; echo his opinions about horses and 
other topics of jockey lore ; and, above all, endea- 
vour to imitate his air and carriage. Eveiy 
ragamuffin that has a coat to his back, thrusts his 
hands in the pockets, rolls in his gait, talks slang, 
and is an embryo Coachey. 

SKETCH BOOK. 



THE WALTZ. 

As many of the retired matrons of this city, un- 
skilled in " gestic lore," are doubtless ignorant of 
the movements and figures of this modest exhibi- 
tion, I will endeavour to give some account of it, 
in order that they may learn what odd capers 
their daughters sometimes cut when from under 
their g^uardian wings. — On a signal being given by 
the music, the gentleman seizes the lady round 
her waist ; the lady, scorning to be outdone in 
courtesy, very politely takes the gentieman round 
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fhe neck, with one arm resting against his 
shoulder to prevent encroachments. Away, then, 
they go, about, and about, and about — "About 
what, sir P " — About the room, madam, to be sure. 
The whole economy of this dance consists in turn- 
ing round and round the room in a certain measur- 
ed step ; and it is truly astonishing that this con- 
tinued revolution does not set aJl their heads 
swimming like a top ; but I have been positively 
assured l^t it only occasions a gentle sensation 
which is marvellously agi'eeable. In the course 
of this circumnavigation, the dancers, in order to 
|plve the charm of variety, are continually chang- 
ing their relative situations, — ^nowthe gentleman, 
meaning no harm in the world, I assure yOu, 
madam, carelessly flings his arm about the lady's 
neck, with an air of celestial impudence ; and, 
anon, the lady, meaning as little harm as the 
^;entleman, takes him round the waist with most 
ingenious modest languishment, to the great de- 
list of numerous spectators and amateurs, who 
goaerally form a ring, as the mob do about a pair 
of amazons pulling caps, or a couple of fighting 
mastiffs. — After contmuing this divine inter- 
change of hands, arms, et cetera, for half-an-hour 
or so, the lady begins to tire, and " with eyes 
npiaised," in most bewitching languor, petitions 
her partner for a little more support. This is 
always given without hesitation. The lady leans 
genily on his shoulder ; their arms entwine in a 
thousand seducing, mischievous curves — don't be 
alarmed, madam---closer and closer they approach 
each other ; and, in conclusion, the parties being 
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overcome with ecstatic fatigue, the lady seems 
ahnost sinking into the gentleman's arms, and 
then — " Well, sir, what then ? " — ^Lord ! madam, 
how should I know P 

SALMAGUNDI. 



DUTCH TEA PARTIES. 

These fashionable parties were generally con- 
signed to the higher classes, or noblesse, that is to 
say, such as kept their own cows, and drove their 
own waggons. The company commonly assem- 
bled at Ihree o'clock, and went away about six, 
unless it was in winter time, when the &shionable 
hours were a little earlier, that the ladies might 
get home before dark. I do not find that they 
ever treated their company to iced creams, jellies, 
or syllabubs; or regaled them with musty al- 
monds, mouldy raisins, or sour oranges, as is 
often done in the present age of refinement. Our 
ancestors were fond of more sturdy, substantial 
fare. The tea table was crowned with a hug 
earthen dish, well stored with slices of ht pork, 
fried brown, cut up into morsels, and swimmin*^ 
in gravy. The company being seated around tho 
genial board, and each furnished with a fork, 
evinced their dexterity in laimching at the fattest 
pieces in this mighty dish in much the same man- 
ner as sailors harpoon porpoises at sea, or our 
Indians spear salmon in the lakes. Sometimes 
the table was graced with immense apple pies, or 
saucers full of preserved peaches and pears ; but 
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it was always sure to boagt an enormous dish of 
balls of sweetened dough, fried in hog's fat, and 
called dough nuts, or oly koeks ; a delicious kind 
of cake, at present scarce known in this city, 
excepting in genuine Dutch families. 

The t^ was served out of a majestic delfb 
tea-pot, ornamented with paintings of fat little 
Dnteh shepherds and shepherdesses tending pigs 
— with boats sailing in the air, and houses built 
in the clouds, and sundry other ingenious Dutch 
fantasies. The beaux distinguished themselves by 
their adroitness in replenishing this pot, from a 
huge copper tea-kettle which would have made 
the pigmy macaronies of these degenerate days 
sweat merely to look at it. To sweeten the beve- 
rage, a lump of sugar was laid beside each cup, 
and the company altemately nibbled and sipped 
with great decorum, until an improvement was 
introduced by a shrewd and economic old lady, 
which was to suspend a large lump directly over 
the tea-table, by a string from the ceiling, so that 
it could be swung from mouth to mouth — an 
ingenious expedient, which is still kept up by 
some fEunilies in Albany; but which prevail^ 
without exception in CJommunipaw, Bergen, Flat- 
Bush, and all our uncontaminated Dutch villages. 

At these primitive tea parties the utmost pro- 
priety and dignity of deportment prevailed. No 
flirting nor coquetting — no gambling of old 
ladies, nor hoyden chattering and romping of 
young ones — no self-satisfied struttings of wealthy 
gentlemen, with their brains in theirpockets ; nor 
amusing conceits, and monkey advertisements of 
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smart young gentlemen with no 'brains at alL 
On the contrary, the young ladies seated them- 
selves demurely in their rush-bottomed chairs^ 
and knit their own woollen stockings ; nor ever 
opened their lips, excepting to say t/ah Mynheer, 
or, 1/ah ya Vrouw, to any question that was asked 
them ; behaving, in all things, like decent weU- 
educated damsels. As to the gentlemen, each of 
them tranquilly smoked his pipe, and seemed lost 
in contemplation of the blue and white tiles with 
which the fire-places were decorated; wherein 
sundrv passages of scripture were piously por- 
trayed : Tobit and his dog figured to great advan- 
tage ; Haman swung conspicuously on his gibbet ; 
and Jonah appeared most manfully bouncing out 
of the whale, like Harlequin through a barrel 
of fire. 

The parties broke up without noise and without 
confusion. They were carried home by their 
own carriages, that is to say, by the vehicles 
nature had provided them, excepting such of the 
wealthy as could afford to keep a waggon. The 
gentlemen gallantly attended their mr ones to 
their respective abodes, and took leave of them 
with a hearty smack at the door ; which, as it was 
an established piece of etiquette, done in perfect 
simplicity and honesty of heart, occasioned no 
scandal at that time, nor should it at the present — 
if our great grandfathers approved of the custom, 
it would argue a great want of reverence in their 
descendants to say a word against it. 

KNIGKEKBOGKER. 
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COSMOGONY ; 

Or, Creation of the World; with a Multitude, of 
excellent Thwriee^ by which the Creation of a 
World is shown to he no such difficult Matter as 
common Folks would imagine, 

Hatino thus briefly introduced my reader into 
the world, and given him some idea of its form 
and situation, he will naturally be curious to 
know from whence it came, and how it was 
created. And indeed the clearing up of these 
points is absolutely essential to my history, inas- 
much as if this world had not been formed, it is 
more than probable that this renowned island, on 
which is situated the city of New York, would 
never have had an existence. The regular course 
of my history, therefore, requires that I should 
proceed to notice the cosmogony or formation of 
this our globe. 

* And now I give my readers fair warning, that 
I am about to plunge, for a chapter or two, into as 
complete a labyrinth as ever historian was per- 
plexed withal ; therefore, I ad>dse them to take 
mst hold of my skirts, and keep close at my heels, 
yenturing neither to the right hand, nor to the 
left, lest they get bemired in a slough of unintel- 
ligible learning, or have their brains knocked out 
by some of those hard Greek names which will be 
flying about in all directions. But should any of 
l^m be too indolent or chicken-hearted to accom- 
pany mc in this perilous undertaking, they had 



78 BBAUTIES OP 

•■ ♦ 

better take a short cut round, and wait for me at 
the beginning of some smoother chapter. 

Of the creation of the world we have a thousand 
contradictory accounts ; and though a very satis- 
factory one is furnished by divine revelation, yet 
every philosopher feels himself in honour bound 
to furnish us with a better. As an impartial his- 
torian, I consider it my duty to notice their 
several theories, by which mankind have been so 
exceedingly edited and instructed. 

Thus it was the opinion of certain ancient sages, 
that the earth and the whole system of the uni- 
verse was the Deity himself; a doctrine most 
strenuously maintained by Zenophanes and the 
whole tribe of Eleatics, as also by Strato and the 
sect of peripatetic philosophers. Pythagoras like- 
wise inculcated the famous numerical system of 
the monad, dyad, and tryad; and by means of his 
sacred quaternary elucidated the formation of the 
world, the arcana of nature, and the principles 
both of music and morals. Other sages adhered to 
the mathematical system of squares and triangles: 
the cube, the pyramid, and the sphere ; the tetra- 
hedron, the octahedron, the icoshedron, and the 
dodecahedron. While others advocated the great 
elementary theory, which refers the construction 
of our globe and all that it contains to the com- 
binations of four material elements, air, earth, 
fire, and water, with the assistance of a fifth, an 
immaterial and vivifying principle. 

Nor must I omit to mention the great atomic 
system taught by old Moschus before the siege of 
Troy ; rovivod by Democritus of laughing me- 
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mory; improyed by Epicurus, that king of good 
fellows; and modernized by the fEinciful Des- 
cartes. But I decline inquiring whether the 
atoms of which the earth is said to be composed 
are eternal or recent; whether, they are animate 
or inanimate; whether, agreeably to the opinions 
of Atheists, they were fortuitously aggregated; or, 
as the Theists maintain, were arranged by a su- 
preme intelligence. Whether, in fact, the earth 
be an insensate dod, or whether it be animated by 
a soul ; which opinion was strenuously maintained 
by a host of philosophers, at the head of whom 
stands the great Plato, that temperate sage, who 
threw the cold water of philosophy on the form of 
sexual intercourse, and inculcated the doctrine of 
Platonic love — an exquisitely refined intercourse, 
but much better adapted to the ideal inhabitants 
of his imaginary island of Atlantis than to the 
sturdy race composed of rebellious flesh and blood, 
which populates the little matter-of-feict island we 
inhabit 

Besides these 83rstems, we have, moreover, the 
poetical theogony of old Hesiod, who generated 
the whole universe in the regular mode of procre- 
ation, and the plausible opinion of others, that 
the earth was hatched from the great egg of night, 
which floated in chaos, and was cradked by the 
horns of the celestial biill. To illustrate this last 
doctrine, Burnet, in his theory of the earth, has 
favoured us with an accurate drawing and des- 
cription both of the form and texture of this 
mundane egg, which is found to bear a near re- 
semblance.to that of a goose. Such of my readers 
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as take a proper interest in the origin of this onr 
planet, will be pleased to learn, that the most 
TOofonnd sages of antiquity among the Eg^yptians, 
Clhaldeans, I^ersians, Greeks, and Latins, have 
alternately assisted at the hatching of this strange 
hird; and that their cacklings have been canght 
and continued, in different tones and inflections, 
from philosopher to philosopher, unto the pres^it 
day. 

But while briefly noticing long celebrated s^- 
terns of ancient sages, let me not pass over, with 
neglect, those of other philosoj^ers, which, though 
less universal than renowned, have equal claims 
to attention, and equal chance for correctness. 
Thus it is recorded by the Brahmins, in the pages 
of their in^ired Shastah, that the angel Bistnoo 
transformed himself into a great boar, plunged 
into the watery abyss, and brought up the ecoih 
on his tusks. Then issued from him a mighty 
tortoise, and a mighty snake; and Bistnoo placed 
the snake erect upon the back of the tortoise, and 
he placed the earth upon the head of the snake. 

The negro philosophers of Congo affirm, that 
the world was made by the ^hands of angels, ex- 
cepting their own country, which the supreme 
being constructed himself, that it might be su- 
premely excellent. And he took great pains with 
the inhabitants, and made them very black and 
beautiful ; and when he had finished the first man, 
he was well pleased Mrith him, and smoothed him 
over the face, and hence his nose, and the nose of 
all his descendants, became flat. 

Tho Mohawk philosophers tell us, that a 
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pregnant woman fell down from heaven, and that 
the tortoise took her upon its back, because every 
place was covered with water; and, that the 
woman, sitting upon the tortoise, paddled with 
her hands in the water, and raked up the earth, 
whence it finally happened that the earth became 
hi^er than the water. 

jDut I forbear to quote a number more of these 
ancient and outlandish philosophers, whose de- 
plorable ignorance, in spite of all their erudition, 
compelled them to write in languages which but 
few of my readers can understand; and I shall 
proceed briefly to notice a few more intelligible 
and fashionable theories of their modem sue 
oessors. 

And first, I shall mention the great Bufibn, who 
conjectures that this globe was originally a globe 
of uquid fire, scintillated from the body of the 
sun, by the percussion of a comet, as a spark is 
generated by the collision of fiint and steel. That 
at first it was surrounded by gross vapours, 
which, cooling and condensing in process of time, 
constituted, according to their densities, earth, 
water, and air ; which gradually arranged them- 
selves, according to l£eir respective gravities, 
round the burning or vitrified mass that formed 
their centre. 

Hutton, on the contrary, supposes that the 
waters at first were universally paramoimt; and 
he terrifies himself with the idea, that the earth 
must be eventually washed away by the force of 
rains, rivers, and mountain torrents, until it is 
confounded with the ocean, or, in other words, 

G 
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absolutely dissolves into itself. — Sublime idea! 
far surpassing that of the tender-hearted damsel 
of antiquity, who wept herself into a foimtain ; 
or the good dame of Narbonne in France, 
who, for a volubility of tongue unusual in her 
sex, was doomed to peel five hundred thousand 
and thirty-nine ropes of onions, and actually ran 
out at her eyes before half the hideous task was 
accomplished. 

Whiston, the same ingenious philosopher who 
rivalled Bitton in his researches after the longi- 
tude (for which the mischief-loving Swift (fis- 
charged on their heads a most savoury stanza^, 
has distinguished himself by a very admirable 
theory respecting the earth. He conjectures that 
it was originally a chaotic comet, which being 
selected for the abode of man, was removed from 
its eccentiic orbit, and whirled round the sun in 
its present regular motion ; by which change of 
direction, order succeeded to confusion in the 
arrangement of its component parts. The phil- 
osopher adds, that the deluge was produced by an 
uncourteous salute from the watery tail of another 
comet ; doubtless through sheer envy of its im- 
proved condition ; thus furnishing a melancholy 
proof that jealousy may prevail, even among the 
heavenly bodies, and discord interrupt that celes- 
tljil harmony of the spheres, so melodiously simg 
by the poets. 

But I pass over a variety of excellent theories, 
among which are those of Burnet, and Woodward, 
and Whitehurst ; regretting extremely that my 
t^me will not sufier me to give them the notice 
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Ihey deserve — and shall conclude with that of the 
renowned Dr. Darwin. This learned Theban, 
who is as much distinguished for rhyme as 
reason, and for good-natured credulity as serious 
research; and who has recommenaed himself 
wonderfally to the good graces of the ladies, by 
letting them into aQ the gallantries, amours, de- 
baucheries, and other topics of scandal of the 
court of Flora, has fiQlen upon a theory worfliy 
of his combustible imagination. Acc^xling to 
his opinion, the huge mass of chaos took a sudden 
occasion to explode, like a barrel of gunpowder, 
and, in that act, exploded the sun — ^whicl^ in its 
flight, by a similar convulsion exploded the earth 
— which in like guise exploded the moon — ^and 
thus, by a concatenation of explosions, the whole 
solar system was produced, and set most system- 
atically in motion. 

By the great variety of theories here alluded 
to, every one of which, if thoroughly examined, 
will be found surprisingly consistent in all its 
parts, my unlearned readers will perhaps be led 
to conclude, that the creation of a world is not so 
difficult a task as they at first imagined. I have 
shown at least a score of ingenious methods in 
which a world could be constructed ; and, I have 
no doubt, that had any of the philosophers above 
quoted the use of a good manageable comet, and 
the philosophical warehouse, ch<w8y at his com- 
mand, he would engage to manufacture a planet, 
as good, or, if you would take his word for it, 
better than this we inhabit. 

And here I cannot help noticing the kindness 
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of proTidence, in creating comets for the great 
relief of bewildered philosophers. By their assist- 
ance more sadden evolutions and transitions are 
efifected in the system of nature, than are wrought 
in a pantomimic exhibition, by the wonder-work- 
ing sword of harlequin, ^ould one of our 
m^em sages, in his theoretical flights among the 
stars, ever find himself lost in the cloud0, and in 
danger of tumbling into the abyss of nonsense 
and absi||rdity, he has but to seize a comet by the 
beard, mount astride on its tail, and away he 
gallops in triumph, like an enchanter on his hip- 
pogriff, or a Connecticut witch on her broomstick, 
" to sweep the cobwebs out of the sky." 

It is an old and vulgar saying, about a "beggar 
on horseback," which I would not for the world 
have applied to these reverend philosophers : but 
I must confess, that some of them, when they are 
mounted on one of those fiery steeds, are as wild 
in their curvettings as was Fliaeton^f yore, when 
he aspired to manage the chariot of Fhoebus. One 
drives his comet at full speed against the sun, and 
knocks the world out of him with the mighty con- 
cuseion ; another, more moderate, makes his comet 
a kind of beast of burden, carrying the sun a regu- 
lar supply of food and fiiggots ; a third, of more 
combustible disposition, threatens to throw his 
comet, like a bombshell, into the world, uid blow 
it up like a powder magazine: while afourth^ 
with no great delicacy to this planet and its in- 
habitants, insinuates that some dayx>r other, his 
comet — ^my modest i>en blushes while I write it — 
shall absolutely turn tail upon the world and 
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deluge it with water ! Surely, as I have already 
obs^ed, comets were bountifiilly provided by 
providence for the benefit of philosophers to assist 
them in manu&cturing theories. 
And now, having adduced several of the most 

frominent tiieories that occur to my recollection, 
leave my judicious readers at &11 liberty to 
choose among them. They are all serious specu- 
lations of learned men — all differ essentially from 
each other — ^and all have the same title to belief. 
It has ever been the task of one race of philoso- 
phers to demoUsh the works of their predecessors, 
and elevate more splendid fimtasies in their stead, 
which, in their turn, are demolished and replaced 
by the air-castles of a Buoceediog g^eration. 
Thus it would seem that knowledge and genius, 
of which we make such great parade, conmst but 
in detecting the errors and absurdities of those 
who have gone before, and devising new errors 
and absurmties, to be detected by moBe who are 
to come after us. Theories are llie mighty soap- 
bubbles with which the grown-up children of 
science amuse themselves ; while the honest vul- 
gar stand gazing in stupid admiration, and dig- 
nify these learned vagaries with the name of 
wisdom ! Surely Soorates was right in his opin- 
ion, that philosophers are but a soberer sort of 
madmen, busying themselves in things totally 
incomprehensible, or which, if they could De 
comprehended, would be found not worthy the 
trouble of ^scovery. 

For my own part, until the learned have come 
to an agreement among themselves, I shall con- 
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tent myself with the acooant handed down to us 
by Moses ; in which I do but follow the example 
of our ingenious neighbours of Connecticut ; who 
at their first settlement proclaimed, that the 
colony should be govOTned by the laws of Gkxl — 
until they had time to make better. 

One tlung, however, appears certain — from the 
unanimous authority of tiie before quoted philoso- 
phers, supported by the evidence of our own senses 
(which, though very apt to deceive us, may be 
cautiously admitted as additional testimony), it 
appears, I say, and I make the assertion delibe- 
rately, without fear of contradiction, that this 
globe really was created, and that it is comx>osed 
of land and water. It farther appears that it is 
curiously divided and parcelled out into continents 
and islemds, among which I boldly declare the 
renowned island of new york will be found by 
any one who seeks for it in its proper place. 

XNIGKESBOGKSB. 



DUTCH LEGISLATORS. 

And now the infemt settlement having advanced 
in ag^ and stature, it was thought high time it 
should receive an honest Christian name, and it 
was accordingly called New Amsterdam. It is 
true there were some advocates for the original 
Indian name, and many of the best writers of the 
province did long continue to call it by the title 
of The Manhattoes," but this was discounte- 
nanced by the authorities, as being heathenish 



WASHmOTON IBYIMG. 87 

and savage. Besides, it was considered an ex- 
cellent and praiseworUiy measure to name it after 
a great city of the old world ; as by that means 
it was induced to emulate the greatness and re- 
nown of its namesake — ^in the manner that little 
snivelling urchins are called after great statesmen, 
saints, and worthies, and renowned generals of 
yore, upon which they all industriously copy their 
examples, and come to be very mighty men in 
their day and generation. 

The lliriying state of the settlement, and the 
rapid increase of houses gradually, awakened the 
good Oloffe from a deep lethargy, into which he 
had fedlen after the building of the fort. He now 
began to think it was time some plan should be 
devised on which the increasing town should be 
built. Summoning, therefore. Ins counsellors and 
coadjutors together, they took pipe in mouth, and 
forthwith sunk into a very sound deliberation on 
the subject. 

At the very outset of the business an unex- 
pected difference of opinion arose, and I mention 
it with much sorrowing, as being the first alterca- 
tion on record in the councils of New Amsterdam. 
It was a breaking forth of the grudge and heart- 
burning that had existed between those two emi- 
nent burghers, Mynheers Tenbroeck and Harden- 
broeck, ever since their unhappy altercation on 
the coast of Bellevue. The great Hardenbroeck 
had waxed very wealthy and powerful from his 
domains, which embraced the whole chain of 
Apulean mountains that stiotch along the gulf of 
Kip*s Bay, and form part of the district from 
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which his descendants have been expelled in 
latter ages by the powerfiil dans of the Joneses 
and the Shermerhomes. 

An ingenious plan for the city was offered by 
Mynheer Tenbroeck, who proposed that it should 
be cut up and intersected by canals, after the 
manner of the most admired cities in Holland. 
To this Mynheer Hardenbroeck was diametrically 
opposed, suggesting in place thereof that they 
should run out docks and whar& by means of 
piles, driven into the bottom of the river, on 
whidi the town should be built. **By Ihese 
means," said he, triunmhantly, ** shall we rescue 
a considerable space of territory from these im- 
mense rivers, and build a city that shall rival 
Amsterdam, Venice, or anv amphibious city in 
Europe." To this proxKMsition Tenbroeck (or Ten 
Breeches) replied, with a look of as much scorn 
as he could possibly assume. He cast the utmost 
censure upon the plan of his antagonist as being 
preposterous, and against the very order of things, 
as he would leave to every true Hollander. " For 
what," said he, " is a town without canals ? — ^It 
is like a body without veins and arteries, and 
must perish for want of a free circulation of 
the vital fluid." Tough Breeches, on the con- 
trary, retorted with a sarcasm upon his antago- 
nist, who was somewhat of an arid, dry-boned 
habit; he remarked, that as to the circulation 
of the blood being necessary to existence, Myn- 
heer Ten Breeches was a living contradiction to 
his own assertion ; for every body knew there 
had not a drop of blood circulated through his 
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Wind-dried carcass for good ten years, and yet 
there was not a greater busy-body in the whole 
colony. Personalities have seldom much efifect 
in making converts in argument; nor have I 
ever seen a man convinced of error by being con- 
victed of deformity. At least, such was not the 
case at present. Ten Breeches was very ac- 
crimonious in reply, and Tough Breeches, who 
was a sturdy little man, and never gave up the 
last word, rejoined with increasing spirit — Ten 
Breeches had the advantage of the greatest volu- 
bility, but Tough Breeches had that invaluable 
coat of mail in argument called obstinacy — ^Ten 
Breeches had, therefore, the most mettie, but 
Tough Breeches the best bottom — so that though 
Ten Breeches made a dreadful clattering about 
his ears, and battered and belaboured hmi with 
hard words and sound arguments: yet Tough 
Breeches hung on most resolutely to the last. 
They parted, therefore, as isusual in all arguments 
where both parties are in the right, without 
coming to any conclusion ; but they hated each 
other most heartily for ever after, and a similar 
breach with that between the houses of Gapulet 
and Montague did ensue between the fEunilies of 
Ten Breeches and Tough BreecJies. 

I would not fatigue my reader with these dull 
matters of &ct, but that my duty as a £uthfdl 
historian requires that I should be particular ; 
and, in truth, as I am now treating of the criti- 
cal period, when our city, like a young twig, 
fiiBt appeared, the twists and turns that have 
since contributed to give it the present pictures- 
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?ue irregfularity, for which it is celebrated, 
cannot be too minute in detailing their first 
causes. 

After the unhappy altercation I have just men- 
tioned, I do not find that any thing fart If er was 
said on the subject worthy of being recorded. 
The council, consisting of ike largest and oldest 
heads in the community, met regularly once a 
week, to ponder on this monstrous subject ; but 
either they were deterred by the war of words 
they had witnessed, or they were naturally 
averse to the exercise of the tongue, and the 
consequent exercise of the brain— certain it is, 
the most profound silence was maintained — the 
question, as usual, lay on the table — ^the members 
quietly smoked their pipes, making but few laws, 
without ever enforcing any, and in the mean- 
time the afiairs of the settlement went on — as it 
pleased God. As most of the council were but 
little skilled in the mystery of combining pot- 
hooks and hangers, they determined, most judi- 
ciously, not to puzzle either themselves or pos- 
terity with voluminous records. The secretary, 
however, kept the minutes of the council with 
tolerable precision, in a large vellum folio, 
jGEistened with massy brass clasps; the journal 
of each meeting consisted but of two lines, sta- 
tins, in Dutch, that "the council sat this day, 
and smoked twelve pipes on the affairs of the 
colony." By which it appears that the first set- 
tlers did not reg^ulate their time by hours, but 
pipes, in the same manner as they measure dis- 
tances in Holland at this very time ; an admira- 
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bly exact measurement, as a pix)e in the mouth of 
a true bom Dutchman is never liable to those acci- 
dents and irregularities that are continually 
putting our clocks out of order. 

In this manner did the profound council of 
New Amstebdam smoke and doze and ponder, 
from week to week, month to month, and year to 
^ear, in what manner they should construct their 
infiint settlement : meanwhile the town took care 
of itself, and like a sturdy brat which is suffered 
to run about wild, unshackled by clouts and 
bandages, and other abominations, by which your 
notable nurses and sage old women cripple and 
disfig^ure the children of men, increased so rapidly 
in s^ngth and magnitude, Ihat before the honest 
burgomasters had determined upon a plan, it was 
too late to put it in execution — ^whereupon they 
wisely abandoned the subject altogetiier. 

XNIGKEBBOGKEB. 



THE LITTLE MAN IN BLACK. 

The following story has been handed down by a 
family tradition for more than a century. It is 
one on which my cousin Christopher dwells with 
more than usual prolixity; and, being in some 
measure connected with a personage offcen quoted 
in our work, I have thought it worthy of being 
laid before my readers. 

Soon after my grandfather, Mr. Lemuel Cock* 
loft, had quietly settled himself at the Hall, and 
just about the time that the gossips of the neigh- 
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bourliood, tired of prying into his afBurs, were 
anxious for some new tea-table topic, the busy 
community of our little village was thrown into a 
grand turmoil of curiosity and conjecture — a situ- 
ation very common to little gossipping villages — 
by the sudden and unaccounteble appearance of a 
mysterious individuaL 

The object of this solicitude was a little black- 
looking man, of a foreign aspect, who took posses- 
sion of an old building, which having long had 
the repirtation of being haunted, was in a stete of 
ruinous desolation ; and an object of fear to all true 
believers in ghosts. He usually wore a high 
sugar-loaf hat with a narrow brim, and a litUe 
black doak, which, short as he was, scarcely 
reached below his knees. He sought no intimacy 
or acqusintance with any one — appeared to take 
no interest in the pleasure or the little broils of 
the villa^pe — ^nor ever talked, except sometimes to 
himself in an outlandish tongue. He commonly 
carried a large book, coverod with sheep-skin, 
under his arm, appeared always to be lost in medi- 
tation — and was often met by the peasantry, 
sometimes watching the dawning of the day, 
sometimes at noon seated under a tree, poring 
over his volume, and sometimes at evening gazing, 
with a look of sober tranquillity, at the sun as it 
gradually sunk below the horizon. 

The good people of the vicinity beheld some- 
thing prodigiously singular in all this; a profound 
mystery seemed to hang about the stranger, 
which, with all their sagacity, they could not 
penetrate ; and in the excess of worldly charity 
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they pronounced it a sure sign " that he was no 
better than he should he ; " a phrase innocent 
enough in itself; but which, as applied in com- 
mon, signifies nearly everything tSa&t is bad. The 
young people thought him a gloomy misanthrope, 
because he never joined in t£eir sports ; the old 
men thought still more hardly of hun, because he 
followed no trade, nor ever seemed ambitious of 
earning a farthing; and as to the old gossips, 
baffled by the inflexible taciturnity of the stranger, 
they unanimously declared that a man who could 
not or would not talk was no better than a dumb 
beast. The little man in black, careless of their 
opinions, seemed resolved to maintain the liberty 
of keeping his own secret ; and the consequence 
was, tiiat, in a little whUe, the whole village 
was in an uproar ; for in little communities of 
this description, the members have always the 
privilege oi being thoroughly versed, and even of 
meddlmff, in all the affairs of each other. 

A conndential conference was held one Sunday 
morning afker sermon, at the door of the village 
church, and the character of the unknown hOuj 
investigated. The schoolmaster ^ve it as his 
opinion that he wtui the wandermg Jew; the 
sexton was certain that he must be a freemason 
from his silence ; a third maintained, with great 
obstinacy, that he was a High German Doctor, 
and that the book which he carried about with 
him contained the secrets of the black art ; but 
the most prevailing opinion seemed to be that 
he was a witch — a race of beings at that time 
abounding in those parts ; and a sagacious 
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old matron, from Coimecticut, proposed to asceor- 
tain the &uct by sousing him into a kettle of hot 
water. 

Suspicion, when once afloat, goes with wind 
and tide, and soon became certainly. Many a 
stormy night was the little man in black seen by 
the flashes of lightning, Msking and curvettdng 
in the air upon a broomstick ; and it was always 
observed, that at those times the storm did more 
mischief than at any other. The old lady in par- 
ticular, who suggested the humane ordeal of the 
boiling kettle, lost on one of these occasions a fine 
brindle cow ; which accident was entirely ascribed 
to the vengeance of the little man in black. If 
ever a mischievous hireling rode his master's 
favourite horse to a distant frolic, and the animal 
was observed to be lame and jaded in the morn- 
ing, — the little man in black was sure to be at the 
bottom of the afiair ; nor could a high wind howl 
through the village at night, but me old women 
shrugged up their shoulders, and observed, " the 
little man in black was in his tantrums" In 
short, he became the bugbear of every house ; and 
was a8*efiectual in frightening little children into 
obedience and hysterics, as the redoubtable Baw- 
head-and-bloody-bones himself; norcouldahouse- 
wife of the village sleep in peace except under the 
guardianship of a horse-shoe nailed to the door. 

The object of these direful suspicions remained 
for some time totally ignorant of the wonderful 
quandary he had occasioned; but he was soon 
doomed to feel its effects. An individual who is 
once so unfortunate as to incur the odium of a 
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village, is in a great measure outlawed and pro- 
scribed, and becomes a mark for injury and in- 
sult ; particularly if he has not the power or the 
disposition to recriminate. The littie venomous 
passions, which in the great world are dissipated 
and weakened by being widely diffused, act in 
the narrow limits of a- country town with col- 
lected vigour, and become rancorous in proportion 
ns they are confined in their sphere of action. 
The little man in black experienced the truth of 
this ; every mischievous urchin returning from 
f^chool had fiill liberty to break his windows ; and 
this was considered as a most daring exploit; 
for in such awe did they stand of him, that 
the most adventurous schoolboy was never seen 
to approach his threshold, and at night would 
prefer going round by the cross-roads, where 
a traveller had been murdered by the Indians, 
rather than pass by the door of this forlorn 
habitation. 

The only living creature that seemed to have 
any care or affection for this deserted being was 
an old turnspit, — ^the companion of his lonely man- 
si on and his solitary wanderings ; — ^the sharer of his 
scanty meals, and, sorry I am to say it, the sharer 
of his persecutions. The turnspit, like his master, 
was peaceable and inoffensive : never known to 
bark at a horse, to growl at a traveller, or to 
quarrel with the dogs of the neighbourhood. He 
followed close by his master's heels when he went 
out, and when he returned stretched himself in 
the sunbeams at the door ; demeaning himself in 
all things like a ci^dl and well disposed turnspit. 
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But notwithstanding his exemplary deportment 
he fell likewise nnder the ill report of the villa^o, 
as heing the familiar of the little man in black, 
and the evil spirit that presided at his incanta- 
tions. The old hovel was considered as the scene 
of their unhallowed rites, and its harmless tenants 
regarded with a detestation which their inoffen- 
sive conduct never merited. Tho^wdteylted and 
jeered by the brats of the village, l^^tequently 
abused by their parents, the little inm in black 
never turned to rebuke them ; and his faithful 
dog, when wantonly assaulted, looked up wist- 
fully in his master s £EU!e, and there learned a 
lesson of patience and forbearance. . 

The movements of this inscrutable being had 
long been the subject of speculation at Cockloft- 
hall, for its inmates were full as much given to 
wondering as their descendants. The patience 
with whidi he bore his persecutions particularly 
surprised them — ^for patience is a virtue but little 
known in the Cockloft fsunily. My grandmother, 
who, it appears, was rather sui)er8titiou8, saw in 
this himmity nothing but the gloomy sullenness 
of a wizard, who restrained himself, for the pre- 
sent, in hopes of midnight vengeance — the parson 
of the village, who was a man of some reading, 
pronounced it the stubborn insensibility of a stoic 
philosopher — ^my grandfetther, who, worthy soul, 
seldom wandered abroad in search of conclusions, 
took datum from his own excellent heart, and 
regarded it as the humble forgiveness of a Chris- 
tian. But however different were their opinions 
as to the character of the stranger, ^ey agreed in 
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one particular, namely, in never intruding upon 
his solitude ; and my grandmother, who was at 
that time nursing my mother, never left the room 
without wisely putting the large family bible in 
the cradle — a sure talisman, in her opinion, against 
witchcraft and necromancy. 

One stormy wint^ldght, when a bleak north- 
east wind B»OMMdi(fl|fc the cottages, and howled 
around the ^^(^B^Beple, my grandfather was 
returning fitnM|PFpreceded by a servant with 
a lantern. Just lis he arrived opposite the deso- 
late abode of the little man in black, he was 
arrested by the piteous howling of a dog, which, 
heard in tiie pauses of a storm, was exquisitely 
mournful ; and he fancied now and then that he 
caught the low and broken groans of some one in 
dis^ess. He stopped for some minutes, hesitating 
between the benevolence of his heart and a sensa- 
tion of genuine delicacy, which, in spite of his 
eccentricity, he fully possessed, — and which for- 
bade him to pry into the concerns of his neigh- 
bours. Perhaps, too, this hesitation might have 
been strengthened by a little taint of supersti- 
tion; for surely, if the unknownhad been addicted 
to witehcraft, this was a most propitious night for 
his vagaries. At length the old gentleman's 
philanthropy predominated; he approached the 
hovel, and pushing open the door, — for poverty has 
no occasion for locks and keys, — beheld, by the 
light of the lantern, a scene that smote his gener- 
ous heart to the core. 

On a miserable bed, with pallid and emaciated 
visage and hollow eyes ; in a* room destitute of 

H 
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every convenience; without fire to warm or friend 
to console him, lay this helpless mortal who had 
been so long the terror and wonder of the village. 
His dog was coached on the scanty coverlet, and 
shivering with cold. My grand&ther stepped 
softly and hesitatingly to the bedside, and accos- 
ted the forlorn sufferer in his usual accents of 
kindness. The little man in black seemed recal- 
led by the tones of compassion from the lethargy 
into which he had fallen ; for, though his hesurt 
was almost frozen, there was yet one chord that 
answered to the call of the good old man who 
bent over him; — ^the tones of sympathy, so novel 
to his ear, called back his wandering senses, and 
acted like a restorative to his solitary feelings. 

He raised his eyes, but they were vacant and 
haggard; — ^he put iorth. his hand, but it was cold; 
he essayed to speak, but the sound died away in 
his throat; — ^he pointed to his mouth with an 
expression of dreadful meaning, and, sad to relate, 
my grandfather understood that the harmless 
stranger, deserted by society, was perishing with 
hung^er! — ^With the quick impulse of humanity, 
he despatched the servant to the hall for refresh- 
ment. A little warm nourishment renovated him 
for a short time, but not long: it was evident his 
pilgrimage was drawing to a close, and he was 
about entering that peaceful asylum where " the 
wicked cease from troubling." 

His tale of misery was short, and quickly told ; 
— ^infirmities had stolen upon him, heightened by 
the rigours of the season ; he had taken to his bed 
without strength to rise and ask for assistance; 
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" And if I had," said he, in a tone of Htter des- 
pondency, " to whom should I have applied P I 
nave no Mend tiiat I know of in the world ! — 
the villagers avoid me as something loathsome 
and dangerous ; and here, in the midst of Chris- 
tians, should I have perished without a fellow 
being to soothe the last moments of existence, and 
close my dying eyes, had not the howlings of my 
futhful dog excited your attention.** 

He seemed deeply sensible of the kindness of 
my grandfather ; and at one time as he looked up 
into his old benefactor*s face, a solitary tear was 
observed to steal adown the parched fiirrows of 
his cheek. — Poor outcast! — it was the last tear 
he shed ; but I warrant it was not the first by 
millions! My grandfather watched by him all 
night. Towards morning he gradually declined ; 
and as the rising sun gleamed through the win- 
dows, he begged to be raised in his bed, that he 
might look at it for the last time. He contem- 
plated it for a moment with a kind of religious 
enthusiasm, and his lips moved as if Engaged in 
prayer. The strange conjecture concerning him 
rushed on my grandfather's mind. "He is an 
idolater!'* thought he, "and is worshipping the 
sun!** He listened a moment, and blushed at 
his own uncharitable suspicion ; he was only en- 
gaged in the pious devotions of a Christian. His 
simple orison being finished, the little man in 
black withdrew his eyes from the east, and taking 
my grandfather's hand in one of his, and making 
a motion with the other towards the sun — "I love 
to contemplate it," said he; "'tis an emblem of 
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the uniyersal 'benevolence of a true Ghiistiaa ;— - 
and it is the most glorious work of Him who is 
philanthropy itself! " My grandfather blushed 
still deeper at his ungenerous surmises ; he had 
pitied the stranger at first, but now he revered 
him : — ^he turned once more to regard him, hut 
his countenance had undergone a change ; the 
holy enthusiasm that had lighted up each feature 
had given place to an expression of mysterious 
import: — a gleam of grandeur seemed to steal 
across his gothic visage, and he appeared full of 
some mighty secret wmch he hesitated to imx)art. 
He raised the tattered nightcap that had sunk 
ahnost over his eyes, and waving his wittered 
hand with a slow and feeble expression of dignity 
— " In me," said he, with a laconic solemnity, — 
** in me you behold the last descendant of the 
renowned Linkum Fidelius!" My grandfather 
gazed at him with reverence ; for though he had 
never heard of the illustrious personage thus 
pompously announced, yet there was a certain 
black-letter dignity in the name that peculiarly 
struck his fancy and commanded his respect. 

" You have been kind to me," continuing the 
little man in black, after a momentary pause, 
"and richly will I requite your kindness by 
making you heir to my treasures! In yonder 
large deal box are the volumes of my illustrious 
ancestor, of which I alone am the fortunate 
possessor. Inherit them — ponder over them, and 
be wise!" He grew fEdnt with the exertion he 
had made, and sunk back almost breathless on 
his pillow. His hand, which, inspired with the 
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importaTice of his subject, he had raised to my 
grandfather's arm, slipped from its hold and feU 
over the side of the bed, and his faithful dog 
licked it ; as if anxious to soothe the last moments 
of his master, and testify his gratitude to the 
hand that had so often cherished him. The un- 
taught caresses of the feiithfiil animal were not 
lost upon his dying master ; he raised his languid 
eyes, — turned them on the dog, then on my 
grandfather ; and, having given this silent recom- 
mendation — closed them for ever. 

The remains of the little man in black, not- 
withstanding the objections of many pious people, 
were decently interred in the church-yard of the 
village ; and his spirit, harmless as tiie body it 
once animated, has never been known to molest 
a living being- My grandfather complied as fsir 
as possible with his last request : he conveyed the 
volumes of Tiinkum Fidelius to his library ; — ^he 
pondered over them firequently ; but whether he 
grew wiser, the family tradition doth not mention. 
This much is certain, that his kindness to tiie poor 
descendant of fidelius was amply rewarded by 
the approbation of his own heart, and the devoted 
attachment of the old turnspit ; who, transferring 
his affection from his deceased master to his bene- 
fEUJtor, became his constant attendant, and was 
father to a long tribe of runty curs that still 
flourish in the mmily. And thus was the Cock- 
loft library enriched by the invaluable folios of 
the snge lonkum Fidelius. 

8ALMAGUKDI. 
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MY AUNT CHAEITY. 

Mt aunt Charity departed this life in the fifty- 
ninth year of her age, though she never grew 
older s£teT twenty-five. In her teens she was, 
according to her own account, a celehrated 
beauty, — ^though I never could meet with any- 
body that remembered when she was handsome. 
On the contrary. Evergreen's father, who used 
to gallant her in her youth, says she was as 
knotty a little piece of humanity as he ever saw ; 
and that, if she had been possessed of the least 
sensibility, she would, like poor old Acco, have 
most certainly run mad at her own fig^e and 
&ce, the first time she contemplated herself in a 
looUng-glass. In the good old times that saw 
my aunt in the hey-day of youth, a fine lady was 
a most formidable animal, and required to be ap- 
proached with the saii;ie awe and devotion that 
a Tartar feels in the presence of his grand Lama. 
I^ a gentleman ofiered to take her hand except to 
help her into a carriage, or lead her into a draw- 
ing-room, such frowns ! such a rustling of brocade 
and taficta ! Her very paste shoebuckles sparkled 
with indignation, and for a moment assumed the 
brilliancy of diamonds ! In those days the person 
of a belle was sacred — ^it was unprofened by the 
sacrilegious grasp of a stranger ; — simple souls ! — 
they had not the waltz among them yefc ! 

My good aunt prided herself on keeping up this 
buckram delicacy ; and if she happened to be 
playing at the old-fashioned game of forfeits, and 
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was fined a kiss, it was always more trouble to 
get it than it was worth; for she made a most 
gallant defence, and never surrendered until she 
saw her adversary incL'ned to give over his attack. 
Evergreen's fether says he remembers once to 
have been on a sleighing party with her, and 
when they came to Kissing-bridge, it fell to his 
lot to levy contributions on Miss Charity Cockloft, 
who after squalling at a hideous rate^ at length 
jumped out of the sleigh plump into a snow-bank, 
where she stuck fast like- an icicle, until he came 
to her rescue. This Latonian feat cost her a 
rheumatism, which she never thoroughly re- 
covered. 

It is rather singular that my aunt, though a 
great beauty, and an heiress withal, never got 
married. The reason she alleged was, that she 
never met with a lover who resembled Sir Charles 
Grandison, the hero of her nightly dreams and 
waking fancy ; but I am privately of opinion that 
it was owing to her never having had an offer. 
This much is certain, that for many years previous 
to her decease she declined all attentions m)m the 
gentlemen, and contented herself with watching 
over the welfare of her fellow-creatures. She was, 
indeed, observed to take a considerable lean to- 
wards Methodism, was frequent in her attendance 
at love-feasts, read Whitefield and "Wesley, and 
even went so far as once to travel the distance of 
five-and-twenty miles to be present at a camp- 
meeting. This gave great offence to my cousin 
Christopher, and his good lady, who, as I have 
already mentioned, are rigidly orthodox : — ^and 
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had not my aunt Charity been of a most pacific 
disposition, her religious whim- wham would have 
occasioned many a family altercation. She was 
indeed — as the Cockloft family ever boasted — a 
lady of unbounded loving-kindness, which ox- 
tended to man, woman, and child ; many of whom 
she almost killed with good nature. Was any 
acquaint£ince sick P — in vain did the wind whistle 
and the storm beat — my aunt would waddle 
through mud and mire, over the whole town, but 
she would visit them. She would sit by them for 
hours together with the most persevering patience : 
and tell a thousand melancholy stories of human 
misery, to keep up their spirits. The whole cata- 
logue of yerb teas was at her fingers' ends, from 
formidable wormwood down to gentle balm ; and 
she would descant by the hour on the healing 
qualities of hoarhound, catnip, and penny-royaL 
Woe be to the patient that came under the bene- 
volent hand of my aunt Charity ! he was sure, 
willy nilly, to be drenched with a deluge of decoc- 
tions; and full many a time has my cousin 
Christopher borne a twinge of pain in silence, 
through fear of being condemned to suffer the 
martyrdom of her materia medica. My good aunt 
had, moreover, considerable skill in astronomy ; 
for she could tell when the sun rose and set every 
day in the year ; — and no woman in the whole 
world was able to pronounce, with more certainty, 
at what precise minute the moon changed. She 
held the story of the moon's being made of green 
cheese as an abominable slander on her favourite 
planet ; and she had made several valuable dis- 
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coveries in solar eclipses, by means of a bit of burnt 
glass, which entitled her at least to an honorary 
admission in the American Philosophical Society. 
" Hutching' s Improved " was her favourite book ; 
and I shrewdly suspect that it was from this 
valuable work she drew most of her sovereign 
remedies for colds, coughs, corns, and consump- 
tions. 

But the truth must be told : with all her good 
qualities, my aunt Charity was afflicted with one 
feult, extremely rare among her gentle sex — ^it 
was curiosity. How she came by it, I am at a 
loss to imagine, but it played the very vengeance 
with her, and destroyed the comfort of her life. 
Having an invincible desire to know everybody's 
character, business, and mode of living, she was 
for ever prying into the affairs of her neighbours ; 
and got a great deal of ill-will from people to- 
wards whom she had the kindest disposition pos- 
sible. If any family on the opposite side of the 
street gave a dinner, my aunt would mount her 
spectacles, and sit at the window until the company 
were all housed, merely that she might know who 
they were. If she heard a story about any of her 
acqnaint£ince, she would forthwith set off full sail, 
and never rest, until, to use her usual expression, 
she had got " to the bottom of it ; " which meant 
nothing more than telling it to everybody she 
knew. 

I remember one night my aunt Charity happened 
to hear a most precious story about one of her 
^ood friends, but unfortunately too late to give it 
immediate circulation. It made her absolutely 
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miserable ; and she hardly slept a wink all night, 
for fear her bosom-Mend, Mia. Sipldns, should 
get the start of her in the morning, and blow the 
whole affair. You must know there was always 
a contest between these two ladies, who should 
first give currency to the good-natured things said 
about everybody ; and this unfortunate rivalship 
at length proved fatal to their long and ardent 
friendship. My aunt got up full two hours that 
morning before her usual time ; put on her pom- 
padour taffeta gown, and sallied forth to lament 
the misfortune of her dear Mend. — ^Would you 
believe it ! — ^wherever she went, IMrs. Sipkins had 
anticipated her ; and instead of being listened to 
with uplifted hands and open-mouthed wonder, 
my unhappy aunt was obliged to sit down quietly 
and listen to the whole affair, with numerous 
additions, alterations, and amendments! Now 
this was too bad ; it would almost have provoked 
Patient Grizzle or a saint ; it was too much for 
my aunt, who kept her bed three days afterwards, 
with a cold as she pretended ; but I have no doubt 
it was owing to this affair of Mrs. Sipkins, to whom 
she never would be reconciled. 

But I pass over the rest of my aunt Charity's 
life, chequered with the various calamities and 
misfortunes and mortifications, incident to those 
worthy old gentlewomen who have the domestic 
cares of the whole community upon their minds ; 
and I hasten to relate the melancholy incident 
that hurried her out of existence in the full bloom 
of antiquated virginity. 

In their frolicsome malice the fates had ordered 
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that a French boarding-school, or Pension Frangaise, 
as it was called, should be established directly 
opposite my aunt's residence. Cruel event ! un- 
happy aunt Charity! — ^it threw her into that 
alanning disorder denominated the fidgets: she 
did nothing but watch at the window day after 
day, but without becoming one whit the wiser at 
the end of a fortnight thfm she was at the begin- 
ning ; she thought that neighbour Pension had a 
monstrous large &mily, and somehow or other 
they were aU men I She could not imagine what 
business neighbour Pension followed to support 
so numerous a household; and wondered why 
there was always such a scraping of fiddles in the 
parlour, and such a smell of onions from neigh- 
bour Pension's kitchen; in short, neighbour 
Pension was continually uppermost in her 
thoughts, and incessantly on the outer edge of her 
tongue. This was, I believe, the very first time 
she had ever failed " to get at the bottom of a 
thing ; " and the disappointment cost her many a 
sleepless night, I warrant you. I have little doubt, 
however, that my aunt would have ferreted 
neighbour Pension out, could she have spoken or 
understood French ; but in those times people in 
general could make themselves understood in plain 
English ; and it was always a st£inding rule in the 
Cockloft fetmily, which exists to this day, that not 
one of the females should learn French. 

My aunt Charity had lived at her windowi for 
some time, in vain ; when one day, as she was 
keeping her usual look-out, and suffering all the 
pangs of imsatisfied curiosity, she beheld a little 
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meagre, weazel-faced Frenchman, of the most 
forlorn, diminutive, and pitiful proportions, arrive 
at neighbour Pension's door. He was dressed in 
white, with a little pinched-up cocked hat; he 
seemed to shake in the wind, and every blast that 
went over him whistled through his bone?, 
and threatened instant annihilation. This em- 
bodied spirit of famine was followed by three 
carts, lumbered with crazy trunks, chests, band- 
boxes, bidets, medicine-chests, parrots, and 
monkeys ; and at his heels ran a yelping pack of 
little black-nosed pug-dogs. This was the one 
thing wanting to fill up the measure of my aunt 
Charity's afflictions ; she could not conceive, for 
the soul of her, who this mysterious little appari- 
tion could be that made so great a display; — 
what he could xx>s8ibly do with so much baggage, 
and particularly with his parrots and monkeys ; 
or how so small a carcass could have occasion 
for so many trunks of clothes. Honest soul ! she 
had never had a peep into a Frenchman's ward- 
robe — ^that depot of old coats, hats, and breeches ; 
of the growth of every fashion he has followed in 
his life. 

From the time of this feital arrival my poor 
aunt was in a quandary ; — ^all her inquiries were 
fruitless; no one could exx)Ound the history of 
this mysterious stranger : she never held up her 
head aiterwards, — drooped daily, took to her bed 
in a fortnight, emd in "one Httle month" I 
flaw her quietly deposited in the family vault — 
being the seventh Cockloft that had aied of a 
whim-wham 1 
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Take warning, my feir countrywomen; and 
you, O ! ye excellent ladies, whether married or 
single, who pry into other people's affairs and 
neglect those of your own household ; who are so 
busily employed in observing the faults of others 
that you have no time to correct your own ; re- 
member the fate of my dear aunt Charity, and 
eschew the evil spirit of curiosity. 

SALlfAGUNDI. 



WILL WIZARB. 

I WAS not a little surprised the other morning at 
a request from Will Wizard that I would accom- 
pany him that evening to Mrs. 's ball. 

The request was simple enough in itself, it was 
only singular as coming from Will ; — of all my 
acquaintance, Wizard is the least calculated and 
disposed for the society of ladies — not that he 
dislikes their company; on the contrary, like 
every man of pith and marrow, he is a professed 
admirer of the sex ; and had he been bom a poet, 
would undoubtedly have bespattered and berhymed 
some hard named go^idess, until she became as 
famous as Petrarch's Laura, or Waller's Sacha- 
rissa ; but Will is such a confounded bungler at 
a bow, has so many odd bachelor habits, and finds 
it so troublesome to be gallant, that he generally 
prefers smoking his cigar and telling his story 
among cronies of his own gender : — and thunder- 
ing long stories they are, let me tell you : set 
Will once agoing about China or Ciim Tartary, 
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or ibe Hottentots, and heaven help the poor 
victim who has to endure his prolixity ; he might 
better be tied to the tail of a jack-o'lantem. In 
one word — ^Will talks like a traveller. Being 
well acquainted with his character, I was the 
more alarmed at his inclination to visit a party ; 
since he has often assured me, that he considered 
it as equivalent to being stuck up for three hours 
in a steam engine. I even wondered how he had 
received an invitation ; — this he soon accounted 
for. It seems Will, on his last arrival from Can- 
ton, had made a present of a case of tea to a lady, 
for whom he had once entertained a sneaking 
kindness when at grammar school; and she in 
return had invited him to come and drink some of 
it : a cheap way enough of paying off little obli- 
gations. I readily acceded to Will's projxmtion, 
expecting much entertainment from his eccentric 
remarks; and as he has been absent some few 
years, I anticipated his surprise at the splendour 
and elegance of a modem rout. 

On calling for Will in the evening, I found 
him fiill dressed waiting for me. I contemplated 
him with absolute dismay. As he still retained 
a spark of regard for the lady who once reigned 
in his affections, he had been at unusual pains in 
decorating his person, and broke upon my sight 
arrayed in the true style that prevailed among our 
beaux some years ago. His hair was turned up 
and tufted at the top, frizzled out at the ears, a 
profusion of powder puffed over the whole, and a 
long plaitod club swung gracefully from shoulder 
to Moulder, describing a pleasing semi-circle of 
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powder and pomatum. His claret-coloured coat 
was decorated with a profusion of gilt buttons, 
and reached to his calves. His white cassimere 
small-clothes were so tight that he seemed to 
have grown up in them ; and his ponderous legs, 
which are the thickest part of his body, were 
beautifully clothed in sky-blue silk stockings, 
once considered so becoming. But above all, he 
prided himself upon his waistcoat of China silk, 
which might almost have served a good housewife 
for a short gown ; and he boasted that the roses 
and tulips upon it were the work of Nang-Fou, 
daughter of the great Chin-Chin'Fou, who had 
feJlen in love with the graces of his person, and 
sent it to him as a parting present ; he assured 
me she was a perfect beauty, with sweet obliquity 
of eyes, and a foot no longer than the thumo 
of an alderman ; — he then dHated most copiously 
on his silver sprigged dicky, which he assured 
me was quite the rage among the dashing young 
mandarins of Canton. 

I hold it an ill-natured of&ce to put any man 
out of conceit with himself; so, though I would 
willingly have made a little alteration in my 
friend Wizard's picturesque costume, yet I po- 
litely complimented him on his rakish appearance. 

On entering the room I kept a good look out 
on AVill, expecting to see him exoibit sijp^s of 
surprise ; but he is one of those knowing reUows 
who are never surprised at any thing, or at least 
win never acknowledge it. He took his stand in 
the middle of the floor, playing with his great 
steel watch-chain, and looking round on ^e 
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company, the furniture, and the pictures, with 

the air of a man "who had seen d d finer 

things in his timo ; " and to my utter con- 
fusion and dismay, I saw him coolly pull out 
his villainous old japanned tobacco-box, orna- 
mented with a botflo, a pipe, and a scurvy 
motto, and help himself to a quid in face of aU. 
the company. 

I knew it was all in vain to find fault with a 
fellow of Will's socratic turn, who is never to be 
put out of humour with himself; so, after he had 
given his box its prescriptive rap, and i-etumed 
it to his pocket, I drew him into a comer where 
we might observe the company without being 
prominent objects ourselves. 

"And pray who is that stylish figure," said 
Will, " who blazes away in red, like a volcano, 
and who seems wrapped in flames like a fiery 
dragon ? " — That, cried I, is Miss Laurelia 
Dashaway : — she is the highest fiash of the ton — 
has much whim and more eccentricity, and has 
reduced many an unhappy gentleman to stupidity 
by her charms : you see she holds out the red 
flag in token of " no quarter." " Then keep me 
safe out of the sphere of her attractions," cried 
Will : " I would not e'en come in contact with 
her train, lest it should scorch me like the tail 
of a comet. — But who, I beg of you, is that 
amiable youth who is handiag along a young 
lady, and at the same time contemplating his 
sweet person in a mirror, as he passes?" His 
name, said I, is Billy Dimple ! — he is a universal 
smiler, and would travel from Dan to Beorsheba, 
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and smile on everybody as he passed. Dimple 
is a slave to the ladies — a hero at tea-parties, and 
is fiimous at the pirouet and the pigeon-wing; 
a fiddlestick is his idol, and a dance his elysium. 
** A very pretty youn^ gentleman, truly, cried 
Wizard; "he reminds me of a contemporary 
beau at Hayti. You must know that the mag- 
nanimous Dessalines gave a great ball to ms 
court one fine sultry summer's evening ; Dessy 
and I were great cronies ; — ^hand and glove : — 
one of the most condescending great men I ever 
knew.— Such a display of blade and yellow beau- 
ties ; such a show of Madras handkerchief, red 
beads, cocks' tails and peacocks' feathers ! — ^it 
was, as here, who should wear the highest top- 
knot, drag the longest tails, or exhibit the great- 
est variety of combs, colours, and gewgaws. In 
the middle of the rout, when all was buzz, slip- 
slop, clack, and perfume, who should enter but 
Tucky Squash! The yellow beauties blushed 
blue, and the black ones blushed as red as they 
could, with pleasure ; and there was a universal 
agitation of fems; every eye brightened and 
whitened to see Tucky ; for he was the pride of 
the court, the pink of courtesy, the mirror of 
£Eishion, the adoration of all the sable fair ones 
of Hayti. Such breadth of nose, such exuberance 
of lip ! his shins had the true cucumber curve ; — 
his face in dancing shone like a kettle; and 
provided you kept to windward of him in sum- 
mer, I do not know a sweeter youth in all Hayti 
than Tucky Squash. When he laughed, thei-e 
appeai-ed from ear to car a chcvaux-do-friso of 
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teeth, that rivalled the shark's in whiteness ; hd 
could whistle like a north-wester; play on tho 
three-stringed fiddle like Apollo; and as to 
dancing, no Long Island negro could shuffle 
yon * double-trouble,* or hoe com and dig pota- 
toes, more scientifically: in short, he was a 
second Lothario. And the dusky nymphs of 
Hayti, one and all, declared him a perpetual 
Adonis. Tucky walked about, whistling to him- 
self, without regarding anybody; and his non* 
ehalance was irresistible." 

I found Will had got neck and heels into one 
of his traveller's stories ; and there is no knowing 
how far he would have run his parallel between 
Billy Dimple and Tucky Squa^ had not the 
music struck up from an adjoining apartment, 
and summoned ihe company to the dance. The 
sound seemed to have an inspiring effect on 
honest Will, and he procured the hand of an old 
acquaintance for a country dance. It happened 
to be the fashionable one of ** The devil amon^ 
the tailors," which is so vociferously demanded 
at every ball and assembly; and many a torn 
ffown, and many an unfortunate toe, did rue the 
dancing of that night ; for Will thundered down 
the dance like a coach and six, sometimes right, 
and sometimes wrong ; now running over a half 
a score of little Frenchmen, and now making sad 
inroads into ladies' cobweb muslins and spangled 
tails. As every part of Will's body partook of 
the exertion, he shook from his capacious head 
such volumes of powder, that like pious Eneas, on 
the first interview with Queen Dido, he might bo 
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said to have been enveloped in a cloud. Nor 
was Will's partner an insignificant figure in the 
scene ; she was a young lady of most voluminous 
proportions, that quivered at every skip; and 
being braced up in the feishionable style with 
whalebone, stay-tape, and buckram, looked like 
an apple pudding tied in the middle ; or, taking 
her flaming dress into consideration, like a bed 
and bolsters rolled up in a suit of red curtains. 
The dance finished. — I would gladly have taken 
"Will off^, but no; — he was now in one of his 
happy moods, and there was no doing anything 
with him. He insisted upon my introducing him 
to Miss Sparkle, a young lady unrivalled fo 
playful wit and innocent vivacity, and who, 
like a brilHani^ adds lustre to the front of fsishion. 
I accordingly presented him to her, and began 
a conversation, in which, I thought, he might take 
a share ; but no such thing. Will took his stand 
before her, straddling like a colossus, with his 
hands in his pockeli, and an air of the most 
profound attention ; nor did he pretend to open 
his lips for some tune, until, upon some lively 
sally of hers, he electrified the whole company 
with a most intolerable burst of laughter. What 
was to be done with such an incorrigible fellow P 
— ^To add to my distress, the first word he spoke 
was to tell Miss Sparkle that something she said 
reminded him of a circumstance that nappened 
to him in China ; — and at it he went, in the true 
traveller style, — described the Chinese mode of 
eating rice with chop-sticks ; — entered into a 
long eulogium on the succulent qualities of boiled 
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birds' -nests: and I made my escape at the very 
moment when he was on the point of squatting^ 
down on the floor, to show how the little Chinese 
Joshes sit cross-legged. 

Salmagundi, 



STYLE. 

In no instance have I se^i this grasping after 
style more whimsically exhibited thsui in the 
feimily of my old acquaintance, Timothy Giblot. 
I recollect old Giblet when I was a boy, and ho 
was the most surly curmudgeon I ever knew. 
He was a perfect scare-crow to the small-fiy of 
the day, and inheiited the hatred of all these 
unlucky liltle shavers ; for never could we assem- 
ble about his door of an evening to play, and 
make a little hubbub, but out he sallied from his 
nest like a spider, flourished his formidable horse- 
whip, and dispersed the whole crew in the twink- 
ling of a lamp. I perfectly remember a bill ho 
sent in to my father for a pane of glass I had 
accidentally broken, which came well nigh getting 
me a sound flogging ; and I remember as perfectly, 
that the next mght I revenged myself by break- 
ing half-a-dozen. Giblet was as arrant a grub- 
worm as ever crawled; and the only rules of right 
and wrong he cared a button for, were the rules 
of multiplication and addition ; which he practi- 
sed much more successfully than he did any of 
the rules of religion or morality. He used to 
declare they were the true golden rules ; and he 
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took special care to put Cocker's arithmetic into 
thfr haiids of his children, before they had read 
ton pages in the bible or the prayer book. The 
practice of these favourite maxims was at length 
crowned with the harvest of success ; and after a 
life of incessant self-denial, and starvation, and 
after enduring all the pounds shillings and pence 
miseries of a miser, he had the satisfaction of see- 
ing himself worth a plum, and of dying just as 
ho had determined to enjoy the remainder of his 
days in contemplating his great wealth and accu- 
mulating mortgages. 

His children inherited his money; but they 
buried the disposition, and every other memorial 
of their father, in his grave. Fired with a noble 
thirst for style, they instantly emerged from the 
retired lane in which themselves and their accom- 
plishments had hitherto been buried; and they 
blazed, and they whizzed, and they cracked about 
town, like a nest of squibbs and devils in a fire- 
work. I can liken their sudden dclat to nothing 
but that of the locust, which is hatched in the 
dust, where it increases and swells up to maturity, 
and after feeling for a moment the vivifying rays 
of the sun, bursts forth a mighty insect, and fluttern' 
and rattles, and buzzes from every tree. The little 
warblers, who have long cheered the woodlands 
with their dulcet notes, are stunned by the dis- 
cordant racket of these upstart intruders, and 
contemplate, in contemptuous silence, their tinsel 
and their noise. 

Having once started, the Giblets were deter- 
mined that nothing should stop them in their 
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career, until they had run their full cour 
arrived at the very tip-top of style. Every 
every shoemaker, every coachmaker, every 
ner, every mantua-maker, every i)aper-n 
every piano-teacher, and every dancing-mai 
the city, were enlisted in their services; a: 
willing wights most courteously answ^ed 
call, and fell to work to build up the fiune 
Giblets, as they had done that of many an 
ing Sillily berore them. In a little tin 
youn^ ladies conld dance the waltz, tb 
Ix>doiska, murder French, kill time, and c 
violence on the &,ce of nature in a landsc 
water-colours, equal to the best lady in the 
and the young gentlemen were seen loung 
comers of streets, and driving tandem; 
talking loud at tiie theatre, and lauglu 
church, with as much ease and grace, and mc 
as if they had been gentlemen all the d 
their lives. 

And the Giblets arrayed themselves in s 
and in fine linen, and seated themselves h 
places; but nobody noticed them except to 1 
them with a little contempt. The GibletE 
a prodigious splash in their own opinioi 
nobody extolled them except the tailors, a 
milliners, who had been employed in ma 
turing their paraphernalia. The Giblets 
upon being, like Caleb Quotem, determii 
have " a place at the review," fell to worl 
fiercely than ever ; — ^they gave dinners, an^ 
gave balls; they hired cooks, they hired c 
tioners; and they would have kept a new 
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in pay, had they not been all bought up at that 
time for the election. They invited the dancing 
men, and the dancing women, and the gormandi- 
zers, and the epicures of the city, to come and 
make merry at their expense; and the dancing 
men, and Ihe dancing women, and the epicures, 
and the gormandizers, did come; and they did 
make merry at their expense; and they eat, and 
they drank, and they capered, and they danced, 
and they — laughed at their entertainers. 

Then commenced the hurry and the bustle, and 
the mighty nothingness of feishionable life; — such 
rattling in coaches ! such flaunting in the street! 
fluch slamming of box-doors at the theatre! such 
a tempest of a bustle and unmeaning noise wher- 
tnrer ihey appeared! The Giblets were seen here 
and there and everywhere; — ^they visited eveary- 
body they knew, and everybody they did not know; 
and there was no getting along for ihe Giblets. 
Their plan at length succeeded. By dint of 
dinners, of feeding and frolicking the town, the 
Giblet fEunily woi^ed themselves into notice, and 
■enjoyed the ineffable pleasure of being for ever 
pestered by visitors, who cared nothing about 
them; of being squeezed, and smotheim, and 
parboiled at nightly balls and evening tea parties 
ihey were allowed the privilege of forgetting the 
very few old Mends they once x>os8es8ed; — they 
turned their noses up in the wind at everything 
that was not genteel ; and their superb manners 
and sublime affectation at length len it no longer 
a matter of doubt that the Giblets were perfectly 
in the style. 

fiALMAGVNDL 
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FRENCHMEN. 



In my mind there's no position more positive and 
unexceptionable than that most Frenchmen, dead 
or alive, are bom dancers. I came pounce upon 
this discovery at the assembly, and I immediately 
noted it down in my register of indisputable &ct8 
— ^the public shall Imow all about it. As I never 
dance cotillions, holding them to be monstrous 
distorters of the human frame, and tantamount in 
their operations to being broken and dislocated on 
the wheel, I generally take occasion, while they 
are going on, to make my remarks on the com- 
'pany. In the course of these observations, I was 
struck with the energy and eloquence of sundry 
limbs, which seemed to be flouri^iing about with- 
out appertaining to anybody. After much inves- 
tigation and difficulty, I at length traced them to 
their respective owners, whom I found to be all 
Frenchmen to a man. Art may have meddled 
somewhat in these affairs, but nature certainly 
did more. I have since been considerably em- 
ployed in calculation on this subject ; and by the 
most accurate computation I have determined, 
that a F^nchman passes at least three-fifths of 
his time between the heavens and the earth, and 
partakes eminently of the nature of a gossamer or 
a soap bubble. One of these jack-a-lantem 
heroes, in taking a figure, which neither Euclid 
nor Pythagoras himseff could demonstrate, trnfor- 
tunately wound himself — ^I mean his foot — ^his 
better pirt — ^in a lady's cobweb muslin robe ; but 
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perceWing it in an instant, he set himself a-spin- 
ning the other way, like a top, unravelled his 
step, without omitting one angle or curve, and 
ex^cated himself without breaking a thread 
of the lady's dress! he then sprung up like a 
sturgeon, crossed his feet four times, and finished 
this wonderful evolution by quivering his left 
leg, as a cat does her paw when she has acciden* 
tally dipped it in water. No man " of woman 
bom,*' who was not a Frenchman, or a mounte- 
bank, could have done the like. 

flALMAOUNDI. 



THE WIFE. 

I HAVE often had occasion to lemark the fortitude 
with which women sustain the most overwhelm- 
ing reverses of fortune. Those disasters which 
break down the spirit of a man, and prostrate 
him in the dust, seem to call forth all the energies 
of the softer sex, and give such intrepidity and 
elevation to their character, that at times it 
approaches to sublimity. Nothing can be more 
touching than to behold a soft and tender female^ 
who had been all weakness and dependence, and 
alive to every trivial roughness, while treading 
the prosperous paths of lue, suddenly rising in 
mental force to be the comforter and support^ of 
her husband under misfortune, and abiding, with 
unshrinking firmness, the bitterest blasts ofadvei^ 
sity. 
As the vine which has long twined its g^raceful 
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foliage about the oak, and has been lifted by it in 
sunshine, will, when the hard^ plant is rifted by 
the thunderbolt, cling round it with its caressing 
tendrils, and bind up its shattered boughs ; so it 
is beautifully ordered by Providence, thatwonnan, 
who is the mere dependant and ornament of man 
in his happier hours, should be his stay and 
solace when smitten with sudden calamity ; wind- 
ing herself into the rugged recesses of his 
nature, tenderly supporting the drooping head, 
and binding up the broken heart 

I was once congratulating a Mend, who had 
around him a blooming family, knit together in 
the strongest affection. " I can wish you no 
better lot," said he, with enthusiasm, " than to have 
a wife and children. — If you are prosperous, there 
they are to share your prosperity ; if otherwise, 
there they are to comfort you." And, indeed, I 
have observed that a married man falling into 
misfortune is more apt to retrieve his situation in 
the world than a single one : partiy because he is 
more stimulated to exertion by the necessities of 
the helpless and beloved beings who depend upon 
him for subsistence; but chiefly because his 
spirits are soothed and relieved by domestic en- 
dearments, and his self-respect kept alive by find- 
ing, that, though all abroad is darkness and 
humiliation, yet there is stiU a littie world of love 
at home, of which he is the monarch. Whereas 
a single man is apt to run to waste and self- 
neglect ; to fiincy himself lonely and abandoned, 
and his heart to fall to ruin like some deserted 
mansion, for want of an inhabitant. 
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These observations call to mind a little domestic 
story, of which I was once a witness. My inti- 
mate friend, Leslie, had married a beautiful and 
accomplished girl, who had been brought up in 
the midst of fashionable life. She had, it is true, 
no fortune, but that of my friend was ample ; and 
he delighted in the anticipation of indulging her 
in every elegant pursuit, and administering to 
those delicate tastes and&ncies that spread a kind 
of witchery about the sex. — " Her life," said he, 
shall be like a fairy tale." 

The very difference in their characters produced 
an harmonious combination ; he was of a roman- 
tic and somewhat serious cast ; she was all life 
and gladness. I have often noticed the mute 
raptiu^ with which he would gaze upon her in 
company, of which her sprightly powers made her 
the delight ; and how, in &e midst of applause, 
her eye would still turn to him, as if there alone 
she sought favour and acceptance. When leaning 
on his arm, her slender form contrasted finely 
with his tall manly person. The fond confiding 
air with which she looked up to him seemed to 
call forth a flush of triumphant pride and cherish- 
ing tenderness, as if he doted on his lovely burthen 
for its very helplessness. Never did a couple set 
forward on the flowery path of early and well- 
suited msuriage with a fairer prospect of feli- 
city. 

It was the misfortune of my Mend, however, 
to have embarked his property in large specula- 
tions; and he had not been married many 
months when, by a succession of sadden disafiters, 
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it w^ swept from him, and he found himself 
reduced almost to penury. For a time he kejit 
his situation to himself, and went about with a 
haggard countenance, and a breaking heart. His 
life was but a protracted agony ; and what ren* 
dered it more insupportable was the keeping np 
a smile in the presence of his wife ; for he could 
not bring himself to overwhelm her with the 
news, ohe saw, however, with the quick eyes 
of affection, that all was not well with him. She 
marked his altered looks and stifled sighs, and 
was not to be deceived by his sickly and vapid 
attempts at cheerfulness. She tasked all her 
sprightly powers and tender blandishments to 
win him back to happiness ; but she only drove 
the arrow deeper into his soul. The more he 
saw cause to love her, the more torturing was 
the thought that he was soon to make her 
wretched. A little while, thought he, and the 
smile will vanish from that cheek — the song will 
die away .from those lips^the lustre of those eyes 
will be quenched with sorrow ; and the happy 
heart, which now beats lightly in that bosom, 
will be weighed down, like mine, by the cares and 
miseries of the world. 

At length he came to me one day, and related 
his whole situation in a tone of the deepest des- 
pair. When I heard him through, I mquired, 
" Does your wife know all this ? " — ^At the ques* 
tion he burst into an agony of tears. " For God's 
sake!" cried he, "if you have any pity on me, 
don't mention my ynte ; it is the thought of her 
that drives me almost to madness I " 



WASHINGTON IBVINO. 125 

•* And why not P " said I. " She muat know 
it sooner or later : you cannot keep it long from 
her, and the intelligence may hreak ux)on her in 
a more startling manner than if imparted by 
yourself; for the accents^ of those we love soften 
the harshest tidings. Besides, you are depriving 
yourself of the comforts of her sjonpathy ; and not 
merely that, but also endangermg the only bond 
that can keep hearts together— an unreserved 
community of thought and feeling. She will 
soon perceive that something is secretly preying 
upon your mind ; and true love will not brook 
reserve ; it feels undervalued and outraged, when 
even the sorrows of those it loves are concealed 
from it." 

" Oh, but, my friend ! to think what a blow I 
am to give to all her future prospects — how I am to 
strike her very soul to the earth, by telling her 
that her husband is a beggar! that she is to 
forego all the elegancies of life — all the pleasures 
of society — to shrink with me into indigence and 
obscurity! to tell her that I have dragged her 
down firom the sphere in which she might have 
continued to move in constant brightness — the 
light of every eye — the admiration of every 
heart? — How can she bear poverty? she has 
been brought up in all the refinements of opu- 
lence. How can she bear neglect ? she has been 
the idol of society. Oh, it wiU break her heart — 
it will break her heart ! — " 

I saw his grief was eloquent, and I let it have 
its flow; for sorrow relieves itself by words. 
"When his paroxysm had subsided, and he had 
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relapsed into moody silence, I resumed the sab* 
ject gently, and urged him to hreak his sitiiati<m 
at once to his wife. He shook his head moura* 
fully, but positively. 

" But how are you to keep it from her P it is 
necessary she should know i^ that you may take 
the steps nroper to the alteration of your drcnm- 
stances. x ou must change your style of liviiu^ 

nay," observing a "pajig to pass across his 

countenance, '* don't let that afflict you. I am 
sure you have never placed your happiness in 
outward show — ^you have yet Mends, warm 
friends, who will not think the worse of you for 
being less splendidly lodged ; and surely it does 
not require a palace to be happv with Mwy — *' 

" I could be happy with her, cried he, convul- 
sively, "in a hovel! — I could go down with her 
into jwverty and the dust ! — ^I could — ^I could— 
God bless her — God bless her!" cried he, bursting 
into a transport of grief and tenderness. 

"And believe me, my fiiend," said I, stepping 
up, and grasping him warmly by the hand, " be- 
lieve me, she can be the same with you. Ay, 
more : it will be a source of pride and mumph to 
her — ^it will call forth all the latent energies and 
fervent sympathies of her nature; for She will 
reioice to prove that she loves you for yourself. 
There is m every true woman's heart a spark of 
heavenly fire, which Ues dormant in the broad 
daylight of prosperity; but which kindles up, 
and beams and blazes in the dark hour of adver- 
sity. No man knows what the wife of his bosom 
is — ^no man knows what a ministering angel she 
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is—nnlil he has gfone with hor through the fiery 
trials of this world." 

There was something in the earnestness of my 
manner, and the figfurative style of my language, 
that caught the excited imagination of Le£e. I 
knew the auditor I had to deal with ; and follow- 
ing up the impression I had made, I finished by 
persuading lum to go home and unburden his 
sad heart to his wife. 

I must confess, notwithstanding all I had said, 
I felt some little solicitude for the result. Who 
can calculate on the fortitude of one whose life 
has been a round of pleasure P Her gay roirits 
might revolt at the dark downward path of low 
humility suddenly pointed out before her, and 
might cling to the sunny regions in which they 
had hitherto revelled. Besides, ruin in feushionable 
life is accompanied by so many galling mortifica- 
tions, to which in other ranks it is a stranger. — 
In short, I could not meet Leslie the next morn- 
ing without trepidation. He had made the dis- 
closure. 

" And how did she bear it P " 
^ '' Like an aneel ! It seemed rather to be a re- 
lief to her mind, for she threw her arms round 
my neck, and asked if this was all that had lately 
made me unhappy. But, poor girl," added he, 
" she cannot reabze the change we must undergo. 
She has no idea of poverty but in the abstract ; 
she has only read of it in poetry, where it is allied 
to love. She feels as yet no privation ; she suffers 
no loss of accustomed conveniences nor elegan- 
cies. When we come practically to experience 
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its sordid cares, its paltry wants, its petty hiimili- 
ations — ^then will be the real triaL'* 

" But," said I, " now that you have got over 
the severest task, that of breaking it to her, the 
sooner you let the world into the secret the better. 
The disclosure may be morti^dng ; but then it is 
a single misery, and soon over: whereas yoa 
otherwise suffer it, in anticipation, every hour in 
the day. It is not poverty so much as pretence, 
that harasses a ruined man — ^the struggle between 
a proud mind and an empty purse — ^the keep- 
ing up a hollow show that must soon come to an 
end. Have the courage to appear poor, and you 
disarm poverty of its sharpest sting." On this 
point I found Leslie perfectly prepared. He had 
no false pride himself, and as to ms wife, she was 
only anxious to conform to their altered fortunes. 

^me days afterwards he called upon me in the 
evening. He had disposed of his dwelling-house, 
and taken a small cottage in the country, a few 
miles from town. He had been busied aU day in 
sending out fomiture. The new establishment 
required few articles, and those of the simplest 
kind. All the splendid furniture of his late resi- 
dence had been sold, excepting his wife's harp. 
That, he said, was too closely associated with the 
idea of herself; it belonged to the little story of 
their loves : for some of the sweetest moments of 
their courtship were those when he had leaned 
over that instrument, and listened to the melting 
tones of her voice. I could not but smile at this 
instance of romantic gallantry in a doting hus* 
band. 
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He was now going out to the cottage, where 
his wife had been all day supeiintending its ar- 
rangement. My feelings had become strongly 
interested in the progress of this family story, 
and, as it was a fine evening, I offered to accom- 
pany him. 

He was wearied with the fatigues of the day, and 
as we walked out, fell into a fit of gloomy musing. 

" Poor Mary ! " at leng^ broke, with a heavy 
sigh, from his lips. 

"And what of her P " asked I : " has anything 
happened to her P " 

" What," said he, darting an impatient glance, 
*' is it nothing to be reduced to this paltiy situ- 
ation — ^to be caged in a miserable cottage — ^to be 
obliged to toil almost in the menial concerns of 
her wretched habitation P " 

" Has she then repined at the change P " 

" Repined! she has been nothing but sweetness 
and good humour. Indeed, she seems in better 
spirits than I have ever known her ; she has been 
to me all love, and tenderness, and comfort ! " 

"Admirable girl!** exclaimed I. "You call 
yourself poor, my friend ; you never were so rich 
— ^you never knew the boundless treasures of 
excellence you possessed in that woman.*' 

" Oh ! but, my firiend, if this first meeting at 
the cottage were over, I think I could then be 
comfortable. But this is her first day of real 
experience ; she has been introduced into an 
humble dwelling — she has been employed all day 
in arranging its miserable equipments — she has, 
for the first time, known the fatigues of domestic 

X 
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employment — she has, for the first time, lookod 
round her on a home destitute of everything 
elegant, — almost of everything convenient ; and 
may now be sitting down, ezhaustless and spirit- 
less, brooding over a prospect of future poverty." 

There was a degree of probability in this pic- 
ture that I could not gainsay, so we walked on in 
silence. 

After turning from the main road up a narrow 
lane, so thickly shaded with forest trees as to 
give it a complete air of seclusion, we came in 
sight of the cottage. It was humble enough in 
its appearance for the most pastoral poet; and 
yet it had a pleasing rural look. A wild vine 
had overrun one end with a profusion of foliage ; 
a few trees threw their branches gracefully over 
it ; and I observed several pots of flowers taste- 
fully disposed about the door, and on the grass-plot 
in front. A small wicket gate opened upon a foot- 
path that wound through some shrubbery to the 
door. Just as we approached, we heard the sound 
of music — Leslie grasped my arm; we paused and 
listened. It was Mary's voice, singing, in a style 
of the most touching simplicity, a little air of which 
her husband was peculiarly fond. 

I felt Leslie's hand tremble on my arm. He 
stepped forward to hear more distinctly. His 
step made a noise on the gravel walk. A bright 
beautiful face glanced out at the window and 
vanished — ^a light footstep was heard — and Mary 
came tripping forth to meet us : she was in a pretty 
rural dress of white ; a few wild flowers were 
twisted in her fine hair; a fresh bloom was on her 
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cheek; her whole countenance beamed with smiles 
— I had never seen her look so lovely. 

" My dear George," cried she, "I am so glad 
you are come ! I have been watching and watch- 
ing for you; and running down the lane, and look- 
ing out for you. I've set out a table under a beauti- 
ful tree behind the cottage; and I've been gather- 
ing some of the most delicious strawberries, for I 
know you are fond of them— and we have such 
excellent cream — and we have everything so sweet 
and still here — Oh ! " said she, putting her arm 
within his, and looking up brightly in his feice, 
" Oh, we shall be so happy ! " 

Poor Leslie was overcome — he caught her to 
his bosom — he folded his arms round her — he 
kissed her again and again — he could not speak, 
but the tears gushed into his eyes ; and he has 
often assured me that though the world has since 
gone prosperously with hun, and his life has, 
indeed, been a happy one, yet never has he expe- 
rienced a moment oi more exquisite felicity. 

SKETCH BOOK. 



TO ANTHONY EVERGEEEN, Gent. 

Sm, — ^As you appeared to have taken to your- 
self the trouble of meddling la the concerns of the 
beau-monde, I take the liberty of appealing to 
you on a subject, which, though considered merely 
as a very good joke, has occasioned me great 
vexation and expense. You must know I pride 
myself on being very useful to the ladies, that is 
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I take boxes for them at the theatre, go shopping 
with them, supply them with bouquets, and fimiiah 
them with novels from the circulating library. In 
consequence of these attentions I am become a 
great favourite, and there is seldom a party going 
on in the city without my having an invitation. 
The grievance I have to mention is the exchange 
of hats which takes place on these occasions, for, 
to speak my mind fireely, there are certain young 
gentlemen who seem to consider fEushionable 
parties as mere places to barter old clothes : and 
I am informed, that a number of them manage by 
this great system of exchange to keep their crownB 
decently covered witout their hatters suffering in 
the least by it. 

It was but lately that I went to a private ball 
with a new hat, and on returning in the latter 
part of the evening, and asking for it, the scoun- 
drel of a servant, with a broad grin, informed me 
that the new hats had been dealt out half-an-hour 
since, and they were then on the third quality ; 
and I was in the end obliged to borrow a young 
lady's beaver rather than go home with any of 
the ragged remnants that were left. 

Now I would wish to know if there is any 
possibility of ha^'ing those offenders punished by 
law ; and whether it would not be advisable for 
ladies to mention in their cards of invitation, as a 
postscript, " Stealing hats and shawls positively 
prohibited." — At any rate, I would thank you, 
Mr. Evergreen, to discountenance the thing totally, 
by publishing in your paper that stealing a hat is 
no joke. Your humble servant, 

Walter Withers. 
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SHOWING THE NATURE OF HISTORY IN GENERAL ! 
CONTAINING FURTHERMORE THE UNIVERSAL AC- 
QUIREMENTS OP WILLIAM THE TESTY, AND HOW 
A MAN MAY LEARN SO MUCH AS TO RENDER HIM- 
SELF GOOD FOR NOTHING. 

When the lofty Thucydides is about to enter on 
his description of the plague that desolated Athens, 
one of his modem commentators assures the rea- 
der, that his history "is now going to be exceed- 
ingly solemn, serious, and pathetic;" and hints, 
with that air of chuckling gratulation with which 
a good dame draws foith a choice morsel from a 
cupboard to regale a favourite, that this plague 
will give his history a most agreeable variety. 

In like maimer did my heari; leap within me, 
when I came to the dolorous dilemma of Fort 
Good Hope, which I at once perceived to be the 
forerunner of a series of great events and enter- 
taining disasters. Such are the true subjects for 
the historic i)en. For what is history, in feujt, 
but a kind of Newgate Calender, a register of the 
crimes and miseries that map has inflicted on his 
fellow men. It is a huge libel on human nature, 
to which we industriously add page after page, 
volume after voliune, as if we were building up a 
monument to the honour rather than the infamy 
of our species. If we turn over the pages of those 
chronicles that man has written of himself, what 
are the characters dignified by the appellation of 
great, and held up to the adnmution of posterity P 
— Tyrants, robbers, conqnerors, renowned only 
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for the magnitude of their misdeeds and the sta- 
pendous wrongs and miseries they have inflicted 
on mankind — warriors, who have hired them- 
selves to the trade of blood, not from motives of 
virtuous patriotism, or to protect the injured or 
defenceless, but merelv to gain the vaunted glory 
of being adroit and successfid in massacring 
tiieir feUow beings ! What are the great events 
that constitute a glorious era? The &J1 of em- 
pires — ^the desolation of happy countries — splendid 
cities smoking in their ruins — the proudest works 
of art tumbled in the dust — the shrieks and 
groans of whole nations ascending unto heaven ! 
It is thus the historians may be said to thrive 
on the miseries of mankind — they are like the 
birds of prey that hover over the field of battle, 
to fatten on the mighty dead. It was observed by 
a great projector of inland lock navigation, that 
rivers, laJses, and oceans were only formed to feed 
canals. In like manner I am tempted to believe, 
that plots, conspiracies, wars, victories, and mas- 
sacres are ordained by providence only as food for 
the historian. 

It is a source of great delight to the philosopher, 
in studying the wonderful economy of nature, to 
trace the mutual dependencies of things, how they 
are created reciprocally for each other, and how the 
most noxious and apparently unnecessary animal 
has its uses. Thus those swarms of flies, which 
are so often execrated as useless vermin, are created 
for the sustenance of spiders! and spiders, on the 
other hand, are evidently made to devour flies. 
80 those heroes who have been such pests in the 
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world were bounteously provided as themes for 
the poet £Uid the historian, while the poet and the 
historian were destined to record the achieve- 
ments of heroes! 

These and many similar reflections naturally 
arose in my mind as I took up my pen to com- 
mence the reign of William Eaeft : for now the 
stream of our history, which hitherto has rolled 
in a tranquil current, is about to depart for ever 
from its peacefid haunts, and brawl through many 
a turbulent and rugged scene. Like some sleet 
ox, which, having fed and fattened in a rich 
clover field, lies sunk in luxurious repose, and 
will bear repeated taunts and blows before it 
heaves its unwieldy limbs, and climisily arouses 
from its slumbers ; so the province of the Nieuw 
Nederlandts, having long thriven and grown 
corpulent under the prosperous reign of the 
Doubter, was reluctantly awakened to a melan- 
choly conviction that, by patient sufferance, its 
grievances had become so numerous and aggra- 
vating, that it was preferable to repel than endure 
them. The reader will now witness the manner 
in which a peaceful community advEinces toward 
a state of war ; which it is too apt to approach, as 
a horse does a drum, with much prancing and 
parade, but with little progress, and too often with 
the wrong end foremost. 

WiLHELMus KiEPT, who in 1634 ascended the 
Gubernatorial chair (to borrow a favourite though 
clumsy appellation of modem phraseologists), 
was in form, feature, and character, the very re- 
verse of Wouter Van Twiller, his renowned prede- 
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cossor. He was of very respectable descent, his 
father being Inspector of Windmills in the anci- 
ent town of Saardam : and our hero, we are told, 
made very curious investigations in the nature 
and operations of those machines when a boy, 
which is one reason why he afterwards came to be 
so ingenious a governor. His name, according- to 
the most ingenious etymologists, was a corruption 
of Kyver, that is to say, a wrangler or scolder^ and 
expressed the hereditary disposition of his fainily, 
which, for nearly two centuries, had kept the 
windy town of Saardam in hot water, and pro- 
duced more tartars and brimstones thaji any ten 
families in the place ; and so truly did Wilhelmus 
Kieft inherit tlus fiimily endowment that he had 
scarcely been a year in the discharge of his 
government, before he was universally known by 
the name of William the Testy. 

He was a brisk, waspish, little old gentleman, 
who had dried and withered away, partly through 
the natural process of years, and partly from 
being parched and burned up by his fiery soul, 
which blazed like a vehement rushlight in his 
bosom, constantly inciting him to most valorous 
broils, altercations, and misadventures. I have 
heard it observed by a profound and philosophical 
judge of human nature, that if a woman waxes 
fat as she grows old, the tenure of her life is very 
precarious ; but if haply she withers, she lives fop 
ever: such likewise was the case with William 
the Testy, who grew tougher in proportion as he 
dried. He was lust such a little Dutchman as we 
may now and uien see, stumping briskly abotxt 
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the streets of our city, in a broad skirted coat, 
with buttons nearly as large as the shield of Ajaz, 
an old-fashioned cocked hat stuck on the back of 
his head, and a cane as high as his chin. His 
visage was broad, but his features sharp ; his nose 
turned up with a most petulant curl ; his cheeks, 
like the regions of Terra del Fuego, were scorched 
into a dusky red — doubtless, in consequence of 
the neighbourhood of two fierce little gray eyes, 
through which his torrid soul beamed as fervently 
as a tropical sun blazing through a pair of burn- 
ing glalsses. The comers of his mouth were 
curiously modelled into a kind of fret- work, not 
a little resembling the wrinkled proboscis of an 
irritable pug-dog ; in a word, he was one of the 
most positive, restless, ugly Httle men that ever 
put himself in a x)assion about nothing. 

Such were the personal endowments of William 
the Testy ; but it was the sterling riches of his 
mind that raised him to dignity and power. In 
his youth he had passed with great credit through 
a celebrated academy at the Hague, noted for 
producing finished scholars with a despatch un- 
equalled, except by certain of our American 
colleges, which seem to manufacture bachelors 
of arts by some patent machine. Here he skir- 
mished very smartly on the frontiers of several of 
the sciences, and made so gallant an inroad on 
the dead languages, as to bring ofi^ captive a host 
of Greek nouns and Latin verbs, together with 
divers pithy saws and apophthegms; all which 
he constantly paraded in conversation and writ- 
ing, with as much vainglory as would a trium- 
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phant general of yore display the spoils of the 
countries lie had ravished. He had moreover 
puzzled himself considerably with logic, in which 
he had advanced so ^air as to attain a very £uniliar 
acquaintance, by name at least, with tiie whole 
£Eimily of syllogisms and dilemmas ; but what he 
chiefly valued himself on was his knowledge of 
metaphysics, in which having once upon a time 
ventured too deeply, he came well nigh being 
smothered in a slough of unintelligible learning — 
a fearful peril, from the effects of which he never 
perfectly recovered. In plain words, like many 
other profound intermeddlers in this alratruse, 
bewildering science, he so confused his brain 
with abstract speculations which he could not 
comprehend, and artificial distinctions which he 
could not realize, that he could never think 
clearly on any subject, however simple, through 
the whole course of his life afterwards. This, I 
must confess, was in some measure a misfortune, 
for he never engaged in arg^ument, of which he 
was exceeding fond, but what, between logical 
deductions and metaphysical jargon, he soon in- 
volved himself and his subject in a fog of contra- 
dictions and perplexities, and then would get into 
a mighty passion with his adversary, for not 
being convinced gratis. 

It is in knowledge as in swimming, — ^he who 
ostentatiously sports and flounders on the surfsioe 
makes more noise and splashing, and attracts 
more attention than the industrious pearl diver, 
who plunges in search of treasures to the bottom. 
The " universal acquirements " of William Kioft 
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were the subject of great marvel and admiration 
among his countrymen; he figured about the 
Hague with as much vainglory as does a pro- 
found Bonze at Pekin, who has mastered half the 
letters of the Chinese alphabet ; and, in a word, 
was unanimously pronounced, a universal genitts ! 
— I have known many universal geniuses in my 
time, though, to speak my mind freely, I never 
knew one who, for the ordinary purposes of life, 
was worth his weight in straw ; but for the pur- 
poses of government, a little sound judgment 
and plain common-sense, is worth all the spark- 
ling genius that ever wrote poetry, or invented 
theories. 

Strange as it may sound, therefore, the universal 
acquirements of the illustrious WiDielmus were 
very much in his way ; and had he been a less 
learned man, it is possible he would have been a 
much greater governor. He was exceedingly 
fond of trying philosophical and political experi- 
ments : and having stuffed his head full of scraps 
and remnants of ancient republics, and oligar- 
chies, and aristocracies, and monarchies, and the 
laws of Solon, and Lycurgus, and Charondas, and 
the imaginary commonwealth of Plato, and the 
Pandects of Justinian, and a thousand o^er frag- 
ments of venerable antiquity, he was for ever 
bent upon introducing some one or other of them 
into use ; so that between one contradictory 
measure and another, he entangled the govern- 
ment of the little province of the Nieuw Neder- 
landts in more knots, during his administration, 
than haK a dozen successors could have untied. 
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No sooner had this bnstling little man been 
blown by a whiff of fortune into the seat of 
government, than he called together his oounoil, 
and delirered a very animated speech on the 
affairs of the province. As everybody knowi 
what a glorious opportunity a governor, a pren- 
dent, or even an emperor has of drubbing his 
enemies in his speeches, messages, and bulletinfl^ 
where he has the talk all on his own side, they 
may be sure the high-mettled William Kieft did 
not suffer so favourable an occasion to escape him, 
of evincing that gallantry of tongue common to 
all able legislators. Before he commenced, it ia 
recorded that he took out his pocket handkerchief 
and gave a very sonorous blast of the nose, ac-- 
cording to the usual custom of great orators. 
This, in general, I believe, is intended as a signal 
trumpet, to call the attention of the auditors ; bnt 
with William the Testy it boasted a more classic 
cause, for he had read of the singular .expedient 
of that famous demagogue Caius Gracphus, who, 
when he harangued uie Roman populace, modu^ 
lated his tones by an oratorical flute or pitch-pipe. 

This preparatory symphony being performed, 
he commenced by expressing an humble sense of 
his own want of talents, his utter unworthiness 
of tho honour conferred upon hira, and his humili- 
ating^ incapacity to discharge the important duties 
of his new station ; in short, he expressed so con- 
temptible an opinion of himself, that many simple 
country members present, ignorant that these 
were mere words of course, always used on such 
occasions, were very uneasy, and even felt wroth 
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that he should accept an office for which he was 
consciously so inadequate. 

He then proceeded in a manner highly classic, 
profoundly erudite, and nothing at all to the pur- 
pose ; being nothing more than a pompous 
account of all the governments of ancient Greece, 
and the wars of Rome and Carthage, together 
with the rise and fall of sundry outiandish em- 
pires, about which the assembly knew no more 
than their great grandchildren who were yet un- 
born. Thus having, after the manner of your 
learned orators, convinced the audience that he 
was a man of many words and great erudition, he 
at length came to the less important part of his 
speech, the situation of the province ; and here he 
soon worked himself into a fearful rage against 
the Yankees, whom he compared to the Grauls 
who desolated Eome, and the Goths and Vandals 
who overran the fairest plains of Europe — ^nor 
did he forget to mention, in terms of adequate 
opprobrium, the insolence with which they had 
encroached upon the territories of New Nether- 
lands, and the unparalleled audacity with which 
they had commenced the town of New Plymouth, 
and planted the onion patches of Weathersfield 
under the very walls of Fort Good Hope. 

Having thus artfully wrought up his tale of 
terror to a climax, he assumed a self-satisfied look, 
and declared, with a nod of knowing import, that 
he had taken measures to put a final stop to these 
encroachments — that he had been obliged to have 
recourse to a dreadful engine of warfare, lately 
invented, awful in its effects, but authorised by 
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direful necessity. In a word, he was resolved to 
conquer the Yankees — hy proclamation. 

For this purpose he had prepared a tremendouB 
instrument of the kind, ordering, commanding', 
and enjoining the intruders aforesaid forthwi& 
to remove, depart, and withdraw from the districts, 
regions, and territories aforesaid, under the pain 
of suffering ull the penalties, forfeitures, and jnin- 
ishments, in such case made and provided, &c. 
This proclamation, he assured them, would at 
once exterminate the enemy from the &ce of the 
countrv ; and he pledged his valour as a ^vemor, 
that within two months after it was published, not 
one stone should remain on another in any of the 
towns which they had built. 

The council remained for some time silent after 
he had finished ; whether struck dumb with ad* 
miration at the brilliancy of his project, or put to 
sleep by the length of his harangue, the histoiy of 
the times doth not mention. Suffice it to say, uiey 
at length gave a general grunt of acquiescence ; 
the proclamation was immediately despatched with 
due ceremony, having the great seal of the pro- 
vince, which was about the size of a buckwheat 
pancake, attached to it by a broad red ribbon. 
Governor Kieft, having thus vented his indigna- 
tion, felt greatly relieved — adjourned the council 
sine die — put on his cocked hat and corduroy 
small-clothes, and, mounting on a tall raw-boned 
charger, trotted out to his country seat, whi(^ 
was situated in a sweet, sequestered swamp, now 
called Dutch Street, but more commonly known 
by the name of Dog*s Misery. 
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Here, like the good Numa, he reposed from the 
toils of legislation, taking lessons in government, 
not from tiie Nymph Ageria, but from the hon- 
oured wife of his bosom ; who was one of that 
peculiar kind of females, sent upon earth a little 
before the flood, as a punishment for the sins of 
mankind, and commonly known by the appella- 
tion of knowing ivofnen. In fact, my duty as an 
historian obliges me to make known a circum- 
stance which was a great secret at the time, and 
consequently was not a subject of scandal at more 
than half the tea tables of New- Amsterdam, but 
which, like many other great secrets, has leaked 
out in the lapse of years ; and this was, that the 
great Wilhelmus tiie Testy, though one of the 
most potent little man that ever breathed, yet 
submitted at home to a species of government nei- 
ther laid down in Aristotle nor Plato ; in short, 
it partook of the nature of a pure, immixed tyranny, 
and is familiarly denominated petticoat government. 
An absolute sway, which, tiiough exceedingly 
common in these modem days, was very rare 
among the ancients, if we may judge fr^m 
the rout made about the domestic economy of 
honest Socrates, which is the only ancient case on 
record. 

The great Kieffc, however, warded off all the 
sneers and sarcasms of his x>articular friends, who 
are ever ready to joke with a man on sore points 
of the kind, by alleging that it was a government 
of his own election, to which he submitted through 
choice; adding at the same time a profound 
maxim which he had found in an ancient autboFi 
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that " he who would aspire to govern, aihonld jBrat 
leam to obey" 

XNICKSBBOGKSB. 



TEA— A POEM. 

BABNE6TLY SEGOMMENDED TO THB ATTENTION OY 
ALL MAIDENS OF A CERTAIN AGE. 

Old time, my dear girls, is a knave who in trath 
From the fairest of beauties will pilfer thedr 
^youth ; 

Wno, by constant attention and wily deceit^ 
For ever is coaxing some grace to retreat ; 
And, like crafty seducer, with subtle approach. 
The further indulged, will still further encroach. 
Since this " thief of the world " has made oflF with 

your bloom, 
And left you some score of stale years in its 

room — 
Has deprived you of all those gay dreams, that 

would dance 
In your brains at fifteen, and your bosoms en- 
trance ; 
And has forced you almost to renounce in des- 
pair 
The hope of a husband's affection and care — 
Since such is the case, and a case rather hard I 
l*ennit one who holds you in special regard 
lo furnish such hints in your loveless estate 
As may shelter your nani'js from detraction and 
hate. 
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Too often our maidens, grown aged I ween, 
Indulge to excess in the workings of spleen ; 
And at times, when annoyed by the slights of 

mankind, 
Work off their resentment by speaking their 

mind: 
Assemble together in snuff-taking clan. 
And hold round the tea-urn a solemn divan. 
A convention of tattling, a tea party hight. 
Which, like meeting of witches, is brew'd up at 

night: 
Where each matron arrives, fraught with tales of 

surprise. 
With knowing suspicion and doubtful surmise. 
Like the broomstick whiiied hags that appear in 

Macbeth, 
Each bearing some relic of venom or death, 
" To stir up the toil and to double the trouble. 
That fire may bum, and that caldron may bub- 
ble." 

When the party commences, all starch'd and 
all glum, 
They t^ of the weather, their corns, or sit 

mum: 
They will tell you of cambric, of ribbon, of lace. 
How cheap they were sold — and will name you 

the place. 
They discourse of their colds, and they hem, and 

they cough. 
And complain of their servants to pass the timv» 

off; 
Or list to the talc of some doting mamma, 

L 
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How her ton weeks old baby will laugh an^ 
taa! 

But tea, that enlivener of wit and of soul- 
More loquacious by far than the draughts oi 

bowl, 
Soon unloosens the tongue and enlivens 

mind, 
And enlightens their eyes to the faults of i 

kind. 

*Twas thus with the Pythia, who served at 
fount 
That flowed near the far-famed Parnassian mo 
While the stream was enhaled of the sulph 

spring 
Her vision expanded, her fancy took win^ ; 
By its aid she pronounced the oracular will 
That Apollo commanded his sons to fulfil. 
But alas ! the sad vestal, performing the rite, 
Appear' d like a demon — terrific to sight. 
E'en the priests of Apollo averted their eyes, 
And the temple of Delphi resounded her cries 
But quitting the nymph of the tripod of yore, 
We return to the dames of the tea-pot < 

more. 

In harmless chit-chat and acquaintance 1 
roast, 
And serve up a friend as they serve up a teas' 
Some gentle faux pas, or some female mistake 
Is like sweetmeats delicious, or relished as cf 
A bit of broad scandal is liko a dr}' crust. 
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It would stick in the throat, so they butter it 

first 
With a little affected good nature, and cry, 
" Nobody regrets the thing deeper than I." 
Our young ladies nibble a good name in play. 
As for pastime they nibble a biscuit away : 
While with shrugs and surmises the toothless old 

dame, 
As she mumbles a crust she will mumble a name. 
And as the fell sisters astonished the Scot 
In predicting of Banquo's descendants the lot, 
Making shadows of kings, amid flarHes of light, 
To appear in array and to frown in his sight. 
So they conjure up spectres all hideous in hue, 
Which, as snades of their neighbours, are passed 

in review. 

The wives of our cits of inferior degree 
Will soak up repute in a little bohea ; 
The potion is vulgar, and vulgar the slang 
With which on their neighbours* defects they 

harangue; 
But the scandal improves, a refinement in wrong ! 
As our matrons are richer, and rise to souchong. 
With hyson- -a beverage that's still more re- 
fined. 
Our ladies of fashion enliven their mind. 
And by nods, inuendoes, and hints, and what 

not, 
Kcputations and tea send together to pot. 
While madam in laces and cambrics arrayed. 
With her plate and her liveries in splendid 
parade. 
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Will drink in imperial a friend at a aup. 

Or in gunpowder blow thorn in dozens all xip. 

Ah mo! how I gi-oan when with full swellizi^ 

sail, 
Wafted stately along by the favouring gale, 
A China ship proudly arrives in our bay, 
Displaying her streamers and blazing away. 
Oh ! more fell to our port is the cai^ she bean 
Than prrenadoos, torpedoes, or warlike affairs : 
Each chest is a bombshell thrown into our town. 
To shatter repute and bring character down. 

Ye Samquas, ye Chinquas, ye Chonquas, bo 
free, 
Who discharge on our coasts your cursed quan- 

tums of tea, 
Oh, think, as ye waft the sad weed from your 

sti-and. 
Of the plagues and vexations ye deal to our land. 
As the Upas* dread bi-eath, or the plain where it 

flies. 
Empoisons and blasts each green blade that may 

rise, 
So, wherever the leaves of your shrub find their 

way. 
The social affections soon suffer decay : 
Like to Java's drear waste, they embarren the 

heart, 
Till the blossoms of love and of friendship de- 
part. 

Ah, Indies, and was it by Ileaven desipfn*d 
That ye should be merciful, loving, and kind ? 
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Did it form you like angels, and send you below 
To prophesy peace — to bid charity flow ? 
And have you thus left your primeval estate, 
And wander' d so widely — so strangely of late ? 
Alas ! the sad cause I too plainly can see — 
These evils have all come upon you through 

tea! 
Cursed weed, that can make our iair spirits re- 

The character mild of their mission divine ; 
That can blot from their bosoms that tenderness 

true, 
Which from female to female for ever is due ! 
O! how nice is the texture — how fragile the 

frame 
Of that delicate blossom, a female's fair foime ! 
*Ti8 the sensitive plant, it recoils from the breath, 
And shrinks from the toucn as if pregnant with 

death. 
How often, how often has innocence sighed, 
Has beauty been reft of its honour — ^its pride, 
Has virtue, though pure as an angel of Hght, 
Been painted as dark as a demon of night, 
All offered up victims, an auto dafe. 
At the gloomy cabals — the dark orgies of tea ! 

If I, in the remnant that's left me of life, 
Am to suffer the torments of slanderous strife. 
Let me fcdl, I implore, in the slang-whanger*s 

claw. 
Where the evil is open and subject to law ; 
Not nibbled, and mumbled, and put to the rack, 
By the sly underminings of tea-party clack ; 
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Condemn me, ye gods, to a newspaper zoastizig^ 
But spare me ! O spare me a tea-table-toaitiiigl 

aAXJCAeinrBi. 



DBSCBIPTIOX OF THB POWERFUL ABXT TKAT AS- 
SEMBLED AT THB CITT OF inSW-AlianBDiAlt-^ 
TOGETHER WITH THE mTERVISW BETWBBf TWTMBL 
THE HEADSTRONG AND GENERAL VOIT TOrWMH' 

burgh; and Peter's sentiments BaanKXDre 

UNFORTUNATE GREAT MEN. 

While thus the enterprisinff Peter was ooaitiiig^ 
with flowing sail, np the uiores of the lordfy 
Hudson, and arousing all the phlegmatic littto 
Dutch settlements upon its bordets, a great and 
puissant concourse of warriors was assemhling at 
the city of New- Amsterdam. And here titiat in- 
valuable fra^ent of antiquity, the Stayreeant 
manuscript, is more than commonly paxiiciilar ; 
by which means I am enabled to record the illus- 
trious host that encamped itself on the pablic 
square, in front of the fort, at present denominated 
the Bowling Green. 

In the centre then were pitched the tents of the 
men of battle of the Manhattoes ; who, being tho 
inmates of the metropolis, composed the life- 

fuards of the governor. These were commanded 
y the valiant Stofifel Brinkerhoo^ who whilome 
had acquired such immortal £sune at Oyster Bay 
— they displayed as a standard, a beaver rtmpatU 
on a field of orange ; being the arms of the pro- 
vince, and denoting the persevering industry, and 
tho amphibious origin, of the Nederlanders. 
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On their right hand might be seen the vassals 
of that renowned Mynheer Michael Paw, who 
lorded it over the fair regions of ancient Pavonia, 
and the lands away south, even unto the Nave- 
sink mountains, and was, moreover, patroon of 
Gibbet-Island. His standard was borne by his 
trusty squire, Cornelius Tan Vorst ; consisting of 
a huge oyster recumbent upon a sea green field, 
being the armorial bearings of his favourite metro- 
polis, Commimipaw. He brought to the camp a 
stout force of warriors, heavily armed, being each 
clad in ten pair of linsey woolsey breeches, and 
overshadowed by broad-brimmed beavers, with 
short pipes twisted in their hat-bands. These 
were the men who vegetated in the mud along the 
shores of Pavonia ; being of the race of genuine 
copperheads, and were fabled to have sprung from 
oysters. 

At a little distance was encamped the tribe of 
warriors who came from the neighbourhood of 
Hell-Gate. These were commanded by the Suy 
Dams, and the Van Dams, incontinent hard 
swearers, as their names betoken — they were ter- 
rible looking fellows, clad in broad- skirted gaber- 
dines, of that curious coloured cloth called 
thunder and lightning ; and bore as a standard 
three Devil' s-daming-needles, volant, in a flame 
coloured field. 

Hard by w£is the tent of the men of battle 
fi^m the marshy borders of the Wael-bogtig, and 
the country thereabouts — these were of a sour 
aspect, by reason that they lived on crabs, which 
abound in these parts : they were the first insti- 
tutors of that honourable order of knighthood, 
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ciillcd F7f/ marl'et ahirks ; and, if traditioii speaVi 
true, did likowiso introduce the &r famed step in 
daacing, called "double trouble." They were 
commanded by the fearless Jacobus Yarra 
Vangcr, and had, moreover, a jolly band of 
Broukclen ferrymen, who performed a braye con- 
certo on conchshells. 

But I refrain from pursuing this minnto 
description, which goes on to describe the waniorB 
ot Blocmen-daol, and Wee-hawk, and Hoboken, 
and sundry other places, well-known in history 
and song — for now docs the sound of martial 
music alarm the people of New Amsterdam, 
sounding afar from beyond the walls of the city. 
But this alarm was in a little time relieved, for 
lo, from the midst of a vast cloud of dust, they 
recognised the brimstone coloured breeches, and 
splendid silver leg of Peter Stuyvesant glaring in 
the simbeams; and beheld him approaching at 
the head of a formidable army, which he nad 
mustered along the banks of the Hudson. And 
here the excellent but anonymous writer of tho 
Stuyvesant manuscript breaks out into a brave 
but glorious description of the forces, as they de- 
filed through the principal gate of the city that 
stood by the head of Wall-street. 

First of all came the Van Brummels, who in- 
habit the pleasant borders of the Bronx. These 
were short fat men, wearing exceeding Isii^e trunk 
breeches, and are renowned for feats of the 
trencher : they were the first inventors of sup- 
pawn or mush and milk. — Close in their rear 
marched tho Van Vlotans, of Kaats I^ill, moat 
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horrible quafiers of new cider, and arrant brag- 
garts in their liquor. — After them came the Van 
Pelts, of Groodt Esopus, dexterous horsemen, 
mounted upon goodly switch-tailed steeds of 
the Esopus breed : these were mighty hunters of 
minks and musk rats, whence came the word 
Peltry. — Then the Van Nests of Kinderhoek, 
valiant robbers of birds' nests, as their name 
denotes : to these, if the report may be believed, 
are we indebted for the invention of slap-jacks, 
or buckwheat cakes. — ^Then the Van Higgin- 
bottoms, of Wapping's Creek : these came armed 
with ferules and birchen rods, being a race of 
schoolmasters, who first discovered the marvellous 
sympathy between the seat of honour and the 
seat of intellect, and that the shortest way to get 
knowledge into the head was to hammer it into 
the bottom. — Then the Van GroUs of Anthony^s 
Kose, who carried their liquor in fair round little 
pottles, by reason they could not bouse it out of 
their canteens, having such rare long noses. — 
Then the Grardeniers, of Hudson and thereabouts, 
distinguished by many triumphant feats, such as 
robbing water-melon patches, smoking rabbits 
out of their holes, and the like, and by being 
great lovers of roasted pigs' tails : these were the 
ancestors of the renowned congressmaji of that 
name. — Then the Van Hoesens of Sing-Song, 
great choristers and players upon the Jew's-harp : 
these marched two and two, singing the great 
song of St. Nicholas. — ^Then the Couenhovens, of 
Sleep Hollow : these gave birth to a jolly race of 
publicans, who first discovered the magic art of 
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conjuring a quart of wine into a pint 'botfle.— 
Then the Van Kortlandts, who livod on the wild 
banks of the Croton, and were ffreat killers of 
wild ducks, being much spoken of for their ddU 
in shooting with the long bow. — Then the Van 
Bunschotens, of Nyock and Kakiat, who were the 
first that did ever kick with the left foot : they 
were gallant bush-whackers, and hunters of 
racoons by moonlight. — ^Then the Van Winkles 
of Ilaerlom, potent suckers of eggs, and noted for 
running of horses, and running up of scores at 
taverns: they were the first &at ever winked 
with both eyes at once. — Lastly, came the 
EInigkerbockers, of the great town of Schahti- 
koke, where the folk lay stones upon the houses 
in windy weather, lest they should be blown 
away. These derive their name, as some say, 
from Kniker, to shake, and Becker, a goblet, indi- 
cating thereby that they were sturdy tosspots oi 
yore ; but, in truth, it was derived from Knieker, 
to nod, and Boeken, books, plainly meaning that 
they were great nodders or dozers over books : 
from them did descend the writer of this history. 
Such was the legion of sturdy bush-beaters, 
that poured in at the grand gate of New -Am- 
sterdam. The Stuyvesant manuscript, indeed, 
speaks of many more, whose names I omit to 
mention, seeing that it behoves me to hasten to 
matters of greater moment. Nothing could sur- 
pass the joy and martial pride of the lion-hearted 
Peter, as he reviewed this mighty host of war- 
riors ; and he determined no longer to defer the 
gratification of his much-wished-for revenge 
upon the scoundrel S^tdes at Fort Casimir. 
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But before I hasten to record those unmatch- 
able events which will he foiind in the sequel of 
this faithful history, let me pause to notice the 
fate of Jacobus Von Poffenburgh, the discomfited 
commander-in-chief of the armies of the New- 
Netherlands. Such is the inherent uncharitable- 
ness of human nature, that scarcely did the news 
become pubHc, of his deplorable discomfiture at 
Fort Casimir, than a thousand scurvy rumours 
were set afloat in New- Amsterdam ; wherein it 
was insinuated, that he had in reality a treacher- 
ous understanding with the Swedish commander ; 
that he had long been in the practice of privately 
communicating with the Swedes ; together with 
divers hints about " secret service money," — ^to 
all which deadly charges I do not give a jot more 
credit than I think they deserve. 

Certain it is, that the general vindicated his 
character by the most vehement oaths and pro- 
testations, and put every man out of the ranks of 
honour who dared to doubt his integrity. More- 
over, on returning to New- Amsterdam, he para- 
ded up and down the streets with a crew of hard 
swearers at his heels, — sturdy bottle companions, 
whom he gorged and fattened, and who were 
ready to bolster him through all the courts of jus- 
tice, — heroes of his own kidney, fierce whiskered, 
broad shouldered, colbrand looking swaggerers, 
not one of whom but looked as though he could 
eat up an ox, and pick his teeth with the horns. 
These life-guard men quarrelled all his quarrel?, 
were ready to fight all his battles, and scowled at 
every man that turned up his nose to the geneialy 
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as thon^h they would devour him aliye. Thoii 
conversation was interspersed with oaths liku 
minute-guns, and every bomhastic rhodomontado 
was rounded off by a thundering execratioii, 
like a patriotic toast honoured with a discharge 
of artillery. 

All these valorous vapourings had a conaidfir- 
able effect in convincing certain profound sages^ 
many of whom began to think the general hero 
of imuttcrablo loftmess and magnanimity of soul, 
particularly as he was continually protesting am 
the honour of a soldier^ — a marveUously high- 
sounding asseveration. Nay, one of the mem- 
bers of the council went so mr as to propose fhey 
should immortalize him by an imperishable statics 
of plaster of Paris. 

But the vigilant Peter the Headstrong was not 
thus to be deceived. Sending privately for the 
commander-in-chief of all the armies, and having 
heard all his story, garnished with the customary 
pious oaths, protestations, and ejaculations — 
" Harkee, comrade," cried he, " though by your 
own account you are the most brave, upright^ 
and honourable man in the whole province, yet 
do you lie under the misfortune of being damna- 
bly traduced and immeasurably despised Now, 
though it is certainly hard to pun^ a man for 
his misfortunes, and though it is very possible 
you are totally innocent of the crimes laid to 
your charge, yet as heaven, at present, doubtless 
for some wise purpose, sees fit to withhold all 
proofs of your innocence, far be it from me to 
counteract its sovereign wilL Beside, I cannot 
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consent to venture my armies with, a commanHe** 
whom they despise, or to trust the welfare ot 
my people to a champion whom they distrust. 
Retire, therefore, my friend, from the irksome 
toils and cares of public life, with this comforting 
reflection — ^that if you be guilty, you are but en- 
joying your just reward — and if innocent, that 
you are not the first great and good man, who 
has most wrongfully been slandered and mal- 
treated in this wicked world, doubtless to be bet- 
ter treated in a better world, where there shall 
neither be error, calumny, nor persecution. In 
the mean-time let me never see your face again, 
for I have a horrid antipathy to tiie countenances 
of unfortunate great men like yourself." 

KNIGKEBBOGKEK. 



OP PETER STUYVe8ANT*8 EXPEDITION INTO THE 
EAST COUNTRY ; SHOWING THAT, THOUGH AN 
OLD BIRD, HE DID NOT UNDERSTAND TRAP. 

Great nations resemble great men in this par- 
ticular, that thdir greatness is seldom known 
until they get in trouble; adversity, therefore, 
has been wisely denominated the ordeal of true 
greatness, which, like gold, can never receive its 
real estimation until it has passed through the 
furnace. In proportion, therefore, as a nation, a 
community, or an individual possessing the in- 
herent quality of greatness) is involved in perils 
and misfortunes, in proportion does it rise in 
grandeur — and even when sinking imder cala- 
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matter of astonishment to me, how so small a 
state has been able, in so short a time, to entangle 
itself in so many difficulties. Ever since the pro- 
vince was first taken by the nose, at the Fort of 
Good Hope, in the tranquil days of Wouter Van 
Twiller, has it been gradually increasing in his- 
toric importance ; and never could it have had a 
more appropriate chieftain to conduct it to the 
pinnacle of grandeur than Peter Stuyvesant. 

In the fiery heart of this iron-headed old war- 
rior sat enthroned all those five lands of courage 
described by Aristotle ; and had the philosopher 
mientioned five hundred more to the back of them, 
1 verily believe he would have been found master 
of them all. The only misfortune was, that he 
was deficient in the better part of valour, called 
discretion, a cold-blooded virtue which could not 
exist in the tropical climate of his mighty soul. 
Hence it was, he was continually hurrying into 
those unheard-of enterprises that gave an air of 
chivalric romance to all his history ; and hence it 
was, that he now conceived a project worthy of 
the hero of La Mancha himself. 

This was no other than to repair in person to 
the great council of the Amphyctions, bearing the 
sword in one hand, and the olive branch in the 
other; to require immediate reparation for the 
innumerable violations of that treaty, which, in 
an evil hour, he had formed; to put a stop to 
those repeated maraudings on the eastern borders ; 
or else to throw the gauntlet, and appeal to arms 
for satisfaction. 

On declaring this resolution in his privy council. 
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the venorablj members were seiKod with tMi 
astonidhmcnt ; for once in their liyes they Ten- 
tiircd to remonstrate, setting forth the raahnfissof 
exposing his sacred person in the midst of • 
stxange and barbarous people, with sondiy other 
weierhty remonstrances— all which had about afl 
much influence upon the determination of the 
headstrong Peter, as though you were to endeay- 
our to turn a rusty weathercock with a broken- 
winded bellows. 

Summoning, therefore, to his presence^ his 
trusty follower, Anthony Van Coilear, he oom- 
manded him to hold himself in readiness to accom- 
pany him the following morning on this hit 
hiizardous enterprise. Now Anthony, the tmoi- 
peter, was a little stricken in years, yet by dint of 
keeping up a good heart, and haying neyer known 
care or sorrow (haying neyer been married), he 
was still a hearty, jocund, rubicund, gamesome 
wng, and of great capacity in the doublet. This 
last was ascribed to his liying a jplly life on those 
domains at the Hook, which Feter Stuyyesanft 
bad granted to him for his gallantry at Fort 
Casimir. 

Be this as it may, there was nothing that mote 
delighted Anthony than this command of the 
great Peter; for he could haye followed the 
stout-hearted old goyemor to the world*8 end, 
with loye and loyalty; and he moreoyer still 
remembered the frohcking, and dancing, and 
bundling, and other disports of .the east country ; 
and entertained dainty recollection of numerous 
kind and buxom lasses, whom he longed ^Yoeed* 
ingly again to encounter. 
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Thus, then, did this mirror of hardihood set 
forth, with no other attendant but his trumpeter, 
upon one of the most perilous enterprises ever 
recorded in the annals of knight errantry. For 
a single warrior to venture openly among a 
whole nation of foes ; but, above all, for a plain, 
downright Dutchman to think of negotiating 
with the whole council of New-England — never 
was there known a more desperate undertaking ! 
Ever since I have entered upon the chronicles of 
this peerless but hitherto uncelebrated chieftain, 
has he kept me in a state of incessant action and 
anxiety with the toils and dangers he is constantly 
encountering. Oh ! for a chapter of the tranquU 
reign of Wouter Van Twiller, that I might repose 
on it as on a feather bed ! 

Is it not enough, Peter Stuyvesant, that I have 
once already rescued thee from the machinations 
of these terrible Amphyctions, by bringing the 
whole powers of witchcraft to thine aid ? — ^Is it 
not enough, that I have followed thee un- 
daunted, Kke a guardian spirit, into the midst of 
the horrid battle of Fort Christina ? That I 
have been put incessantly to my trumps to keep 
thee safe and sound — now warding off with my 
single pen the shower of dastard blows that fell 
upon thy rear — ^now narrowly shielding thee from 
a deadly thrust, by a mere tobacco-box — ^now 
casing thy dauntless skull witii adamant, when 
even thy stubborn ram-beaver failed to resist the 
sword of the stout Risingh — and now, not merely 
brining thee off alive, but triumphant, from the 
clutches of the gigantic Swede, by the desperate 
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means of a paltry stone bottle P — ^Is not all tliii 
enough, but muKt thou still be plunging into 
new difficulties, and jeopardizing in headlong 
enterprises thyself thy trumpeter, and thy histo- 
rian ? 

And now the ruddy &ced Aurora, like a bnzom 
chambermaid, draws aside the sable curtains of 
the ni^ht, and out bounces from his bed the joUy 
red-haired Phoebus, startled at being caught so 
late in the embraces of Dame Thetis. With 
many a stable oath, he harnesses his braaen-footed 
stcoas, and whips and lashes, and splashes up the 
firmament, like a loitering post-boy, half-an-^our 
behind his tune. And now behold that imp of 
fame and prowess, the hetulstrong Peter, besfrid- 
ing a raw-boned, switch-tailed charger, gallantly 
arrayed in full regimentals, and bracing on his 
thigh that truly brass-hilted sword, which had 
wrought such Jarful deeds on the banks of the 
Delaware. 

Behold, hard after him, his doughty trumpeter, 
Van Corlear, mounted on a broken winded, wall- 
eyed, calico mare; his stone pottle, which had 
Liid low the mighty Risingh, slung under his 
arm, and his trumpet displayed yauntingly in his 
light hand, decorated with a goi^^us banner, 
on which is embhizonod the grcjit beaver of the 
Manhattoes. See them proudly issuing out of the 
city gate, like an iron-clad hero of yore, with his 
faithful squire at his heels, the populace following 
them with their eyes, and shouting many a part- 
ing wish, and hearty cheering. Farewell, 

llard-koppig Piet! Farewell, honest Anthony! 
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Pleasant be your wayfering — ^prosperous your 
return! The stoutest hero that ever drew a 
sword, and the worthiest trumpeter that ever trod 
shoe leather. 

Legends are lamentably silent about the events 
that befell our adventurers in this their adventu- 
rous travel, excepting the Stuyvesant manuscript, 
which gives the substance of a pleasant little 
heroic poem, written on the occasion by Domini 
^gidius Luyck, who appears to have been the 
poet laureate of New-^Aonsterdam. This in- 
estimable manuscript assures us, that it was a 
rare spectacle to behold the great Peter, and his 
loyal follower, hailing the morning sun, and re- 
joicing in the clear countenance of nature, as they 
pranced it through the pastoral scenes of Bloemen 
Dael ; which, in those days, was a wild flower, 
refreshed by many a pure streamlet, and enli- 
vened here and there by a delectable little Dutch 
cottage, sheltering under some sloping hill, and 
almost buried in embowering trees. 

Now did they enter upon the confines of Con- 
necticut, where they encountered many grievous 
difficulties and perils. At one place they were 
assailed by a troop of country squires and militia 
colonels, ^who, mounted on goodly steeds, hung 
upon then* rear for several xmles, harassing them 
exceedingly with guesses and questions, more 
especially the worthy Peter, whose silver-chased 
leg excited not a little marvel. At another place, 
hard by the renowned town of Stamford, they 
were set upon by a great and mighty legion of 
church deacons, who imperiously demanded of 
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them fivo sliillings for travelling on Sun 
threatened to carry them captive to a ne 
ing church, whose steeple peered above t 
but these the valiant Peter put to rout fi 
difficulty, insomuch that they bestrode til 
and gallopped off in horrible confusion 
tiiieir cocked hats behind in the huny 
flight. But not so easilv did he escape 
hsmds of a crafty man of Pyquag, who, 
daunted perseverance, and repeated onse 
bargained him out of his goodly swit 
charger, leaving him in place thereof a v: 
spavined, foundered, Narraganset pacer. 

But maugre all these hardships, ihey 
their journey cheerily along the course o 
flowing Connecticut, whose gentle waves, 
song, roll through many a fertile vale ai 
plain ; now reflecting the lofty spires of 1 
ling city, and now the ruial beautief 
humble hamlet ; now echoing with the l 
of commerce, and now with the cheerful 
the peasant. 

At every town would Peter Stuyvesj 
was noted for warlike punctilio, order tl: 
Anthony to sound a courteous salutation 
the manuscript observes, that the in] 
were thrown into great dismay when th 
of his approach. For the fame of his ii 
able acluevements on the Delaware ha 
throughout the east country, and they 
lost he had come to take vengeance on to 
ifbld transgressions. 

But the good Peter rode through the 
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with a smiling aspect; waving his hand with 
inexpressible majesty and condescension; for he 
verily believed that the old clothes which these 
ingenious people had thrust into their broken 
windows, and the festoons of dried apples and 
peaches which ornamented the fronts of their 
houses, were so many decorations in honour of 
his approach; as it was the custom in the days of 
chivalry to compliment renowned heroes, by 
sumptuous displays of tapestry and gorgeous 
furniture. The women crowded to the doors to 
gaze upon him as he passed, so much does prowess 
in arms delight the gentle sex. The little chil- 
dren too, ran after him in troops, staring with 
wonder at his regimentals, his brimstone breeches, 
and the silver garniture of his wooden leg. Nor 
must I admit to mention the joy which many 
strapping wenches betrayed, at beholding the 
jovial Van Corlear, who had whilome del^hted 
them so much with his trumpet, when he bore 
the great Peter's challenge to tiie Amphyctions. 
The kind-hearted Anthony alighted from his 
calico mare, and kissed them all with infinite 
loving-kindness — and was right pleased to see a 
crew of little trumpeters crowding around him 
for his blessing; each of whom he patted on the 
head, bade hrm be a good boy, and gave him a 
penny to buy molasses candy. 

The Stuyvesant manuscript makes but little 
further mention of the governor's adventures 
upon this expedition, excepting that he was -re- 
ceived with extravagant courtesy and respect by 
the great council of the Amphyctions, who almost 
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talked him to death with oomplimentajy and 
congnitulaton' harangues. I will not detun my 
ro-aders Ly dwelling on his negotiations with the 
gi-itnd C4)iin(*il. SuflBf-e it to mention, it was liloo 
all other ne^tuifions — a «^eat deal was said, and 
vrry little done: one conversation led to another 
— one conference b<^t misanderstandings which 
it took a dozen conferences to explain ; at the end 
of which the parties found themselves just whero 
they were at first; excepting that they had en- 
tangled themselves in a host of questions of 
etiquette, and conceived a cordial distrust of each 
other, that rendered their future negotiations ten 
times more difficult than ever. 

In the midst of all these perplexities, which 
bewildered the brain and incensed the ire of the 
sturdy Peter, who was, perhaps, of all men in the 
world, least fitted for diplomatic wUes, he piivately 
received the first intimation of the dark conspi- 
racy which had been matured in the Cabiaet of 
England. To this was added the astounding 
intelligence that a hostile squadron had already 
sailed from Enp^land, destined to reduce the pro- 
vince of New-Netherlands, and that the grand 
council of Amphyctions had engaged to co-operate, 
by sending a great army to invade New- Amster- 
dam by land. 

Unrortunate Peter! did I not enter with sad 
forebodings upon this ill starred expedition ? Did 
I not tremble when I saw thee with no other 
counsellor but thine own head — ^with no other 
armour but an honest tongue, a spotiess conscience, 
and a rusty sword — ^with no other protector but 
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St. Nicholas — and no other attendant but a 
trumpeter? Did I not tremble when I beheld 
thee thus sally forth to contend with all the know- 
ing powers of New-England? 

Oh how did the sturdy old warrior rage and 
roar, when he found himself thus entrapped, like 
a lion in the hunter's toil! Now did he determine 
to draw his trusty sword, and manfully to fight 
his way through all the countries of the east. 
Now did he resolve to break in upon the council 
of the Amphyctions, and put every mother's son 
of them to death. At length, as his direful 
wrath subsided, he resorted to safer though less 
glorious expedients. 

Concealing from the council his knowledge of 
their machinations, he privately despatched a 
trusty messenger with missives to his counsellors 
at New- Amsterdam, apprising them of the im- 
pending danger, commanding them immediately 
to put the city in a posture of defence, while in 
the meantime he would endeavour to elude his 
enemies and come to their assistance. This done, 
he felt himself marvellously relieved, rose slowly, 
shook himself like a rhinoceros, and issued forth 
from his den, in much the same maimer as Giant 
Despair is described to have issued fix)m Doubt- 
ing Castle, in the chivalric history of the Pilgrim's 
Progress. 

And now much does it grieve me that I must 
leave the gallant Peter in tlus imminent jeopardy; 
but it behoves us to hurry back and see what is 
going on at New- Amsterdam, for greatly do I 
fear that city is already in a turmoil. Such was 
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eyer the f&te of Peter Stayveeant; whfle doing 
one thing with heart and soul, he was too ayvt to 
leave everything else at sixes and sevens. While, 
like a potentate of yore, he was ahsent attending 
to those things in person, which in modem days 
are trusted to generals and ambassadors, his littib 
territory at home was sure to get in an uproar— 
all which was owing to that uncommon strength 
of intellect, which induced him to trust to nobody 
but himself, and which had acquired him the 
renowned appellation of Peter the Headstrong. 

KNIGKBBBOCKBB. 



HOW THE PEOPLB OF NEW-AMSTBBDAM WSBB 
THROWN INTO A OBJEEAT PANIC BY THB NBW8 
OP A THREATENED INVASION ; AND THB MANNBB 
IN WHICH THEY FORTIFIED THEMSELVES. 

There is no sight more truly interesting to a 
philosopher than to contemplate a community 
where every individual has a voice in public 
afiairs, where every individual thinks himself the 
Atlas of the nation, and where everv individual 
thinks it his duty to bestir himself for the good 
of his country. — ^I say, there is nothing more 
interesting to a philosopher than to see such a 
commimity in a sudden bustle of war. Such a 
clamour of tongues, such a bawling of patriotism, 
such running hither and thither, everybody in a 
hurry, everybody up to the ears in trouble, every- 
body in the way, and everybody interrupting ms 
induptrious neighbour, who is busily employed 
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in doing nothing ! It is like witnessing a great 
fire, where every man is at work like a hero ; 
some dragging about empty engines ! others 
scampering with full buckets, and spilling the 
contents into the boots of their neighbour ; and 
others ringing the church bells at night, by way 
of putting out the fire. Little firemen, like sturdy 
littie knights storming a breach, clambering up 
and down scaling-ladders, and bawling through 
tin trumpets, by way of directing lie attack. 
Here one busy fellow, in his great zeal to save 
the property of the unfortunate, catches up an 
anonymous chamber utensil, and gallants it off 
with an air of as much self-importance, as if he 
had rescued ft pot of money; another throws 
looking-glasses and china out of the window, to 
save them from the flames ; while those, who can 
do nothing else to assist the great calamity, run 
up and down the streets with open throats, keep- 
ing up an incessant cry of — Fire ! Fire ! Fire ! 

" When the news arrived at Sinope," says the 
grave and profound Lucian, though I own the 
story is rather trite, " that Philip was about to 
attack them, the inhabitants were thrown into 
violent alarm. Some ran to furbish up their 
arms ; others rolled stones to build up the walls ; 
everybody, in short, was employed, and every- 
body was in the way of his neighbour. Diogenes 
alone was the only man who could find nothing 
to do ; whereupon, determining not to be idle 
when the welfare of his country was at stake, he 
tucked up his robe, and fell to rolling his tub 
with might and main, up and down the Gymna- 
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Slum." In like manner did every n 
in the patriotic community of New- 
on receiving the missives of Peter 
busy himself most mightily in putting 
confusion, and assisting the gem 
" Every man," saith the otuyveaant 
"flow to arms!" By which is mac 
one of our honest Dutch citizens wc 
to church or to market, without an c 
spit of a sword dangling at his side 
Dutch fowling-piece on his shoulder 
he go out of a night without a lantei 
a comer without first peeping cauti' 
lest ho should come unawares upo 
army ; and we are informed, that Sto: 
hoff, who was considered by the 
almost as brave a man aa the gover 
actually had two one-pound swivels 
his entry, one pointing out at the in 
the other at the back. 

But the most strenuous measure re 
this awful occasion, and one which hs 
found of wonderful eflBkjacy, was 
popular meetings. These brawling o 
I have already shown, were extreme 
to Peter Stuyvesant ; but as this wi 
of unusual agitation, and as the 6. 
was not present to repress them, the 
with intolerable violence. Hither, tl 
orators and politicians repaired, and t 
to be a competition among them who 
the loudest, and exceed the others in '. 
bursts of patriotism, and in resolutioi 
and defend the government. In th 
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all-powerful meetings it was determined, nem. con., 
that they were the most enlightened, the most 
dignified, the most formidable, and the most 
ancient community upon the face of the earth. 
Finding that this resolution was so universally 
and readily cairied, another was immediately 
proposed^ — Whether it were not possible and 
politic to exterminate Great Britain ? Upon 
which sixty-nine members spoke most eloquently 
in the afl&rmative, and only one arose to suggest 
some doubts, who, as a punishment for his trea- 
sonable presumption, was immediately seized by 
the mob, and tarred and feathered ; which punish- 
ment being equivalent to the Tarpeian Rock, he 
was afterwards considered as an outcast from 
society, and his opinion went for nothing. The 
question, therefore, being unanimously carried in 
tiie afl&rmative, it was recommended to the grand 
council to pass it into a law, which was accord- 
ingly done; by this measure the hearts of the 
people at large were wonderfully encouraged, 
and they waxed exceedingly choleric and valor- 
ous. Indeed, the first jyaroxysm of alarm having 
in some measure subsided, the old women having 
buried all the money they could lay their hands 
on, and their husbands dally getting fuddled with 
what was left — ^the community began even to 
stand on the oflfensive. Songs were manufactured 
in low Dutch, and sung about the streets, wherein 
the English were most wofully beaten, and shown 
no qu£u1;er; and popular addresses were made, 
wherein it was proved to a certainly, that the fete 
of Old England depended upon the will of the 
New-Amsterdammers. 
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Finally, to gtnike a violent Uow at the yfKj 
yitalfl of Great Britain, a multitiide of the wiBer 
inhabitants assembled, and haying purchaBed all 
the British manuf&ctares they oonld find, the^ 
made thereof a huge bonfire ; and, in the patriotus 
glow of the moment, ever^ man present, who had 
a hat or breeches of English workmanship puBed 
it off and threw it most nndauntedlj into the 
flames — ^to the irreparable detriment^ loss, and 
ruin of the English mannfactnrera. In com- 
memoration of this great ez^loit^ they erected a 
pole on the spot, with a device on the top in- 
tended to represent the province of Nienw ISeder- 
landts destroying Great Britain, under the simili- 
tude of an Eagle picking the little Island of Old 
England out of the globe ; but either through the 
unskilfulness of the sculpture, or his ill timed 
waggery, it bore a striking resemblance to a 
goose vainly striving to get hold of a dumpling. 

XXIGKBKBOCKEa. 



m WHICH THE TROUBLES 07 NEW-AM8TBBJ0AM 
APPEAR TO THICKEN — SHOWTNO THE B&AVEBT, 
IN TIME OF PERIL, OF A PEOPLE WHO DSFSZn> 
THEMSELVES BY RESOLUTIONS. 

Like as an assemblage of politic cats, engaged 
in clamorous gibberings and catterwaimn^ 
eyeing one another with hideous grimaces, spit- 
ting in each other's £ices, and on the point of 
breaking forth into a general clapper-clawing, 
are suddenly put to scampering, rout, and con- 
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fusion, by the startling appearance of a house- 
dog — BO was the no less vociferous council of 
New- Amsterdam amazed, astounded, and totally 
dispersed by the sudden arrival of the enemy. 
Every member made the best of his way home, 
WEiddling along as fast as his short legs could £si^ 
under their heavy burden, and wheezing as he 
went with corpulency and terror. When he 
arrived at his castle, he barricadoed the street 
door, and buried himself in the cider cellar, 
without daring to peep out, lest he should have 
his head carried off by a cannon ball. 

The sovereign people all crowded into the 
market-place, herding together with the instinct 
of sheep, who seek for safety in each other's com- 
pany, when the shepherd and his dog are absent, 
and the wolf is prowling round the fold. Far 
from finding relief, however, they only increased 
each other's terrors. Each man looked ruefully 
in his neighbour's face, in search of encourage- 
ment, but only found, in its woe-begone linea- 
ments, a confirmation of his own dismay. Not 
a word now was to be heard of conquering 
Great Britain, not a whisper about the sove- 
reign virtues of economy — ^while the old women 
heightened the general gloom, by clamorously 
bewailing their fate, and incessantly calling for 
protection on St. Nicholas and Peter Stuy- 
vesant. 

Oh, how did they bewail the absence of the 
lion-hearted Peter ! — and how did they long for 
the comforting presence of Anthony Van Conear I 
Indeed, a gloomy uncertainty hung over the fate 



174 



BEAUTIBS OF 



of thoBo adventurous heroes. Bay after day Imd 
elapsed since the alarming message finom the 
governor, without bringing any further tidings of 
his safety. Many a fearful conjecture wsuBhas* 
ardcd as to what had be&Uon him and his 
loyal squire. Had they not been devoured alive 
by the cannibals of Marblehead and CSape Godf 
Were they not put to the question by the gteeX 
council of Amphyctions P Were thev not smothiored 
in onions by the terrible men or I^qnagP In 
the midst of this consternation and peir]^|jezity, 
when horror, like a mighty night-mare, sat 
brooding upon the little, fat, pleuioiio city of 
New-Amsterdam, the ears of the multitude were 
suddenly startled by a strange and distant BOfund 
— it approeu^hod — ^it grew louder and loudei'— and 
now it resounded at the city gate. The pablio 
could not be mistaken in the well known sound. 
A shout of joy burst from their lips, as the 
gallant Peter, covered with dust, and rollowed by 
his faithful trumpeter, came gallopping into the 
market-place. 

The first transport of the populace having sub- 
sided, they gathered round the honest Anthony, 
as he dismounted from his horse, overwhelming 
him with greetings and congratulations. In 
breathless accents he related to them the mar- 
vellous adventures through which the old governor 
and himself had gone, in making their escape 
frx)m the clutehes of the terrible Amphyctions. 
But though the StuyA'esant manuscript, with its 
customary miniitoness wlioi-e anything touching 
the great Peter is concerned, is very particular 
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as to the incidents of this masterly retreat, yet 
the particular state of the puWic affairs will not 
allow me to indulge in a full recital thereof. Let 
it suffice to say, that while Peter Stuyvesant was 
anxiously revolving in his mind how he could 
make good his escape with honour and dignity, 
certain of the ships sent out for the conquest of 
the Manhattoes touched at the eastern ports, to 
ohtain needful supplies, and to call on the grand 
council of the league for its promised co-operation. 
Upon hearing of this, the vigilant Peter, perceiv- 
ing that a moment's delay were fatal, made a 
secret and precipitate decampment ; though much 
did it grieve his lofty soul, to he ohliged to turn 
his back even upon a nation of foes. Many hair- 
breadth 'scapes and divers perilous mishaps did 
they sustain, as they scoured, without sound of 
trumpet, through the fair regions of the east. 
Already was the country in an uproar with hos- 
tile preparation, and they were obliged to take a 
large circuit in their flight, lurking along, through 
the woody mountains of the Devil's Backbone; 
from whence the valiant Peter sallied forth one 
day, like a lion, and put to rout a whole legion 
of squatters, consisting of three generations of a 
prolific familv, who were already on their way to 
take possession of some comer of the Kew 
Netherlands. Nay, the faithful Anthony had 
great difficulty at sundry times to prevent him, 
in the excess of his wrath, from descending down 
from, the mountains, and falling sword in hand 
upon certain of the border-towns, who were 
marshalling foilh their draggle-tailed militia. 
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Tho firat movement of the governor, on reach* 
ing his dwelling, was to mount tho roo^ from 
whonco ho contemplated with ruefdl aspect the 
hostile squadron. This had already come to an 
anchor in the bay, and consisted of two stout 
frigates, having on board, as John Josselyn, G^eni, 
informs us, "three hundred valiant red coats." 
Having taken this survey, ho sat himself down, 
and wrote an epistle to the commander, demand- 
ing his reason of anchoring in the harbour with- 
out obtaining previous permission so to do. This 
letter was couched in the most dignified and 
courteous terms, though I have it from undoubted 
authority, that his teeth were clenched, and he 
had a bitter sardonic grin upon his visage all the 
while he wrote. Having despatched his letter, 
the grim Peter stumped to and fro about the town, 
with a most war-betokening countenance, his 
hands thrust into his breeches pockets, and whist- 
ling a low Dutch psalm tune, which bore no small 
resemblance to the music of a north-east wind, 
when a storm is brewing. The very dogs, as 
they eyed him, skulked away in dismay — ^whilo 
all the old and ugly women of New- Amsterdam 
ran howling at his heels, imploring him to save 
tJiem from murder, robbery, and pitiless ravish- 
ment! 

The reply of Col. Nicholas, who commanded 
the invadei-s, was couched in terms of equal 
courtesy with the letter of the governor — declar- 
ing the right and title of his British majesty to 
the province ; where he affirmed the Dutch to be 
mere interlopers; and demanding that the town, 
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forts, &c., should be forthwith rendered into his 
majesty's obedience and protection — ^promising, at 
the same time, life, liberty, estate, and free trade, 
to every Dutch denizen, who should readily sub- 
mit to his majesty's government. 

Peter Stuy vesant read over this friendly epistle 
with some such harmony of aspect as we may 
suppose a crusty farmer, who has long been fat- 
tening upon his neighbour's soil, reads the loving 
letter of John Stiles, that warns him of an action 
of ejectment. The old governor, however, was 
not to be taken by surprise, but thrusting the 
summons into his breeches pocket, he stalked 
three times across the room, took a pinch of snuff 
with great vehemence, and then loftily waving 
his hand, promised to send an answer the next 
morning. In the meantime he called a general 
council of war of his privy counsellors and burgo- 
masters, not for the purpose of asking their 
ad^dce, for that, as has been already shown, he 
valued not a rush; but to make known to them 
his sovereign determination, and require their 
prompt adherence. 

Before, however, he convened his council, ha 
resolved upon three important points; ^rst, never 
to give up the city, widiout a Httle hard fighting, 
for he deemed it highly derogatory to the digni^ 
of so renowned a city, to suffer itself to be cap- 
tured and stripped, without receiving a few kicks 
into the bargain. Secondly, that the majority of 
his grand council was composed of arrant pol- 
troons, utterly destitute of true bottom; and, 
thirdly f that he would not therefore suffer them 
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to sen tho sumnionB of Col. Nicholas, lef 
tcrniB it h(M out might induce them t 
for a BiiiT(<iidcr. 

Hifl orders being duly promulgated, 
piteous sight to behold tiie late valia 
masters, who had demolished the whc 
empire in their harangues, peeping m 
of their hiding places, and then cntvi 
tiously forth, dodging through narrow 
alleys; starting at every little dog the 
as though it had been a discharge of a 
mistaking lamp-posts for British grenai 
in tho excess of their jwinic, metam 
pumps into formidable soldiers, leyellini 
busses at their bosoms! Having, ho 
despite of numerous perils and difficult 
kix^d, arrived safe without the loss oi 
man, at the hall of assembly, they t« 
peats and awaited in fearful silence the 
Iho governor. In a few moments the w 
of the intrepid Peter was heard in rej 
stout-hearted thumps upon the stairc 
entered the chamber, arrayed in full sui 
mentals, and carrying his trusty toledo, i 
on his thigh, but tucked under his arm. 
governor never equipped himself in thi 
tous manner, imless something of marti 
were working within his fearless poricra 
council regarded him ruefully, as a ve: 
bearing fire and swoi*d in his iron cou: 
and forgot to light their pipes in 1 
BOffpNense. 

The great Peter was as eloquent a^ 
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valorous ; indeed, these two rare qualities seemed 
to go hand in hand in his composition ; and, un* 
like most great statesmen, whose victories are only 
confined to the bloodless field of argument, he 
was always ready to enforce his hardy words by 
no less hardy deeds. His speeches were generally 
marked by a simplicity approaching to bluntness, 
and by truly categorical decisions. Addressing 
the grand council, ho touched briefly upon the 
perils and hardships ho had sustained, in escaping 
from his crafty foes. He next reproached the 
council for wasting in idle debate and party feuds 
that time which should have been devoted to their 
country. He was particularly indignant at those 
brawlers, who, conscious of individual security, 
had disgraced the councils of the province, by 
impotent hectorings and scurrilous invectives, 
against a noble and powerful enemy — those cow- 
ardly curs who were incessant in tiieir barkings 
and yelpings at the lion, while distant or asleep, 
but the moment he approached, were the first to 
skulk away. He now called on those who had 
been so valiant in their threats against Great 
Britain, to stand forth and support their vaunt- 
ings by their actions — for it was deeds^ not words, 
that bespoke the spirit of a nation. He proceeded 
to recall the golden days of former prosperity, 
which were only to be gained by manfully with- 
standing their enemies; for the peace, he observed, 
which is effected by force of arms, is always more 
sure and durable than that which is patched up 
by temporary accommodations. He endeavoured, 
moreover, to arouse their maiiial fire, by reminding 
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them of the time, when, before the frowning waiDi 
of Fort Christina, he had led them ontoTiotoiy. 
He strove likewise to awaken their confidence^ 
by assuring them of the protection of St. Nicholas, 
who had hitherto maintained them in safety, 
amid all the savages of the wilderness, the witchoi, 
and squatters of the east, and the g^iants of Meiiy- 
land. Finally, he informed them of the insolent 
summons he had received, to surrender ; but con- 
cluded by swearing to defend the province as long 
as heaven was on his side, and he had a wooden 
leg to stand upon. Which noble sentence he em- 
phasized by a tremendous thwack with the broad 
side of his sword upon the table, that totally 
electrifiod his auditors. 

The privy counsellors, who had lon^ been ac- 
customed to the governor's way, and in &ct had 
been brought into as perfect discipline as were 
ever the soldiers of the great Frederick, saw that 
there was no use in saying a word — so lighted 
their pipes and smoked away in silence like &t 
and discreet counsellors. But the burgomasters 
being less under the governor's control, considered 
themselves as representatives of the sovereign 
people, and being moreover inflated with con- 
siderable importance and self-sufficiency, which 
they had acquired at those notable schools of 
wisdom and morality, the popular meetings — 
were not so easily satisfied. Mustering up 
fresh spirit, when they found there was some 
chance of escaping from their present jeopardy, 
without the disagreeable alternative of fighting, 
they requested a copy of the summons to surrender 
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that they might show it to a general meeting of 
the people. 

So insolent and mutinous a request would have 
been enough to have aroused the gorge of the 
tranquil Van TwiUer himself — what then must 
have been its effects upon the great Stuyvesant, 
who was not only a Dutchman, a governor, and a 
valiant wooden-legged soldier to boot, but withal 
a man of the most stomachful and gunpowder 
disposition. He burst forth into a blaze of noble 
indignation, to which the famous rage of Achilles 
was a mere pouting fit — swore not a mother's son 
of them should see a syllable of it — that they de- 
served, everv one of them, to be hanged, drawn, and 
quartered, for traitorously daring to question the 
infallibility of government ; that as to their advice 
and concurrence, he did not care a whiff of to- 
bacco for either ; that he had long been harassed 
and thwarted by their cowardly councils; but 
that they might thenceforth go home, and go to 
bed like old women, for he was determined to 
defend the colony himself, without the assistance 
of them or their adherents ! So saying, he tucked 
his sword under his arm, cocked lus hat upon his 
head, and girding up his loins, stumped indignantly 
out of the council-chamber, everybody making 
Toom for him as he passed. 

No sooner had he gone, than the busy burgo- 
masters called a public meeting in front of the 
8tadt-house, where they appointed as chairman 
one Dofiie Roerback, a mighty gingerbread-baker 
in the land, and formerly of the cabinet of William 
the Testy. He was looked up to with great reve- 
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ronce by the populace, who ooDAideared him a maa 
of dark knowledge, seemg he -was the first tiuit 
imprinted new-year cakes with the mysterioDS 
hieroglyphics of the cock and breechesy and such 
like magical deyices. 

This great burgomaster, who BtQl chewed the 
cud of Ul-will agninst the valiant Stayresant, in 
consequence of haying been ignominionsly kicked 
out of his cabinet at the time of his taking the 
reins of goyemment, addressed the greasjy multi- 
tude in what is called a patriotic speech ; in whioh 
he informed them of the courteous sommons to 
surrender— of the goyemor*s refusal to comply 
therewith — of his denying the public a sight of 
the summons, which, he had no doubt, contained 
conditions highly to the honour and adyantage of 
the province. 

He then proceeded to speak of his ezceUenoy 
in high sounding terms, suitable to the dignity 
and grandeur of his station, comparing him to 
Noro, Caligula, and those other great men of 
yore, who axe generally quoted by popular orators 
on similar occasions. Assuring tiie people that 
the history of the world did not contain a despotic 
outrage to equal the present for atrocity, cruelty, 
tyranny, and blood-thirstiness : that it would be 
recorded in letters of fire on the blood-stained 
tablet of history ; that ages would roll back with 
sudden horror, when they came to view it ! That 
the womb of time — (by the way your orators and 
writers take strange liberties with the womb of 
time, though some would feiin have us believe that 
time is an old gentleman) — that the womb of time^ 
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pregnant as it was with direful horrors, would 
never produce a parallel enormity! — with a 
variety of other heart-rending, soul-stirring 
tropes and figures, which I cannot enumerate. 
Neither, indeed, need I, for they were exactly 
the same that are used in all popular harangues 
and patriotic orations at the present day, and 
may he classed in rhetoric under the general title 
of Rigmarole. 

The speech of this inspired burgomaster being 
finished, the meeting fell into a Mnd of popular 
fermentation, which produced not only a string 
of right wise resolutions, but likewise a most 
resolute memorial, addressed to the governor, re- 
monstrating at his conduct ; which was no sooner 
handed to him, than he handed it into the fire ; 
and thus deprived posterity of an invaluable 
document, that might have served as a precedent 
to the enlightened cobblers and tailors of the 
present day, in their sage intermeddlings with 
politics. 

KNIGKEBBOGKEB. 



THE WIDOW AND HER SON. 

During my residence in the country, I used 
frequently to attend at the old village church. 
Its shadowy aisles, its mouldering monuments, its 
dark oaken pannelling, all reverend with the 
gloom of departed years, seemed to fit it for the 
haunt of solemn meditation. A Sunday, too, in 
the country, is so holy in it.s repose ; sudi a pen- 
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eive quiet reigns over the fkce of nati 
every restless passion is charmed down, 
feel all the natural religion of the sot 
springing up within us. 

** Sweet day, so pnro, so calm, so bright. 
The bridal of the earth and tky.* 

I do not pretend to be what is called 
man; but there are feelings that visit 
country church, amid the beautiful sei 
nature, which I experience nowhere else 
not a more religious, I think I am a be 
on Sunday, than on any other day of the 
But in this church I felt myself coi 
thrown back upon the world by the frigi 
pomp of the poor worms around me. ' 
being that seemed thoroughly to feel the 
and prostrate piety of a true Christian, wj 
decrepid old woman, bending under the 'v 
years and infirmities. She bore the 1 
something better than abject poverty, 
gerings of decent pride were visible in hei 
ance. Her dress, though himible in the 
was scrupulously clean. Some trivial 
too, had been awarded her, for she did 
her seat among the village poor, but sat 
the steps of the altar. She seemed to h 
vived all love, all firiendship, all society 
have nothing left her but the hopes oi 
When I saw her feebly rising and ben 
aged form in prayer — ^habitually com 
prayer book, which her palsied hand i 
ing eyes would not permit her to n 
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whicli she evidently knew by heart — I felt 
persuaded that the faltering voice of the poor 
woman arose to heaven far before the responses of 
the clerk, the swell of the organ, or the chanting 
of the choir. 

I am fond of loitering about country churches, 
and this was so delightfully situated, that it fre- 
quently attracted me. It stood on a knoll, round 
which a small stream made a beautiful bend, and 
then wound its way through a long reach of soft 
meadow scenery. The church was surrounded by 
yew trees which seemed almost coeval with itself. 
Its tall gothic spire shot up lightly from among 
them, with rooks and crows generally wheeling 
about it. I was seated there one still sunny 
morning watching two labourers who were dig- 
ging a grave. They had chosen one of the most 
remote and neglected comers of the church-yard; 
where, from the number of nameless graves 
around, it would appear that the indigent and 
friendless were huddled into the earth. I was 
told that the new made grave was for the only 
son of a poor widow. While I was meditating 
on the distinctions of worldly rank, which extend 
thus down into the very dust, the toll of the beU 
announced the approach of the funeral. They 
were the obsequies of poverty, with which pride 
had nothing to do. A coffin of the plainest ma- 
terials, without pall or other covering, was borne 
by some of the villagers. The sexton walked 
before with an air of cold indifference. There were 
no mock mourners in the trappings of affected 
woe ; but there was one real mourner who feebly 
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tottered after the corpse. It was the ag^ mo- 
ther of the deceased — ^the poor old woman whom 
I had seen seated on the steps of the altar. She 
was supported by an humble friend, who was 
endeavouring to comfort her. A few of the neigh- 
bouring poor had joined the train, and some 
children of the village were running hand in hand, 
now shouting with unthinking mirth, and now 
pausing to gaze, with childi^ curiosity, on the 
grief of the mourner. 

As the funeral train approached the grave, the 
parson issued from the church porch, arrayed in 
the surplice, with prayer-book in hand, toad at- 
tended by the clerk. The service, however, was 
a mere act of charity. The dec€«U3ed had been 
destitute, and the survivor was penniless. It was 
shuffled through, therefore, in form, but coldly 
and unfeelingly. The well-fed priest moved hvA 
a few steps from the church door ; his voice could 
scarcely bo heard at the grave ; and never did I 
hear the funeral service, that sublime and toudi- 
ing ceremony, turned into such a Mgid mummery 
of words. 

I approached the grave. The coffin was placed 
on the ground. On it were inscribed the name 
and age of the deceased — " George Sommers, aged 
26 years." The poor mother had been assisted to 
kneel down at the head of it. Her withered hands 
were clasped, as if in prayer, but I could perceive, 
by a feeble rocking of the body, and a convulsive 
motion of the lips, that she was gazing on the 
last relics of her son, with the yearnings of a 
mother's heart. 
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Preparations were made to deposit the coffin 
into the earth. There was that bustling stir 
which breaks ao harshly on the feelings of grief 
and affection ; directions given in the cold 
tones of business : the striking of spades into sand 
and gravel ; which, at the grave of those we love, 
is, of all sounds, the most withering. The bustle 
around seemed to awaken the mother from a 
wretched reverie. She raised her glazed eyes, 
and looked about with a faint wildness. As the 
men approached with cords to lower the coffin 
into the grave, she wrung her hands and broke 
into an agony of grief. The poor woman who 
attended her took her by the arm, endeavouring 
to raise her from the earth, and to whisper some- 
thing like consolation — "Nay now, nay now — 
don't take it so sorely to heart." She could only 
shake her head and wring her hands, as one not 
to be comforted. 

As they lowered the body into the earth, the 
creaking of the cords seemed to agonize her ; but, 
when, on some accidental obstruction, there was a 
justling of the coffin, all the tenderness of the 
mother burst forth ; as if any harm could come to 
him who was far beyond tiie reach of worldly 
suffering. 

I could see no more — ^my heart swelled into my 
throat — my eyes filled wilh tears — ^I felt as if I 
were acting a barbarous part in standing by and 
gazing idly on this scene of maternal anguish. I 
wandered to another part of the church-yard, 
where I remained until the funeral train had dis- 
persed. 
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When I saw the mother slowly and pamfallj 
quitting the grave, leaving behind her the re- 
mains of all that was dear to her on earth, and 
returning to silence and destitution, my heart 
ached for her. What, thought I, are the dis- 
tresses of the rich ! they have Mends to soothe — 
pleasure to beguile — a world to divert and dissi- 
I)ate their griels. What are the sorrows of the 
young P Their glowing minds soon oloee above 
the wound — their elastic spirits soon rise above 
the pressure— their green and subtle affections 
soon twine round new objects. But the sorrows 
of the poor, who have no outward appliances to 
soothe — the sorrows of the aged, with whom life 
at best is but a wintry day, and who can look for 
no after-growth of joy — flie sorrows of a widow, 
aged, solitary, destitute, mourning over an only 
son, the last solace of her years ; &ese are indeed 
sorrows which make us feel the impotency of con- 
solation 

It was some time before I left the church-yard. 
On my way homeward I met with the woman 
who had acted as comforter : she was just return- 
ing from accompanying the mother to her lonely 
habitation, and I drew from her some particuIarB 
connected with the affecting scene I had witnessed. 

The parents of the deceased had resided in the 
village from childhood. They had inhabited one 
of the neatest cottages, and by various rural occu- 
pations, and the assistance of a small garden, had 
supported themselves creditably and comfortably, 
and led a happy and a blameless life. They had 
only one son, who had grown up to be the staff 
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and pride of their age. — " Oh, Sir !" said the good 
woman, " he was such a comely lad, so sweet- 
tempered, 80 kind to every one around him, so 
dutiful to his parents ! It did one's heart good, 
to see him of a Sunday, dressed out in his host, so 
tall, so straight, so cheery, supporting his old 
mother to church — for she was always fonder of 
leaning on George's arm, than on her good man's ; 
and, poor soul, she might well be proud of him, 
for a finer lad there was not in the country round." 
Unfortunately the son was tempted, during a 
year of scarci^ and agricultural hardship, to 
enter into the service of one of the small craffc 
that plied on a neighbouring river. He had not 
been long in this employ when he was entrapped 
by a press-gang, and carried off to sea. His 
parents received tidings of his seizure, but beyond 
that they could learn nothing. It was the loss 
of their main prop. The father, who was already 
infirm, grew heartless and melancholy, and sunk 
into his grave. The widow, left lonely, in her 
age and feebleness, could no longer support her- 
self, and came upon the parish. Still tiiere was 
a kind of feeling towards her throughout the 
village, and a certain respect as being one of the 
oldest inhabitants. As no one applied for the 
cottage, in which she had passed so many happy 
days, she was permitted to remain in it, where 
she lived solitary and almost helpless. Tne few 
wants of nature were chiefly supplied from the 
scanty productions of her little garden, which the 
nt'ighhours would now and then cultivate for her. 
It was but a few days before the time at which 
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these circnmstances were told me, that she was 
^thering some vegetables for a repast, when ahe 
heard the cottage door which &oed the garden 
suddenly open. A stranger came ont and seemed 
to he looking eagerly and wildly around. He 
was dressed in seaman's clothea, was emaciated 
and ghastly pale, and bore the air of one hroken 
by sickness and hardships. He saw her, and 
hastened towards her, but his steps were fiint 
and faltering ; he sunk on his knees before her, 
and sobbed like a child. The poor woman gased 
upon him with a vacant and wandering eye — 
"Oh my dear, dear mother! don't you Imow 
your son? your poor boy George?" It was 
indeed the wreck of her once noble lad; who^ 
shattered by his wounds, by sickness, and foreign 
imprisonment, had, at length, dragged his wasted 
limbs homeward, to repose among the scenes of 
his childhood. 

I will not attempt to detail the particulars of 
such a meeting, where joy and sorrow were so 
completely blended : still he was alive ! he was 
come home ! he might yet live to comfort and 
cherish her old age ! Nature, however, was 
exhausted in him; and if anything had been 
wanting to finish the work of fisite, the desolation 
of his native cottage would have been sufficient. 
He stretched himself on the pallet on which his 
widowed mother had passed many a sleepless 
night, and never rose from it again. 

The viUagors, when they heard that George 
Sommers had returned, crowded to see him, offers 
ing every comfort and assistance that their humble 
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means afforded. He was too weak, however, to 
talk — he could only look his thanks. His mother 
was his constant attendant ; and he seemed un- 
willing to he helped hy any other hand. 

There is something in sickness, that hreaks 
down the pride of manhood; that softens the 
heart, and hrings it hack to the feelings of in- 
fancy. Who that has languished, even in ad- 
vanced life, in sickness and despondency; who 
that has pined on a weary hed in the neglect 
and loneliness of a foreign land ; hut has thought 
on the mother, " that looked on his childhood," 
that smoothed his pillow and administered to lus 
helplessness ? Oh ! there is an enduring tender- 
ness in the love of a mother to a son, that 
transcends all other affections of the heart. It 
is neither to he chilled hy selfishness, nor daunted 
by danger, nor weakened by worthlessness, nor 
stifled by ingratitude. She will sacrifice every 
comfort to his convenience ; she will surrender 
every pleasure to his enjoyment ; she will glory 
in lus fame, and exult in his prosperity; — and 
if misfortune overtake him, he will be the dearer 
to her from his misfortunes ! and if disgrace 
settle upon his name, she will still love and 
cherish him in spite of his disgrace ; and if all the 
world beside cast him off, she will be all the 
world to him. 

Poor George Sommers had known what it was 
to be in sickness, and none to soothe — lonely and 
in prison, and none to visit him. He could not 
endure Ms mother from his sight; if she moved 
away, his eye would follow her. She would sit 
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for hours by his bod, watching him M 
Sometimes he would start from a feyerif 
and look anxiously up until he saw hei 
pverhim; when he would take her ha: 
on his bosom, and fall asleep with the tn 
of a child. In this way he died. 

My first impulse on hearing this hni 
of affliction, was to visit the cottagi 
mourner, and administer pecuniary m 
and, if possible, comfort. I found, ho^ 
inquiry, that the good feelings of the 
had prompted them to do everything 
case admitted ; and as the poor know bei 
console each other's soitows, I did not ▼> 
intrude. 

The next Sunday I was at the village 
when, to my surprise, I saw the poor olc 
tottering down ihe aisle to her aocusto] 
on the steps of the altar. 

She had made an effort to put on K 
like mourning for her son, and nothing 
more touching than this siruggle betwe 
affection and utter poverty : a black rib' 
— a fisided black haiidkerchief, and one 
more such humble attempts to express 
ward signs that grief that passes show, 
looked roimd upon the storied monumi 
stately hatchments, the cold marble poi 
which grandeur mourned magnificently 
parted pride, and turned to this pool 
bowed down by age and sorrow at the 
her Gk)d, and offering up the prayers an 
of a pious though a broken heart, I felt 1 
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living monument of real grief was worth them 
all. 

I related her story to some of the wealthy- 
members of the congregation, and they were 
moved by it. They exerted themselves to render 
her situation more comfortable, and to lighten 
her a£Qictions. It was, however, but smoothing 
a few steps to the grave. In the course of a Sun- 
day or two after, Sie was missed from her usual 
seat at the church, and before I left the neigh- 
bourhood I heard, with a feeling of satis&iction, 
that she had quietly breathed her last, and had 
gone to rejoin those she loved, in that world 
where sorrow is never known, and Mends axo 
never parted. 

SKETCH BOOK. 



STORM AT SEA. 

The storm increased with the night. The sea 
was lashed into tremendous confusion. There 
was a fearful, sullen sound of rushing waves, and 
broken surges. Deep called unto deep. At 
times the black volimie of clouds over-head 
seemed rent asunder by flashes of lightning that 
quivered along the foaming billows, and made 
Uie succeeding darkness doubly terrible. The 
thunders bellowed over the wild waste of waters, 
and were echoed and prolonged by the moun- 
tain waves. As I saw the ship staggering and 
plunging among these roaring caverns, it seemed 
miiuoolous that she regained her balance, or pre- 
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served hor buoyancy. Her yards would dip inf 
the water ; her bow was almost buried bexieati 
the waves. Sometiines an impending snige a| 
pearod ready to overwhelm her, and nothinflr bi 
a dexterous movement of the helm presenreS be 
from the shock. 

When I retired to my cabin, the awM teen 
still followed me. The whistling of the win 
through the rigging sounded like funeral wail 
ings. The creaking of the masts, the stramin 
and groaning of bulk heads, as the ship labomze 
in the weltering sea, were finghtful. As I heaz 
the waves rushing along the side of the ship, an 
roaring in my very ear, it seemed as if I)eat 
were raging round this floating prison, seekin 
for Ms prey ; the mere starting of a nail, fb 
yawning of a seam might give him entrance. 

SKBTGH BOOK. 
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JOHN BULL. 

There is no species of humour in which tt 
English more excel, than that which consists i 
caricaturing and giving ludicrous appellations c 
nicknames. Li this wa^ the^ have whimsical] 
designated, not merely individuals, but nationc 
and in their fondness for pushing a joke the 
have not spared even themselves. Cme won] 
think that, m personifying itselj^ a nation woul 
be apt to picture something grand, heroic, an 
imposing ; but it is characteristic of the pecnlii 
humour of the English, and of thoir love for whi 
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is blunt, comic, and familiar, that they have em- 
bodied their national oddities in the figure of a 
sturdy, corpulent, old fellow, with a three- 
cornered hat, red ^-waistcoat, leather breeches, 
and stout oaken cudgel. Thus they have taken a 
singular delight in exhibiting their most private 
foibles in a laughable point of view ; and have 
been so successful in their delineations, that 
there is scarcely a being in actual existence more 
absolutely present to tbe public mind than that 
eccentric personage, John Bull. 

Perhaps the continual contemplation of the 
character thus drawn of them has contributed 
to fix it upon* the nation ; and thus to give reality 
to what at first may have been painted in a great 
measure from imagination. Men are apt to ac- 
quire peculiarities that are continually ascribed 
to them. The common orders of English seem 
wonderfully captivated with the beau ideal which 
they have formed of John Bull, and endeavour to 
act up to the broad caricature that is perpetuaUy 
before their eyes. Unluckily, they sometimes 
make their boasted Bull-ism an apology for their 
prejudice or grossness ; and this I have especially 
noticed among those truly home-bred and genu- 
ine sons of tibie soil who have never migrated 
beyond the sound of Bow-bells. If one of these 
should be a little uncouth in speech, and apt to 
utter impertinent truths, he confesses that he is 
a real John BuU, and always speaks his mind. 
If he now and then flies into an unreasonable 
burst of passion about trifles, he observes, that 
John Bull is a choleric old blade, but then his 
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passion is over in a moment^ and he beaxa no 
malice. If he betrays a coarseness of taste, and 
an insensibility to foreign refinements, he thanks 
heaven for his ignorance — h% is a plain John 
Bull, and has no relish for frippery and nick- 
nacks. His very proneness to be gulled by stran* 
gers, and to i)ay extravagantly for absorditiflB, 
is excused under the plea of munificence — ios 
John is always more generous than wise. 

Thus, under the name of John Bull, he will 
contriye to argue every &ult into a merits and 
will frankly conrict himself of being the honestest 
fellow in existence. 

However little, therefore, the character may 
have suited in the first instances, it has gradually 
adapted itself to the nation, or rather Ihey have 
adapted themselves to each other ; and a stranger 
who wishes to study English peculiarities, may 
gather much valuable information from the in- 
numerable portraits of John Bull, as exhibited in 
the windows of the caricature shops. Still, how- 
ever, ho is one of those feiiile humorists, that 
are continually throwing out new portraito, and 
presenting different aspects from dinbrent points 
of view; and, often as he has been described,! 
cannot resist the temptation to give a slight 
sketch of him, such as he has met my eye. 

John Bull, to all appearance, is a plain, down- 
right, matter-of-fact fellow, with much less of 
poetry about him than rich prose. There is little 
of romance in his nature, but a vast deal of strong 
natural feeling. Ho excels in humour more than 
in wit; is jolly rather than gay; meLsuicholy 
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rafhcr tTian morose; can easily "be mored to a 
sudden tear, or surprised to a broad laugh ; but 
he loathes sentiment, and has no turn for light 
pleasantry. He is a boon companion, if you 
allow him to have his humour, and to talk about 
himself; and he will stand by a friend in a 
quarrel, with life and purse, however soundly he 
may be cudgelled. 

In this last respect, to tell the truth, he has a 
propensity to be somewhat too ready. He is a 
busy-minded personage, who thinks not merely 
for himself and family, but for all the country 
round, and is most generously disposed to be 
everybody's champion. He is continually volun- 
teering his services to settle his neighbours* 
affairs, and takes it in great dudgeon if they 
engage in any matter of consequence without 
aslnng his advice ; though he seldom engages in 
any friendly office of the kind without finishing 
by getting into a squabble with all parties, and 
then railing bitterly at their ingratitude. He 
unluckily took lessons in his youth in the noble 
science of defence, and having accomplished him- 
self in the use of his limbs and his weapons, and 
become a perfect master at boxing and cudgel 
play, he has had a troublesome life of it ever 
since. He cannot hear of a quarrel between the 
most distant of his neighbours, but he begins 
incontinently to fumble with the head of his 
cudgel, and to consider whether his interest or 
honour does not require that he should meddle 
in the broil. Indeed he has extended his rela- 
tions of pride and policy so completely over the 
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whole oonntry, that no event caa'take place itith- 
out infrJTigiTig some of his finely-spun rights and 
dignities. Couched in his- little domam, with 
these filaments stretching forth in eyeiy direo* 
tion, he is like some dholeno, bottle-beUM old 
spider, who has woyen his weh over a whole 
chamber, so that a fiy cannot bnn, nor a hreeie 
blow, without starthng his repose, and oansiiig 
him to sally forth wrathfiilly from his den. 

Though really a good-hearted, good-tenqwred 
old fellow at bottom, yet he is singolarly fiond of 
being in the midst of contention. It is one of his 
peculiarities, however, that he only leHahes the 
beginning of an affiray ; he always goes into a 
fight with alacrity, but comes out of it gnunbUog 
even when victorious ; and though no one fighte 
with more obstinacy to cany a contested pointy 
yet, when the battle is over, and he oomee to the 
reconciliation, he is so much taken up with the 
mere shaking of hands, that he is apt to let his 
antagonist x>ocket all that they have been quar- 
relling about. It is not, therefore, fighting that 
he ought to be so much on his guard against^ as 
making friends. It is difficult to cudgel him out 
of a feurthing ; but put him in a good humour, 
and you may bargam him out of edl the money 
in his pocket. He is like one of his own ships, 
which will weather the roughest storm uninjured, 
but roll its masts overboard in the succeeding 
calm. 

He is a little fond of playing the magnifioo 
abroad ; of pulling out a long purse ; flinging his 
money bravely about at boxing matohes, hone 
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races, and cockfights, and carrying a hi^li head 
among "gentlemen of the fanicy;" but immedi- 
ately after one of these fits of extravagance, he 
will he taken with violent qualms of economy ; 
stop short at the most trivial expenditure ; talk 
desperately of being ruined, and brought upon 
the parish ; and in such moods, he will not pay 
the smallest tradesman's bill without violent 
altercation. He is, in £eict, the most punctual 
and discontented paymaster in the world ; draw- 
ing his coin out of his breeches* pocket with 
infinite reluctance ; paying to the uttermost fax- 
thing, but accompanying every g^uinea with a 
growl. 

With all this talk of economj, however, he is a 
bountiful provider, and a hospitable housekeeper. 
His economy is of a whimsical kind, its chief 
object being to devise how he may afford to be 
extravagant ; for he will begrudge hinyself a 
beefsteak and a pint of port one day, that he may 
roast an ox whole, broach a hogshead of ale, and 
treat all his neighbours on the next. 

His domestic establishment is enormously ex- 
penmve : not so much by any great outward 
parade, as from the great consumption of solid 
beef and pudding, the vast number of followers 
he feeds and clothes, and his singular disposition 
to pay hugely for small services. He is a most 
kind and indulgent master, and, provided his 
servants humour his peculiarities, flatter his 
vanity a little now and tiien, and do not peculate 
grossly on him before his face, they may manage 
liim to perfection. Everythiog that lives on him 
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Boems to thrive and grow &t. His honae ae r vau t i 
are well paid, and pampered, and haye little to 
do. His horses are sleek and lasy, and prance 
slowly before his state carriage ; and his house 
dop:8 sleep quietly before his door, and wiU hardly 
bark at a honse-breaker. 

His family mansion is an old castellated manors 
house, gray with age, and of a most TeneraUe^ 
though weather-beaten appearance. It has been 
built upon no reg^ar plan, but is a vast aoonmn- 
lation of parts, erected in yarious tastes and ages. 
The cen^ bears evident traces of Saxon azSii- 
tecture, and is as solid as ponderous stone and 
old English oak can make it. Like all the relios 
of that style, it is fall of obscure passages, intricate 
mazes, and dusky chambers; and though thesa 
have been i>artially lighted up in modem, days, 
yet there are many places where you must rtiU 
grope in the dark. Additions have been made 
to the original edifice from time to time, and 
great alterations have taken place; towers and 
battlements have been erected during the wars 
and tumults : wings built in times of peace ; and 
out-houses, lodges, and offices run up according 
to the whim or convenience of different genera- 
tions: until it has become one of the most 
spacious, rambling tenements imaginable. An 
entire wing is taken up with a fiunily chapel ; a 
reverend pile that must once have been exceed- 
ingly sumptuous, and, indeed, in spite of having 
been altered and simplified at various periods, 
las still a look of solemn religious pomp. Its 
^alls within are storied with the monuments of 
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Jolin*s ancestors; and it is snugly fitted up with 
soft cushions and well-lined chairs, where such 
of his family as are inclined to church services, 
may doze comfortahly in the discharge of their 
duties. 

To keep up this chapel has cost John much 
money; but he is staunch in his religion, and 
piqued in his zeal, from the circumstance that 
many dissenting chapels have been erected in its 
vicinity, and several of his neighbours, with 
whom he has had quarrels, are strong papists. 

To do the duty of the chapel he maintains, at a 
large expense, a pious and portly family chaplain. 
He is a most learned and decorous personage, and 
a truly well-bred Christian, who always backs 
the old gentleman, in. his opinions, winks dis- 
creetly at his little peccadilloes, rebukes the chil- 
dren when refractory, and is of great use in 
exhorting the tenants to read their bibles, say 
their prayers, and, above all, to pay their rents 
punctually, and without grumbling. 

The family apartments are in a very antiquated 
taste, somewhat heavy, and often inconvenient, 
but full of the solemn magnificence of former 
times ; fitted up with rich though faded tapestry, 
unwieldy furniture, and loads of massy gorg^ua 
old plate. The vast fire-places, ample kitchens, 
extensive cellars, and sumptuous banqueting 
halls — all speak of the roaring hospitality of days 
of yore, of which the modem festivity at the 
manor-house is but a shadow. There are, how- 
ever, complete suites of rooms apparently deserted 
and time worn ; and towers and turrets that are 
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tottering to decay ; so that in high windB there ii 
a danger of their tumbling about the ean of the 
household. 

John has frequently been advised to haye ihe 
old edifice thoroughly overhauled; and to have 
some of the useless jwurts pulled down, and the 
others strengthened with their materials ; but tiie 
old gentleman always grows testy on this sabjed 
He swears the house is an excellent house— 4hat 
it is tight and weather-proof, and not to be Bhalcen 
by tempests — that it hias stood for several hun- 
dred years, and, therefore, is not likely to 
tumble down now — that as to its being incon- 
venient, his feunily is accustomed to the incon- 
veniences, and would not be comfortable without 
them — that as to its imwieldv size and irregnlar 
construction, these result icom its being the 
growth of centuries, and being improved by the 
wisdom of every generation — ^that an old fEunily, 
like his, re<][uires a large house to dwell in ; new 
upstajrt families, may live in modem cottages and 
snug boxes, but an old English feunily should 
inhabit an old English manor-house. If you 
point out any part of the building as superfluous, 
he insists that it is material to the strength or 
decoration of the rest, and the harmony of the 
whole; and swears that the parts are so built 
into each other, that if you pull down one, you 
run the risk of having the whole about your 
ears. 

The secret of the matter is, that John has a 
great disposition to protect and patronize. He 
thinks it indispensable to the digni^ of an ancient 
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and honourable family to be bounteous in its 
appointments, and to be eaten up by dependants ; 
and so, partly from pride, and partly £rom kind* 
heartedness, he makes it a rule always to give 
shelter and maintenance to his superannuated 
servants. 

The consequence is, that, like many other 
venerable family establishments, his manor is 
encumbered by old retainers whom he cannot turn 
off, and an old style which he cannot lay down. 
His mansion is like a great hospital of invalids, 
and, with all its magnitude, is not a whit too 
large for its inhabitants. Not a nook or a comer 
but is of use in housing some useless personage. 
Groups of veteran beef-eaters, gouty pensioners, 
and retired heroes of the buttery and the larder, 
are seen lolling about its walls, crawling over its 
lawns, dozing under its trees, or sunning them- 
selves upon the benches at its doors. Every office 
and out-house is garrisoned by these supernu- 
meraries and their families ; for they are amaz- 
ingly prolific, and when they die oflf, are sure to 
leave John a legacy of hungry mouths to be pro- 
'\dded for. A mattock cannot be struck against 
the most mouldering tumble-down tower, but out 
pops, from some cranny or loop-hole, the graj 
pate of some superannuated hanger-on, who ha!s 
lived at John's expense all his life, and makes 
the most grievous outcry, at their pulling down 
the roof from over the head of a worn-out servant 
of the family. This is an appeal that John's 
honest heart never can withstand ; so that a man, 
who has faithfully eaten his beef and padding all 
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his life, is siire to be rewarded with a pipe and 
tankard in his old days. 

A great part of his park, also, is turned into 
paddocks, where his broken down chargers are 
turned loose to graze undisturbed for the remain* 
der of their existence — a worthy example of 
grateful recollection, which, if some of his neigh- 
bours were to imitate, would not be to their 
discredit. Indeed, it is one of his greatest plea- 
sures to point out these old steeds to his visitors, 
to dwell on their good qualities, extol their past 
services, and boast with some little vainglory, 
of the perilous adventures and hardy exploits, 
through which they have carried him. 

He is given, however, to indulge his veneration 
for family usages, and family incumbrances, to 
a whimsical extent. His manor is infested by 
gangs of gipsies ; yet he will not suffer them to 
be driven off, because they have infested the 
place time out of mind, and been regularly 
poachers upon every generation of the feufiily. 
He will scarcely permit a dry branch to be lopped 
from the great trees that surround the house, lest 
it should molest the rooks, that have bred there 
for centuries. Owls have taken possession of the 
dovecote ; but they are hereditary owls, and must 
not be disturbed. Swallows have nearly choked 
up every chimney with their nests ; martins build 
in every frieze and cornice ; crows flutter about 
the towers and perch on every weathercock ; and 
old gray-headed rats maybe seen in every quarter 
of the house, running in and out of their holes 
undauntedly, in broad daylight. In short, Jolm 
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has such a reverence for everything that has been 
long in the fcimily, that he will not hear even of 
abuses being reformed, because they are good old 
family abuses. 

All these whims and habits have concurred wo- 
fully to drain the old gentleman's purse ; and as 
he prides himself on punctuality in money matters, 
and wishes to maintain his credit in the neigh- 
bourhood, they have caused him ^eat perplexity 
in meeting his engagements. This, too, has been 
increased, by the altercations and heart-burnings 
which are continually taking place in his family. 
His children have been brought up to different 
callings, and are of different ways of thinking ; 
and as they have always been allowed to speak 
their mind freely, they do not fail to exercise the 
privilege most clamorously in the present posture 
of his affairs. Some stand up for the honour of 
the race, and are clear that the old establishment 
should be kept up in all its state, whatever may 
be the cost; others who are more prudent and 
considerate, entreat the old gentleman to retrench 
his expenses, and to put his whole system of 
housekeeping on a more moderate footmg. He 
has, indeed, at times, seemed inclined to listen to 
their opinions, but their wholesome advice has 
been completely defeated by the obstreperous 
conduct of one of his sons. This is a noisy rattle- 
pated fellow, of rather low habits, who neglects 
his business to fiequont alehouses — is the oratoi 
of village clubs, and a complete oracle among the 
poorest of his father's tenants. No sooner does 
he hear any of his brothers mention reform or 



206 BVAT7TIB8 09 

retrencbinent, than up he jumps, takes the words 
out of their mouths, and roars out for an over- 
tum. When his tongue is once going, nothing 
can stop it. He rants ahout the room ; hecton 
the old man ahout his spendthrift practioee; 
ridicules his tastes and pursuits ; insists that he 
shall turn the old servants out of doors ; give the 
hroken down horses to the hoimds ; send the &t 
chaplain packing, and take a field preacher in his 
place — ^nay, that the whole &milY mansion shall 
be levelled with the ground, and a plain one of 
brick and mortar built in its place. He rails at 
every social entertainment and family festivity^ 
and skulks away growling to the ale-hoose 
whenever an equipage drives up to the door. 
Though constantly complaining of the emptiness 
of his purse, yet he scruples not to spend all his 
pocket-money in these tavern convocations, and 
even runs up scores for the liquor over which he 
preaches about his father's extravagance. 

It may readily be imagined how little such 
thwarting agrees with the old cavalier's fiery 
temperament. He has become so irritable, from 
repeated crossings, that the mere mention of 
retrenchment or reform is a signal for a brawl 
between him and the tavern oracle. As the latter 
is too sturdy and refractory for paternal discipline, 
havinff grown out of aU fear of the cudgel, they 
have frequent scenes of wordy warfiEixe, which at 
times run so high, that John is fedn to call in 
the aid of his son Tom, an officer who has served 
abroad, but is at present living at home on half- 
pay. This last is sure to dand by the old 
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gentleman, right or wrong: likes nothing so 
much as a racketing, roystering life ; and is r^idy, 
at a wink or a nod^ to out sabre and flourish it 
over the orator^s head, if he dares to array himself 
against paternal authority. 

These family dissensions, as usual, have got 
abroad, and are rare food for scandal in Jolm*s 
neighbourhood. People begin to look wise, and 
shake their heads, whenever his affairs are men- 
tioned. They all '* hope that matters are not so 
bad with him as represented ; but when a man's 
own children begin to rail at his extravagance, 
things must be badly managed. They understand 
he is mortgaged over head and ears, and is con- 
tinually dabbling with money lenders. He is 
certainly an open-handed old gentleman, but 
they fear he has Hved too fast: indeed they never 
knew any good come of this fondness for hunting, 
racing, revelling, and prize-fighting. In short, 
Mr. Bull's estate is a very fine one, and has been 
in the fiimily a long while ; but for all that, 
they have known many finer estates oome to the 
hammer." 

What is worst of all, is the effect which these 
pecuniaiT embarrassments and domestic feuds 
have had on the poor man himself. Instead of 
that lolly round corporation, and smug rosy ^Euse, 
which he used to present, he has of late become as 
shrivelled and shrunk as a frost-bitten apple. 
His scarlet gold-laced waistcoat, which bellied 
out so bravely in those prosperous days when he 
sailed before the wind, now hangs loosely about 
him like a mainsail in a calm. His leather 
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breeches are all in folds and wrinUeSy and amm* 
rently have much ado to hold up the boots utal 
yawn on both sides of his once sturdy leffs. 

Instead of strutting about as formeny, witl 
his three-cornered hat on one side; flourishing 
his cudgel, and bringing it down every Tn oF igni 
with a hearty thump upon the ground ; looking 
every one sturdily in the fiice, and trollmg out a 
stave of a catch or a drinking song ; he now goec 
about whistling thoughtfully to hiuisel^ with hit 
head drooping down, his cuogel tucked under hh 
arm, and his hands thrust to the bottom of hia 
breeches pockets, which are evidently empty. 

Such is the plight of honest John Bull at 
present ; yet for all this the old fellow's spirit is 
as tall and as gallant as ever. If you drop the 
least expression of sympathy or concern, he takes 
fire in an instant ; swears that he is the ricJiest 
and stoutest fellow in the country ; talks of laying 
out large sums to adorn his house or to buy another 
estate ; and, with a valiant swagger and grasping 
of his cudgel, longs exceedingly to have another 
bout at quarterstan. 

Though there may be something rather whim- 
sical in all this, yet I confess I cannot look upon 
John's situation without strong feelings of inter* 
est. With all his odd humours and obstinate 
prejudices, he is a sterling-hearted old blade. Hc 
may not be so wonderftilly fine a fellow as h« 
thinks himself, but he is at least twice as good & 
his neighbours represent him. His virtues are al 
his own; all plain, home-bred, and unaffected 
Uis very fctults smack of the raciness of his gooc 



WASHINGTON IBVINO, 209 

qualities. His extravagance savours of his gene- 
rosity ; his quarrelsomeness of his courage ; hio 
credulity of his open faith ; his vanity of his 
pride ; and his bluntness of his sincerity. They 
are all the redundancies of a rich and libenu 
character. He is like his own oak ; rough with- 
out, but sound and solid within; whose bark 
abounds with excrescences in proportion to the 
growth and grandeur of the timber ; and whose 
branches make a fearful groaning and murmuring 
in the least storm, from their very magnitude 
and luxuriance. There is something, too, in tht 
appearance of his old family mansion that is 
extremely poetical and picturesque ; and, as long 
as it can be rendered comfortably habitable, I 
shotdd almost tremble to see it meddled with 
during the present conflict of tastes and opinions. 
Some of his advisers are no doubt good architects 
that might be of service ; but many, I fear, are 
mere levellers, who, when they had once got to 
work with their mattocks on the venerable edifice, 
would never stop until they had brought it to the 
ground, and perhaps buned themselves among 
the ruins. All that I wish is, that John's present 
troubles may teach him more prudence in future. 
That he may cease to distress his mind about 
other people's affairs ; that he may give up the 
fruitless attempt to promote the good of his 
neighbours, and the peace and happiness of the 
world, by dint of the cudgel ; that he may remain 
quietly at home; gradually get his house into 
repair ; cultivate his rich estate according to his 
fancy ; husband his income — if he thinks proper ; 
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bring his unruly children into order — ^if he can ; 
renew the jovial scenes of ancient prosperity; 
and xong enjoy, on his paternal lands, a green, 
an honourable, and a merry old age. 

8&BTGH BOOK. 



CONSEQUENCE. 

Thb doctor now felt all the dignity of a land- 
holder lising within him. He had a little of the 
German pride of territory in his composition, 
and almost looked upon himself as owner of a 
principality. He began to complain of the fiitigue 
of business ; and was fond of riding out *' to look 
at his estate." His little expeditions to his lands 
were attended with a bustle and parade that 
created a sensation throughout the neighbour- 
hood. His wall-eyed horse stood stamping, and 
whisking off the flies, for a full hour before the 
house. Then the doctor's saddle-bags would be 
brought out and adjusted; then, arber a little 
while, his cloak would be rolled up and strapped 
to the saddle ; then his umbrella would be bucUed 
to the cloak ; while, in the mean-time, a group 
of ragged boys, that observant class of beings, 
would gather before the door. At leng^th, uie 
doctor would issue forth, in a pair of jack-boots 
that reached above his knees, and a cocked hat 
flapped down in front. As he was a short, &t 
man, he took some time to mount into the saddle; 
and when thore, ho took some time to have the 
saddle uud stiiTupy properly adjusted, enjoyms; 
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(fee wonder and admiration of the urcliin crowd 
Even after lie had set off, lie would pause in the 
middle of the street, or trot back two or three 
times to give some parting orders, which were 
answered by the housekeeper from the door, or 
Dolph from the study, or the black cook from the 
cellar, or the chambermaid from the garret win- 
dow ; and there were generally some last words 
bawled after him, just as he was turning the 
comer. 

The whole neighbourhood would be aroused by 
this pomp and circumstance. The cobbler would 
leave his last; the barber would thrust out his 
frizzed head, with a comb sticking in it ; a knot 
would collect at the grocer's door, and the word 
would be buzzed from one end of the street to the 
other, *'The Doctor's riding out to his country 
seat." 

8ALMAQUNDI. 



THE COCKLOFT FAMILY. 

The Cockloft; family, of which I have made such 
frequent mention, is of great antiquity, if there 
be any truth in the genealo^cal tree which hangs 
up in my cousin's library. They trace their 
descent from a celebrated Koman Knight, cousin 
to the progenitor of his Majesty of Britain, who 
left his native country on occasion of some dis- 
gust ; and coming into "Wales, became a great 
favourite of Prince Madoc, and accompanied that 
£imous argonaut in the voyage which ended 
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in the discovery of this continent. — ^ThonglL a 
member of the family, I have sometimes Ten- 
tured to doubt the authenticity of this portion of 
their annals, to the great vexation of oonsin 
Christopher, who is looked up to as the head of 
our house; and who, though as orthodox as a 
bishop, would sooner give up the whole decalog^ 
than lop off a single Umb of the &niily tree. From 
time immemorial it has been the rule for the 
Ck>cklofte to marry one of their own name ; and as 
tiiey always breed like rabbits, the fionily has in- 
creased and multiplied like that of Adam and Eve. 
In truth, their number is almost incedible : and 
you can hardly go into any part of the conntzy 
without starting a warren of genuine Gocklofibs. 
Every person of the least observation or experience 
must have observed, that where this practice of 
marrying cousins and second cousins prevails in a 
family, every member, in the course of a fsw 
generations, becomes queer, humorous, and ori- 
ginal ; as much distinguished from the common 
race of mongrels, as if he were of a different 
species. This has happened in our famUy, and 
particularly in that branch of it of which CSuisto- 
pher Cockloft, Esq., is the head — Christopher is, 
in fact, the only married man of the name who 
resides in town ! his family is small, having lost 
most of his children when young, by the exceanve 
care he took to bring them up Uke v^etables. 
This was one of the first whim- whams, and a con- 
founded one it was, as his children might have 
told, had they not feillon victims to his experiment 
before they could talk. He had got from some 
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quack philosoplier or other a notion, that there 
was a complete analogy between children and 
plants, and that they ought to be both reared 
alike. Accordingly, he sprinkled them every 
morning with water, laid them out in the sun, as 
1)0 did his geraniums ; and if the season was re- 
markably dry, repeated this wise experiment three 
or four times of a morning. The consequence was, 
the poor little souls died one after the other, except 
Jeremy and his two sisters ; who, to be sure, aro 
a trio of as odd, runty, mummy-looking originals 
as ever Hogarth fancied in his most happy mo- 
ments. Mia. Cockloft, the larger if not the 
better half of my cousin, often remonstrated 
against this vegetable theory ; and even brought 
the parson of the parish in which my cousin's 
country house is situated to her aid ; but in vain, 
Christopher persisted, and attributed the fsdlure 
of his plan to its not having been exactly con- 
formed to. As I have mentioned Mrs. Cockloft, 
I may as well say a little more about her while I 
am in the humour. She is a lady of wonderful 
notability, a warm admirer of shining mahogany, 
clean hearths, and her husband, whom she con- 
siders the wisest man in the world, beating Will 
Wizard and the parson of our parish — the last 
of whom is her oracle on all occasions. She p^oes 
constantly to church every Sunday and samt's 
day, and insists upon it, that no man is entitled to 
ascend a pulpit unless he has been ordained by a 
bishop ; nay, so fer does she carry her orthodoxy, 
that all the arguments in the world will never 
persuade her that a Presbyterian, or Baptist^ or 
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even a Calyimst, has any ]>os8ible chance of goin| 
to heaven. Above every thiog elae, however, ahl 
abhors Paganism, can scarcely refiuin from lay- 
ing violent hands on a Pantheon when she me^ 
with it ; and was very nigh going into hysterica^ 
when my cousin insisted that one of ms boys 
should be christened after our laureate, becanae 
the parson of the parish had told her, that Pindar 
was the name of a Pagan writer, fiunous for hia 
love of boxing-matches, wrestling, and horse- 
racing. To simi up all her qualifications in the 
shortest possible way, Mrs. Cockloft is, in the true 
sense of tiie phrase, a good sort of a woman, and I 
often congratulate my cousin on x>os8es8ing her. 
The rest of the fiumly consists of Jeremy Cockloft^ 
the younger, who has already been mentioned, 
and the two Miss Cocklofts, or rather the yonng 
ladies, as they have been called by the servants 
time out of mmd ; not that they are really young, 
the younger being somewhat on the shady aide of 
thirty — ^but it has ever been the custom to call 
every member of the family young under fifty. In 
the south-east comer of the house, I hold quiet 
possession of an old-fashioned apartment, where 
myself and my elbow-chair are suffered to amuso 
ourselves undisturbed, save at meal times. This 
apartment old Cockloft has facetiously denomi- 
nated Cousin Launce's Paradise; and the good 
old gentleman has two or three feivourite jokes 
about it, which are served up as regularly as the 
standing family dish of beefsteaks and onions, 
which every day maintains its station at the foot 
of the table, in defiance of mutton, poultry, or 
even venison itself. 
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Though the femily is apparently small, yet, 
like most old establishments of the kind, it does 
not want for honorary members. It is the city 
rendezvous of the Cocklofts ; and we are continu- 
ally enlivened by the company of half a score of 
uncles, aunts, and cousins in the fortieth remove, 
from all parts of the country, who profess a won- 
derful regard for Cousin Christopher, and over- 
whelm every member of his household, down to 
the cook in the kitchen, with their attentions. "We 
have for three weeks past been greeted with the 
company of two worthy old spinsters, who 
came down from the country to settle a law-suit 
They have done little else but retail stories d 
their village neighbours, knit stockings, and take 
snuff, all the time they have been here ; the 
whole family are bewildered with church-yard 
tales of sheeted ghosts, white horses without 
heads, and with large goggle eyes in thdr but- 
tocks ; and not one of the old servants dare budge 
an inch after dark without a numerous company at 
his heels. My cousin's visitors, however, always 
return his hospitality with due gratitude, and 
now and then remind him of their fraternal re- 
gard, by a present of a pot of apple sweetmeats, 
or a barrel of sour cider at Chnstmas. Jeremy 
displays himself to great advantage among his 
country relations, who aU think hrm a prodigy, 
and often stand astounded, in " gaping wonder- 
ment," at his natural philosophy. He lately 
frio^htened a simple old uncle almost out of his 
yntSy by giving it as his opinion, that the earth 
would one day be scorched to ashes by the eo»- 
centric gambols of the famous comet, so much 
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talked of ; and positiTely aaseited, that this -world 
revolved round the sun, and that the moon was 
certainly inhabited. 

The ^onily mansion bears equal marks of an- 
tiquity with its inhabitants. As the Cocklofts are 
remarkable for their attachment to everything 
that has remained long in the &unily , they are bigo- 
ted towards their old edifice, and, I dare say, wirald 
sooner have it crumble about their ears than 
abandon it. The consequence is, it has been so 
patched up and repaired, that it has become as fbll 
of whims and oddities as its tenants ; requires to be 
nursed and humoured like a gouty old codger of 
an alderman ; and reminds one of the fSEonons ship 
in which a certain admiral circumnavi^ted the 
globe, which was so patched and timbered^ in order 
to preserve so great a curiosity, that at length not 
a particle of l^e original remained. Whenever 
the wind blows, the old mansion makes a most 
perilous groaning ; and every storm is sure to 
make a day's work for the carpenter, who attends 
upon it as regularly as the family physician. 
This predilection for everything that has been 
long in the family, shows itself in every particu- 
lar. The domestics are all grown gray in the 
service of our house. We have a little, old, crusty, 
gray-headed negro, who has lived through two or 
three generations of the Cocklofts, and, of course, 
has become a personage of no little importance in 
the household. He calls all the family by their 
Christian names ; tolls long stories about how he 
dandled them on his knee when they were chil- 
dren ; and is a complete Cockloft chronicle for the 
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last seventy years. The family carriage Wlua made 
in the last French war, and the old hordes were 
most indubitably foaled in Noah's ark — resemb- 
ling marvellously, in gravity of demeanour, those 
sober am'nialfl which may be seen any day of the 
year in the streets of Philadelphia, walking their 
snail's pace, a dozen in a row, and harmoniously 
jingling their bells. Whim-whams are the inheri- 
tance of the Cocklofts, and every member of the 
household is a humorist sui generis, from the mas- 
ter down to the footman. The very cats and dogs 
are humorists ; and we have a litue runty scoun- 
drel of a cur, who, whenever the church bells ring, 
will run to the street door, turn up his nose in 
the wind, and howl most piteously. Jeremy in- 
sists that this is owing to a peculiar delicacy in 
the organization of his ears, and supports his po- 
sitions by many learned arguments which nobody 
can miderstand ; but I am of opinion, that it is a 
mere CJockloft whim-wham, which the little cur 
inaiJges, being descended from a race of dogs 
which has flourished in the &unily ever since the 
time of my grandfather. A propensity to save 
everything that bears the stamp of feimily anti- 
quity has axicumulated an abundance of trumpeiy 
and rubbish with which the house is encumbered, 
from the cellar to the garret ; and every room, and 
closet, and comer, is crammed with three-legged 
chairs, clocks without hands, swords without 
scabbards, cocked hats, broken candlesticks, and 
looking-glasses with frames carved into fantastic 
shapes, of feathered sheep, of woolly birds, and 
other animals that have no name except in books 
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of heraldry. The ponderons mahogany chain ir 
the parlour are of such unwieldy proportion!^ 
that it is quite a serious undertaking to gallant 
one of them across the room; ana sometimee 
make a most equivocal noise when you sit down 
in a hurry : the mantel-piece is decorated witfa 
little lacquered earthen shepherdesses — some oi 
which are without toes, and others without noses ; 
and the fire-place is garnished out with Dotcfa 
tiles, oxhihitiug a great variety of Scripture pieces, 
which my good old soul of a cousin takes infinite 
delight in explaining. Poor Jeremy hates them 
as he does poison : ror while a younker, he was 
ohIiged,by his mother, to learn the history of a 
tile every Sunday morning before she would per- 
mit him to join his playmates : this was a ternble 
afiair for Jeremy, who, by the time he had learned 
the last had forgotten the first, and was obliged 
to begin again. He assured me the other day, 
with a round college oath, that if the old house 
stood out till he inherited it, he would have these 
tiles taken out, and ground into powder, for tiie 
perfect hatred he bore them. 

My cousin Christopher enjoys unlimited autho- 
rity in the mansion of his forefathers ; he is truly 
what may be termed a hearty old blade — ^has a 
florid, sunshiny countenance, and, if you will 
only praise his wine, and laugh at his long stories, 
himself and his house are heartily at your service. 
The first condition is indeed easily complied with, 
for, to tell the truth, his wine is excellent ; but 
his stories, being none of the best, and often re- 
peated, are apt to create a disposition to yawn. 
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being, in addition to their other qualitiea, most 
unreasonably long. His prolixity is the more 
afflicting to me, since I have all his stories by 
heart ; and when he enters into one, it reminds 
me of Newark causeway, where the traveller sees 
the end at the distance of several miles. To the 
great misfortune of aU his acquaintance, cousin 
Cockloft is blessed with a most provoking, reten- 
tive memory, and can give day and date, and 
name, and age, and circumstance, with most un- 
feeling precision. These, however, are but trivial 
foibles, forgotten, or remembered only with a 
kind of tender respectful pity, by those who know 
with what a rich redundant harvest of kindness 
and generosity his heart is stored. It would de- 
light you to see with what social gladness he 
welcomes a visitor into his house ; and the poorest 
man that enters his door never leaves it without a 
cordial invitation to sit down and drink a glass of 
wine. By the honest farmers round his country 
seat, he is looked up to with love and reverence ; 
they never pass him by without his inquiring 
after the welfare of their families, and receiving a 
cordial shake of his liberal hand. There are but 
two classes of people who are thrown out of the 
reach of his hospitality — and these are Frenchmen 
and Democrats. The old gentleman considers it 
treason against the majes^ of good breeding to 
speak to any visitor with his hat on ; but the 
moment a Democrat enters his door, he forthwith 
bids his man Pompey bring his hat, puts it on his 
head, and salutes him with an appalling " Well, 
sir, what do you want with me ? " 
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He has a profound contempt for Frenchmen, 
and firmly believes that they eat nothing but frogs 
and soup-maigre in their own country. This un- 
lucky prejudice is partly owing to my great aunt 
Pamela having been, many years ago, run away 
with by a French Count, who turned out to be 
the son of a generation of barbers ; and partly to 
a little vivid spark of toryism, which bums in a 
secret comer of his heart. He was a loyal sub- 
ject of the crown ; has hardly yet recovered the 
shock of independence ; and, though he does not 
care to own it, always does honour to his majesty's 
birth-day, by inviting a few cavaliers, like him- 
self, to (unner ; and gracing his table with more 
than ordinary festivity. Ii by chance the revolu- 
tion is mentioned before him, my cousin shakes 
his head ; and you may see, if you take good note, 
a lurking smile of contempt in the comer of his 
eye, which marks a decided disapprobation of the 
sound. He once, in the fulness of his heart, ob- 
served to me that green pease were a month later 
than they were under the old government. But 
the most eccentric manifestation of loyalty he 
ever gave, was making a voyage to Halifax, for 
no other reason under heaven but to hear his ma- 

i'esty prayed for in church, as he used to be 
lere formerly. This he never could be brought 
iaiily to acknowledge, but it is a certain fec^ I 
assure jt)u. It is not a little singular that a per- 
son so much given to long story-telling as my 
cousin, should take a liking to another of the same 
character ; but so it is with the old gentleman — 
his prime favouiito and companion is Will Wizard, 
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who is almost a member of tlie family, and will 
sit before the fire, with his feet on the massy end- 
irons, and smoke his cigar, and screw his phiz, 
and spin away tremendous long stories of his 
travels, for a whole evening, to the great delight 
of the old gentleman and lady, and especially of 
the young ladies, who, like Desdemona, do 
" seriously incline," and listen to him with innu- 
merable " O dears," "is it possibles," "good gra- 
ciouses," and look upon him as a second Sindbad 
the sailor. 

The Miss Cocklofts, whose pardon I crave for 
not having particularly introduced them before, 
are a pair of delectable damsels; who, having 
purloined and locked up the family-bible, pass for 
just what age they please to plead guilty to. Bar- 
bara, the eldest, has long since resigned the charac- 
ter of a belle, and adopted that staid, sober, demure, 
snuflF-taking air, becoming her years and discre- 
tion. She is a good-natured soul, whom I never 
saw in a passion but once ; and that was occasion- 
ed by seemg an old favourite bean of hers kiss 
the hand of a pretty blooming girl ; and, in truth, 
she only got angry because, as she very properly 
said, it would spoH the child. Her sister Margery, 
or Maggie, as she is famiUeurly termed, seemed 
disposed to maintain her post as a belle, until a 
few months since ; when accidentally hearing 
a gentleman observe that she broke very fast, 
she suddenly left off going to the assembly, 
took a cat into high &ivour, and began to rail at 
the forward pertness of young misses. Prom 
that moment I set her down for an old maid * 
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and 80 she is, " by the hand of my hody.** The 
younp: ladies are still visited by some half dozen 
of veteran beaux, who ^r-^ and flourished in the 
haut ton when the Miss Cocklofts were quiet chil- 
dren, but have been brushed rather rudely by 
the hand of time, who, to say the truth, can 
do almost anything but make people young. 
They are, notwithstanding, still warm candi- 
dates for female favour ; look venerably tender, 
and repeat over and over the same honeyed 
speeches and sugared sentiments to the little 
belles that they poured so profusely into the eaits 
of their mothers. I beg leave here to g^ve notice, 
that by this sketch I mean no reflection on old 
bachelors ; on the contrary, I hold, that next to 
a fine lady, the ne plus ultra, an old bachelor, 
is the most charming being upon earth; inas- 
much as by living in " single blessedness," he of 
course does just as he pleases ; and if he has any 
genius, must acquire a plentiful stock of whims, 
and oddities, and whalebone habits : without which 
I esteem a man to be mere beef without mustard, 
good for nothing at all, but to run on errands for 
ladies, take boxes at the theatre, and act the 
part of a screen at tea-parties, or a walking-stick 
in the streets. I merely speak of those old boj^s 
who infest public walks, pounce upon the ladies 
from every comer of the street, and worry and frisk 
and amble, and caper before, behind, and round 
about the fashionable belles, like old ponies in a 
pasture, striving to supply the absence of youth- 
ful whim and hilarity, by grimaces and grins, 
and artificial vivacity. I have sometimes seen 
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one of these " reverend youths " endeavouring to 
elevate his wintry passions into something like 
love, by basking in the sunshine of beauty ; and 
it did remind me of an old moth attempting to 
fly through a pane of glass towards a light with- 
out ever approaching near enough to warm itself 
or scorch its wings. 

Never, I firmly believe, did there exist a 
family that went more by tangents than the 
Cocklofts. Everything is governed by whim; 
and if one member starts a new freak, away all 
the rest follow like wild geese in a string. As 
the fftnuly, the servants, the horses, cats, and 
dogs, have all grown old together, they have ac- 
commodated themselves to each other's habits 
completely ; and though every body of them is 
full of odd points, angles, rhomboids, and ins and 
outs, yet, somehow or ottier, they harmonize to- 
gether like so many straight lines ; and it is 
truly a grateful and refreshing sight to see them 
agree so well. Should one, however, get out of 
tune, it is like a cracked fiddle, the whole concert 
is ajar ; you perceive a cloud over every brow in 
the house, and even the old chairs seem to creak 
afiettuoso. If my cousin, as he is rather apt to 
do, betray any symptoms of vexation or uneasi- 
ness, no matter about what, he is worried to 
death with inquiries, which answer no other end 
but to demonstrate the good- will of the inquirer, 
and put him in a passion ; for everybody knows 
how provoking it is to be cut short in a fit of the 
blues, by an impertinent question about " what is 
the matter P" when a man can't tell himself. I 
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lemember, a few months ago, the old j 
came home in quite a squall ; kicked po 
the mastiff, out of his way, as he cam* 
the hall ; threw his hat on the table '• 
violent emphasis, and pulling out his 
three huge pinches of snuff, and thre^ 
into the cat's eyes as he sat purring his 
mont by the fire-side. This was enoni 
the body politic going; Mrs. Cocklo: 
•* my dearing " it as fast as tongue con 
the young ladies took each a stand at an 
his chair : Jeremy marshalled in rear : 
vants came tumbling in ; the mastiff p 
inquiiing nose ; and even grimalkin, an> 
cleansed his whiskers and finished snee 
covered indubitable signs of sympathy 
the most affectionate inquiries on all 
turned out that my cousin, in crossing t 
had got his silk stockings bespattered ^ 
by a coach, which it seems belonged to i 
o:entleman who had formerly supplied ti 
^'ith hot rolls and muffins ! Mrs. Cockl* 
upon turned up her eyes, and the jova 
vheir noses; and it would have edifiec 
congregation to hear the conversatio 
took place concerning the insolence of 
and the vulgarity of would-be gentlei 
liidies, who strive to emerge from low 
dashing about in carriages to pay a i 
loors off, gi^nng parties to people who 
thtfm, and cutting all their old friends. 
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CONVERSION OF THE AMERICANS. 

But the most important brancli of civilization, 
and which has most strenuously been extolled by 
the zealous and pious fathers of the Romish 
Church, is the introduction of the Christian faith. 
It was truly a sight that might well inspire 
horror, to behold these savages, stumbling among 
the dark mountains of paganism, and guilty of 
the most horrible ignorance of religion. It is 
true, they neither stole nor defrauded ; they 
were sober, frugal, continent, and faithful to 
their word ; but though they acted right habitu- 
ally, it was all in vain unless they acted so from 
precept. The new comers therefore used every 
method to induce them to embrace and practice 
the true religion — except, indeed, that of setting 
them the example. 

But notwithstanding all these complicated 
labours for their good, such was the unparalleled 
obstinacv of these stubborn wretches, that they 
ungratefully refused to acknowledge the strangers 
as their benefactors, and persisted in disbelieving 
the doctrines they endeavoured to inculcate ; most 
insolently alleging, that from their conduct the 
advocates of Christiaiiity did not seem to believe 
in it themselves. Was not this too much for 
human patience? — ^would not one suppose, that 
the benign visitants from Europe, provoked at 
their incredulity, and discouraged by their stiflf- 
necked obstinacy, would for ever have abandoned 
their shores, and consigned them to their original 
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ipmomnfo and misery ? But no — bo zcaloT 
th<;y to effect the temporal comfort and 
salvation of these pagan infidels, that the 
prrtcccded from the milder means of pen 
to the more piinful and troublesome one < 
sccution — let loose among them whole tr 
iiery monks and furious blood-hounds — ^j 
th(>in by fire and sword, by stake and fngj 
consoquenoe of which indefatigable measu 
cause of (>liristian love and charity was so ] 
advanced that, in a very few years, not oi 
of the number of unbelievers existed in 
America, that were found there at the tim 
discovery. 

What stronger right need the European i 
advance to the country than this ? Ha^ 
whole nations of uninformed savages beei 
acquainted with a thousand imperious war 
indispensable comforts, of which they were 
wholly ignorant ? Have they not been li 
hunted and smoked out of the dens and 1 
places of ignorance and infidelity, and absc 
scourgf.'d into the right path? Have d 
tompoi-al things, the vain baubles and filthy 
of this woild, which were too apt to engag 
worldly and Rcllish thoughts, been benev( 
tiiken from thoui; and have they not, i 
thereof, been taught to set their aliectic 
things above? And, finally, to use the 
of a reverend Siwinish father, in a letter 
superior in Spain — " Can any one have th 
sumption to say, that these savage pagani 
yielded anything more than an incousic 
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recompense to their benefactors, in surrendering 
to them a little pitiful tract of this dirty sublunary- 
planet, in exchange for a glorious inheritance in 
the kingdom of heaven ! " 

Here, then, are three complete and undeniable 
sources of right established, any one of which was 
more than ample to establish a property in the 
newly discovered regions of America. Now, so 
it has happened in certain parts of this delightful 
quarter of the globe, that the right of discovery 
has been so strenuously asserted, the influence of 
cidtivation so industriously extended, and the 
progress of salvation and civilization so zealously 
prosecuted ; that, what vnth their attendant wars, 
persecutions, oppressions, diseases, and other 
partial evils that often hang on the skirts of 
great benefits, the savage aborigines have, some- 
how or another, been utterly annihilated; and 
this all at once brings me to a fourth right, which 
is worth all the others put together; for the 
original claimants to the soil being all dead and 
buried, and no one remaining to inherit or dis- 
pute the soil, the Spaniards, as the next inmiediate 
occupants, entered upon the possession as clearly 
as the hangman succeeds to the clothes of the 
malefactor — and as they have Blackstone, and all 
the learned expounders of the law on their side, 
they may set all actions of ejectment at defiance 
— and this last right may be entitled the right 
BY EXTERMINATION, or in other words, the right 

BY GUNPOWDER. 

But, lest any scruples of conscience should re- 
main on this head, and to settle the question of 
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right fur ever, his holiness Pope AToTti- 
isiut-d a mighty hull, by which he gc 
gTiiiite<l the newly difjcovered quarte: 
globe to the Spaniards and Portugnee 
thus having law and gospel on their c 
being inliamed with great spiritual zeal 
the Pagan savages neither fiivour nor t 
but proeo;;uted the work of discovery, • 
tion, civilization, and extermination, i 
times more fury than ever. 

Thus were the European worthies ^ 
discovered America clearly entitled to • 
and not only entitled to tne soil, but lil 
the eternal ihaTiTrH of these infidel savi 
having come so far, endured so many ; 
sea and land, and taken such unwoaiie 
for no other purpose but to improve theii 
imciviliz(;d, and heathenish condition — fo 
made them acquainted with the comforts 
for ha\'ing introduced among them the 
religion; and, finally, for having huni 
out of the world, to enjoy its reward ! 

KNICKEBB< 




TOM STRADDLE. 

Will's great crony for some time y 
Straddle, to whom he really took a grea 
Straddle had lust arrived in an impor 
hardware, fresh from the city of Birmini 
rather, as the most learned English wou] 
B)'ummageni, so famous for it« manufac 
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g^imlets, pen-knives, and pepper-boxes, and where 
they make buttons and beaux enough to inundate 
our whole country. He was a young man of 
considerable stancHng in the manufactory at Bir- 
mingham ; sometimes had the honour to hand his 
master's daughter into a tim-whiskey, was the 
oracle of the tavern he frequented on Sundays, 
and could beat all his associates, if you would 
take his word for it. in boxing, beer-drinking, 
jumping over chairs, and imitoting cats in a 
gutter, and opera-singers. Straddle was, more- 
over, a member of a catch-club, and was a great 
hand at ringing bob-majors ; he was, of course, 
a complete connoisseur in music, and entitled to 
assume that character at all performances in the 
art. He was likewise a member of the spouting 
club ; had seen a company of strolling actors per- 
form in a bam, and had even, like Able Drugger, 
" enacted " the part of Major Sturgeon with con- 
siderable applause; he was consequently a pro- 
found critic, and fully authorised to turn up his 
nose at any American performances. He had 
twice partaken of annual dinners, given to the 
head manufacturers at Birmingham, where he 
had the good fortune to get a taste of turtle and 
turbot, and a smack of Champagne and Bur- 
gundy ; and he had heard a vast deal of the roast 
beef of Old England ; — ^he was therefore epicure 
sufficient to d — n every dish and every glass of 
wine he tasted in America, thoug^h at the same 
time he was as voracious an animal as ever crossed 
the Atlantic. Straddle had been splashed half a 
dozen times by the carriages of nobility, and had 
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stiinding the word aborigines, he applied to one 
of his fellow-apprentices, who assured him that it 
was the Latin word for inhabitants. 

Wizard used to tell another anecdote of Straddle, 
which always put him in a passion : — ^Will swore 
that the captam of the ship told him, that when 
Straddle heard they were off the banks of New- 
foundland, he insisted upon going on shore there 
to gather some good cabbages, of which he was 
excessively fond. Straddle, however, denied all 
this, and declared it to be a mischievous quiz of 
Will Wizard, who indeed often made himself 
merry at his expense. However this may be, 
certain it is he kept his tailor and shoemaker con- 
stantly employed for a month before his depar- 
ture ; equipped himself with a smart crooked stick 
about eighteen inches long, a pair of breeches of 
most unheard-of length, a little short pair of 
Hoby's white- topped boots, that seemed to stand 
on tiptoe to reach his breeches, and his hat had 
the true transatlantic declination towards his right 
ear. The fact was — nor did he make any secret 
of it — he was determined to astonish the natives a 
few I 

Straddle was not a little disappointed on his 
arrival, to find the Americans were rather more 
civilized than he had imagined ; — he was suffered 
to walk to his lodgings unmolested by a crowd, and 
even unnoticed by a single individual y — ^no love- 
letters came pouring in upon him ; — no rivals lay 
in wait to assassinate him ; — his very dress excited 
no attention, for there were many fools dressed 
equally ridiculous with himself. This was morti- 
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fying indeed to an aspiring youfh, who Lad oome 
out with the idea of astonisning and captivating. 
He was equally unfortunate in his piretensionB to 
the character of critic, connoisseur, and hoxer ; he 
condemned our whole dramatic corps, and every 
thing appertaining to the theatre ; but his critical 
abilities were ridiculed ; — ^he found fiiult with cid 
Cockloft's dinner, not even sparing his wine^ and 
was never* invited to the house aAierwaids ;— he 
scoured the streets at night, and was cudgelled by 
a sturdy watchman ; — he hoaxed an honest mecha- 
nic, and was soundly kicked. Thus disappointed 
in all his attempts at notoriety. Straddle hit on 
the expedient which was resorted to by the Gib- 
lots ; — ho determined te take the town by storm. 
Ho accordingly bought horses and equipages, and 
forthwith made a fiuious dush at style in a gig 
and tandem. 

As Straddle's finances were but limited, it may 
easily bo supposed that his fashionable career 
infringed a little upon his consignments, which was 
indeed the case — for, to use a true cockney phrase, 
Brummagefn suffered. But this was a circumstance 
that made little impression upon Straddle, who 
was now a lad of spirit — and lads of spirit always 
despise the sordid cares of keeping another man's 
money. Suspecting this circumstance, I never 
could witness any of his exhibitions of s^le 
without some whimsical association of ideas. Did 
he give an entertainment to a host of gfuzsling 
friends, I immediately fancied them gormandizing 
heartily at the expense of poor Birmingham, f^d 
swallowing a consignment of hand-saws and 
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razors. Did I behold him daahmg through 
Broadway in his gig, I saw him, " in my minas 
eye," driving tandem on a nest of tea-boards ; nor 
could I ever contemplate his cockney exhibitions 
of horsemanship, but my mischievous imagination 
would picture him spirnng a cask of hardware, 
like rosy Bacchus bestridmg a beel'-barrel, or 
the little gentleman who bestraddles the world 
in front of Hutchiag*s Almanack. 

Straddle was equally successful with the Gib- 
lets, as may well be supposed ; for though pedes- 
trian merit may strive in vain to become feshion- 
able in Gotham, yet a candidate in an equipage is 
always recognised, and like Philip's ass, laden 
with gold, wiU gain admittance every where. 
Mounted in his curricle or his gig, the candidate 
is like a statue elevated on a high pedestal ; his 
n\prits are discernible from afar, and strike the 
dullest optics. Oh! Gotham, Gotham! most 
enlightened of cities ! how does my heart swell 
with delight when I behold your sapient inhabi- 
tants lavishing their attention with such wonder- 
ful discernment ! 

Thus Straddle became quite a man of ton^ a^id 
was caressed, and courted, and invited to dinners 
and balls. Whatever was absurd or ridiculous 
in him before was now declared to be the style. 
He criticised our theatre, and was listened to with 
reverence. He pronounced our musical enter- 
tainments barbarous ; and the judgment of Apollo 
himself would not have been more decisive. He 
abused our dinners; and the god of eating, if 
there be any such deity, seemed to speak through 
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his organs. He became at once a man of taste 
— for he put his malediction on everything ; and 
his arguments were conclusive — for he supported 
every assertion with a bet. He was likewise pro- 
nounced by the learned in the fashionable world 
a young man of great research and deep observa- 
tion — for he had sent homo, as natural curiositieB, 
an ear of Indian com, a pair of moccasons, a belt 
of wampum, and a four-leafed clover. He had 
taken groat pcoins to enrich this curious collection 
with an Indian, and a cataract, but without suc- 
cess. In fine, the people talked of Straddle and 
his equipage, and Straddle talked of his horses, 
until it was impossible for the most critical 
observer to pronounce whether Straddle or his 
horses were most admired, or whether Straddle 
admired himself or his horses most. 

Straddle was now in the zenith of his glosy. 
He swaggered about parlours and drawing rooms 
with the same unceremonious confidence he used 
to display in the taverns at Birmingham. He 
accosted a lady as he would a bannaid ; and this 
was pronounced a certain proof that he had been 
used to better company in Birmingham. He 
became the great man of all the taverns between 
New York and Haerlem; and no one stood a 
chance of being accommodated until Straddle and 
his horses were perfectly satisfied. He d — d the 
landlords and waiters with the best air in the 
world, and accosted them with gentlemanly 
familiarity. He staggered from the dinner-table 
to the play, entered the box like a tempest, and 
stayed long enough to be bored to death, and 
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re all those who had the misfortune to be 
him. From thence he dashed off to a ball, 
enough to flounder through a cotillion, tear 
a dozen gowns, commit a number of other 
idations, and make the whole company sen- 
of his infinite condescension in coming 
.gst them. The people of Gotham thought 
a prodigious fine fellow; the young bucks 
'^ted his acquaintance with the most perse- 
g assiduity, and his retaiuers were some- 
complimented with a seat in his curricle, or 
) on one of his fine horses. The belles were 
bted with the attentions of such a fashion- 
jentleman, and struck with astonishment at 
amed distinctions between wrought sciissors 
those of cast steel ; together with his pro- 
L dissertations on buttons and horse-flesh, 
rich merchants courted his acquaintance 
Lse he was an Englishman, and their wives 
)d him with great deference because he had 
from beyond seas. I cannot help here observ- 
lat your salt water is a marvellous great sharp- 
of men's wits, and I intend to recommend it 
)me of my acquaintance in a particular 

• 

addle continued his brilliant career for only 
)rt time. His prosperous journey over the 
like of fashion was checked by some of those 
bling-blocks in the way of aspiring youth 
I creditors — or duns : — a race of people who, 
celebrated writer observes, "are hated by 
:ods and men." Consignments slackened, 
>ers of distant suspicion floated in the dark. 
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Rsliamed of the relationship, and am tempted to 
deny my origin. — ^In the character of Straddle is 
traced the complete outline of a true Cockney of 
English growth, and a descendant of that indivi- 
dual facetious character mentioned by Shake- 
speare, " who, in pure kindness to his horse, but- 
tered his hay." salmagundi. 



SLEEPY HOLLOW. 

In the bosom of one of those spacious coves which 
indent the eastern shores of the Hudson, at that 
broad expansion of the river denominated by the 
ancient Dutch navigators the Tappaan Zee, and 
where they always prudentty shortened sail, and 
implored the protection of St. Nicholas when 
they crossed, there lies a small market-town or 
rural port, which by some is called Greensburgh, 
but which is more generally and properly known 
by the name of Tarry Town. This name was 
given, we are told, in former days, by the good 
house-wives of the adjacent counlry, from the 
inveterate propensity of their husbands to linger 
about the village tavern on market days. JBe 
that as it may, I do not vouch for the fact, but 
merely advert to it for the sake of being precise 
and authentic. Not tax from this village, per- 
haps about three miles, there is a littie valley, or 
rather lap of land, among high hills, which is 
one of the quietest places in the whole world. A 
small broOK glides through it, with just murmur 
enough to lull one to repose ; and the occasional 
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wfiistle of a qnail, or tapping of a woodpecker, is 
almost the only sound that ever breaks in xtpon 
tho uniform tnmquillity. 

I recollect, that when a stripling, my first ex- 
ploit in squirrel shooting was in a grove of tall 
walnut trees that shades one side of the valley. I 
had wandered into it at noon-time, when all na- 
ture is peculiarly quiet, and was startled by the 
roar of my own gun, as it broke the sabbath still- 
ness around, and was prolonged and reverberated 
by the angry echoes. If ever I should wish for 
a retreat, whither I might steal from the world 
and its distractions, and dream quietly away the 
remnant of a troubled life, I know of none more 
promising than this little valley. 

From the listless repose of the place, and the 
peculiar character of its inhabitants, who are 
descendants from the original Dutch settlers, this 
sequestered glen has long been known by the 
name of Sleepy Hollow, and its rustic lads are 
called the Sleepy HoUow Boys throughout all the 
neighbouring country. A drowsy, dreamy in- 
fluence seems to hang over the land, and to per- 
vade the very atmosphere. Some say that the 
place was bewitched by a high German doctor 
during tho early days of the settlement ; others, 
that an old Indian chie^ the prophet or wizard of 
his tribe, hold his pow-wows there before the 
country was discovered by Master Hendrick 
HiidHon. C/(ii*tain it is, the place still continues 
under the sway of some witching power, that 
holds a spell over the minds of the good people, 
causing them to walk in a continual revehe. 
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They are given to all kinds of marvellous beliefs ; 
are subject to trances and visions ; and frequently 
see strange sights, and hear music and voices in 
the air. The whole neighbourhood abounds with 
local tales, haunted spots, and twilight supersti- 
tions; stars shoot and meteors glare offcener 
across the vaUey than in any other part of the 
country, and the night-mare, with her whole 
nine fold, seems to make it the favourite scene of 
her gambols. 

The dominant spirit, however, that haunts this 
enchanted region, and seems to be commander-in- 
chief of all the powers of the air, is the apparition 
of a figure on horseback without a head. It is 
said by some to be the ghost of a Hessian trooper, 
whose head had been carried away by a cannon 
ball, in some nameless battle during the revolu- 
tionary war ; and who is ever and anon seen by 
the country folk, hurrying along in the gloom of 
night, as if on the wings of the wind. His haunts 
are not confined to the valley, but extend at times 
to the adjacent roads, and especially to the vicinity 
of a church that is at no great distance. Indeed, 
certain of the most authentic historians of those 
parts, who have been careful in collecting and 
collating the floating facts concerning this spectre, 
allege, that the body of the trooper having been 
buried in the church-yard, the ghost rides forth 
to the scene of battle in nightly quest of his head ; 
and that the rushing speed with which he some- 
times passes along the Hollow, like a midnight 
blast, is owing to his being belated, and in a 
hurry to got buck to the church-yard before day- 
break. 
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Such is the general purport of this legendary 
8apen»tition, which has furnished materials tar 
many a wild stor}- in that region of shadows ; and 
the spectre is known, at all uie country fire-sidefl^ 
by the name of the Headless Horseman of Sleepy 
Hollow. 

It is remarkable that the yisionary propensity 
I have mentioned is not confined to the native 
inhabitants of the yalley, bat is nnoonscioTiBly 
imbibed by every one who resides there for a 
time. However wide awake they may have been 
before they entered that sleepy region, they are 
sore, in a Httle time, to inhale the witching in- 
fluence of the air, and begin to grow imaginative 
— to dream dreams, and see apparitions. 

I mention this peaceful spot with all possible 
laud ; for it is in such Uttle retired Dutch valleyB, 
found here and there, embosomed in the great 
state of New York, that population, manners, and 
customs remain fixed ; while the g^reat torrent of 
migration and improvement, which is making 
such incessant changes in other parts of this rest- 
less coimtry, sweeps by them unobserved. They 
are like those little nooks of still water whidk 
border a rapid stream; where we may see the 
straw and bubble riding quietly at anchor, or 
slowly revolving in their mimic harbour, un- 
disturbed by the rush of the passing current. 
Though many vears have elapsed since I trod 
the drowsy shades of Sleepy Hollow, yet I ques- 
tion whether I should not still find the same 
trees and the same families vegetating in its 
sheltered bosom. 
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IGHABOD OBANE. 



In this by-place of nature there abode, in a re- 
mote period of American history, that is to say, 
some thirty years since, a worthy wight of the 
name of Ichabod Crane ; who sojourned, or, as he 
expressed it, " tarried," in Sleepy Hollow, for the 
purpose of instructing the children of the vicinity. 
He was a native of Connecticut : a state which 
supplies the Union with pioneers for the mind as 
well as for the forest, and sends forth yearly its 
legions of frontier woodmen and country school- 
masters. The cognomen of Crane was not in- 
applicable to his person. He was tall, but ex- 
ceedingly lank, with narrow shoulders, long arms 
and legs, hands that dangled a mile out of his 
sleeves, feet that might have served for shovels, 
and his whole frame most loosely hung together. 
His head was small and flat at top, with huge 
ears, large green glassy eyes, and a long snipe 
nose, so tibiat it looked like a weathercock, perched 
upon his spindle neck, to tell which way the wind 
blew. To see him striding along the profile of a 
hill on a windy day, with his cloti^es b£igg^g and 
fluttering 'about hiin, one might have mistaken 
him for the genius of fEunine descending upon 
the earth, or some scarecrow eloped from a corn- 
field. 

His school-room was a low building of one 
large room, rudely constructed of logs; the 
windows partly glazed, and partly patched with 
leaves of old copybooks. It was most ingeniously 
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Bocnrcd at vacant hours, by a withe twisted iq 
the handle of the door, and stakes set against the 
window shutters ; so that though a thief might 
get in with perfect ease, ho would find some 
embarrassment in getting out ; an idea most 
probably borrowed by the architect, Yost Van 
Houtrn, from the mystery of an eel-pot The 
school-house stood in a rather lonely but pleasant 
situation, just at the foot of a woody hill, with a 
brook running close by, and a formidable birch 
tree g^wing at one en^ of it. From henoe the 
low murmur of his pupils' voices, conning over 
their lessons, might oe heard in a drowsy sum- 
mer's dav, like the hum of a bee-hive ; interrupted 
now and then by the authoritative voice of the 
master, in the tone of menace or command ; or, 
peradventuro, by the appalling sound of the birch, 
as he urged some tardy loiterer along the flowery 
path of knowleds^e. Truth to say, he was a con- 
scientious man, that ever bore in mind the golden 
maxim, " Spare the rod, and spoil the child." — 
Ichcibod <>ane's scholars certainly were not 
spoiled. 

I would not have it imagined, however, that 
he was one of those cruel potentates of the school, 
who joy in the smart of their subjects ; on the 
contrary, he administered justice with discrimi- 
nation rather than severity ; taking the burthen 
off the backs of the weak, and laying it on those 
of the strong. Your more puny staipling, that 
winced at the least flourish of the rod, was passed 
by with indulgence; but the claims of justice 
wore satisliod by inflicting a do»»bl<^ noiilon oi 



WASHINGTON mYiNa. 243 

some little, tough, wrong-headed, broad-skirted, 
Dutch urchin, who skulked and swelled, and grew 
dogged and sullen beneath the birch. All this 
he called " doing his duty by their parents ; *' and 
he never inflicted a chastisement, without follow- 
ing it by the assurance, so consolatory to the 
smarting urchin, that "he would remember it 
and thsmk .him for it the longest day he had to 
Hve." 

When school hours were over, he was even the 
companion and playmate of the larger boys ; and 
on holyday afternoons would convoy some of the 
smaller ones home, who happened to have pretty 
sisters, or good housewives for mothers, noted for 
the comforts of the cupboard. Indeed it behoved 
him to keep on good terms with his pupils. The 
revenue arising from his school was small, and 
would have been scarcely sufficient to fiimish 
him with daily bread, for he was a huge feeder, 
and though lank, had the dilating powers of an 
anaconda; but to help out his maintenance, he 
was, according to country custom in those parts, 
boarded and lodged at the houses of the Gunners, 
whose children he instructed. With these he 
lived successively a week at a time ; thus going 
the rounds of the neighbourhood, with all his 
worldly efiects tied up in a cotton handkerchief. 

That all this might not be too onerous on the 
purses of his rustic patrons, who are apt to con- 
sider the costs of schooling a grievous burthen, 
and schoolmasters as mere drones, he had various 
ways of rendering himself both useful and agree- 
able. He assisted the farmers occasionally in 
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the lighter labours of their forms; helped to 
make hay ; mended the fences ; took the horses 
to water ; drove the cows from pasture ; and cut 
wood for the winter fire. He laid aside, too, all 
the dominant dignity and absolute sway with 
which he lorded it in his little empire, the school, 
and became wonderfully gentle and ingratiating. 
He found fEtvour in the eyes of the mothers, oy 
"pettmg the children, particularly the youngest: 
and like the lion bold, which whilome so magnan- 
imously the lamb did hold, he would sit with a 
child on one knee, and rock a cradle for whole 
hours together. 

In addition to his other vocations, he was the 
singing-master of the neighbourhood, and picked 
up many bright shillings by inslxueting the 
young folks in psalmody. It was a matter of no 
little vanity to him on Sundays, to take his sta- 
tion in front of the church gallery, with a band 
of chosen singers; where, in his own mind, he 
completely carried away the palm from the par- 
son. Certain it is, his voice resounded far above 
all the rest of the congregation; and there are 
peculiar quivers still to be heard in that church, 
and may still be heard half-a-mile off, quite to 
the opposite side of the mill-pond, on a still Sun- 
day morning, which are said to be legitimately 
descended from the nose of Ichabod Crane. 
Thus, by divers little makeshifts, in that inge- 
nious way which is commonly denominated "by 
hook ana by crook," the worthy pedagogue 
got on tolerably enough, and was thought, by 
all who imderstood nothing of the labour 
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of head work, to have a wonderful easy lifia of 
it. 

SUPERSTITION. 

But all these were nothing to the tales of ghosts 
and apparitions that succeeded. The neighbour- 
hood is rich in legendary treasures of the kind. 
Local tales and superstitions thrive best in these 
sheltered long settled retreats ; but are trampled 
under foot by the shifting throng that forms the 
population of most of our country places. Be- 
sides, there is no encouragement for ghosts in 
most of our villages, for they have scarcely had 
time to finish their first nap, and turn themselves 
in their graves, before their surviving friends have 
travelled away from the neighbourhood ; so that 
when they turn out at night to walk their rounds, 
they have no acquaintance left to call upon. This 
is perhaps the reason why we so seldom hear of 
ghosts except in our long established Dutch 
communities. 

The immediate cause, however, of the preva- 
lence of supernatural stories in these parts was 
doubtless owing to the vicinity of Sleepy Hollow. 
There was a contagion in the very air that blew 
from tViat haunted region ; it breathed forth an 
atmosphere of dieams and fancies infecting all 
the land. Several of the Sleepy Hollow people 
were present at Van Tassel's, and, as usual, were 
doling out their wild and wonderful legends. 
Many dismal tales were told about funeral trains, 
and mourning ches and wailings heard and seei^ 
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about the great tree where the unfortimate Major 
Andie was tiiken, and which stood in the nei^- 
bom-hood. Some mention was made also of the 
woman in white, that haunted the dark glen at 
Raven Rock, and wias often heard to shriek on 
winter nights before a storm, having perished 
there in the snow. The chief part of the stories, 
however, turned upon the favourite spectre of 
Sleepy IIollow, the headless horseman, who had 
been heard several times of late, patrolling 
the country ; and, it was said, tethered his 
horse nightly among the graves in the church- 
yard. 

The sequestered situation of this church seems 
always to have made it a £Eivourite haunt of 
troubled spirits. It stands on a knoll, surrounded 
by locust trees and lofty elms, from among which 
its decent whitewashed walls shine modestly 
forth, like Christian purity beaming through the 
shades of retirement. A gentle ^ope descends 
from it to a silver sheet of water, bordered by 
high trees, between which peeps may be caught 
at the blue hills of the Hudson. To look upon 
its grass-grov^Ti yard, where the sunbeams seem 
to sleep so quietly, one would think that there at 
least the dead might rest in peace. On one side 
of the church extends a wide woody dell, along 
which raves a large brook among broken rocks 
and trunks of fallen trees. Over a deep black 
part of the stream, not far from the church, was 
formerly thrown a wooden bridge ; the road that 
led to it, and the bridge itself, were thickly-shaded 
by over-hanging trees, which cast a gloom about 
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it, even in the day-time ; but occasioned a fearful 
darkness at night. Such was one of the &YOuiite 
haunts of the headless horseman, and the place 
where he was most frequently encountered. The 
tale was told of old Brouwer, a most heretical 
disbelieyer in ghosts, how he met the horseman 
returning from his foray into Sleepy Hollow, and 
was obliged to get up behind hun; how they 
gallopped over bush and brake, over hill and 
swamp, until they reached the bridge; when 
the horseman suddenly turned into a skeleton, 
threw old Brouwer into the brook, and sprung 
away over the tree tops with a clap of thun- 
der. 

SKETCH BOOK. 



THE BROKEN HEAET. 

It is a common practice with those who have out- 
lived the susceptibility of early feeling, or have been 
brought up in the gay heartlessness of dissipated 
life, to laugh at ail love stories, and to treat the 
tales of romantic passion as mere fictions of novel- 
ists and poets. My observations on human nature 
have induced me to think otherwise. They have 
convinced me, that however the surfEice of the 
character may be chilled and frozen by the cares 
of the world, or cultivated into mere smiles by 
the arts of society, still there are dormant fires 
lurking in the depUis of the coldest bosom, which, 
when once enkindled, become impetuous, and are 
sometimes desolating in their effects, liideed, I 
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am a trae believer in the blind deity, and go to 
the fiill extent of his doctrines. ShsJl I oonfess 
it ? — ^I beheve in broken hearts, and the poesi- 
bilitj of d^'ing of disappointed love. I do not, 
however, consider it a malady often ^atal to 
my own sex ; but I firmly beHeve that it withers 
down many a lovely woman into an early grave. 

Man is the creature of interest and ambition. 
His nature leads him forth into the struggle and 
bustle of the world. I>ove is but the embellish- 
ment of his early life, or a song piped in the in- 
tervals of the acts. He si'eks for £Eune, for for- 
tnne, for space in the world's thought, and do- 
minion over his fellow-men. But a woman's 
whole life is a history of the affections. Her 
heart is her world : it is there her ambition strives 
for empires; it is there her avarice seeks for 
hidden treasures, bhe sends forth her sympa- 
thies on adventures; she embarks her whole 
soul in the traffic of affection ; and if shipwrecked, 
hor rase is hopeless — for it is a bankruptcy of the 
heart. 

'lo a man the disappointment of love may 
oceasion some bitter pangs : it wounds some feel- 
ings of tenderness — it blasts some prospects of 
felicity ; but he is an active being — he may dissi- 
pate his thoughts in the whirl of varied occupa- 
tion, or may plunge into the tide of pleasure; 
or, if the scene of disappointment be too full of 
painful associations, he can shift his abode at will, 
and taking as it were the wings of the morning, 
can " fly to the uttermost parts of the earth, and 
be at rest." 
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But woman's is comparatively a fixed, a secluded, 
and a meditative life. She is more the companion 
of her own thoughts and feelings; and if they 
are turned to ministers of sorrow, where shall she 
look for consolation ? Her lot is to be wooed and 
won ; and if unhappy in her love, her heart is 
like some fortress that has been captured and 
sacked, and abandoned and left desolate. 

How many bright eyes grow dim — how many 
soft cheeks grow pale — how many lovely forms %. 
fade away into the tomb, and none can tell the 
cause that blighted their loveliness ! As the dove 
will clasp its wings to its side, and cover and con- 
ceal the arrow that is preying on its vitals, so is 
it the nature of women to hide from the world the 
pangs of woimded affection. The love of a delicate 
female is always shy and silent. Even when for- 
tunate, she scarcely breathes it to herself; but 
when otherwise, she buiies it in the recesses of 
her bosom, and there lete it cower and brood 
among the ruins of her peace. With her the de- 
sire of the heart has failed. The great charm of 
existence is at an end. She neglects all the cheer- 
ful exercises which gladden the spirits, quicken 
the pulses, and send the tide of life in healthful 
currents through the veins. Her rest is broken — 
the sweet refreshment of sleep is poisoned by 
melancholy dreams — "dry sorrow drinks her 
blood," until her enfeebled frame sinks under the 
slightest external injury. Look for her, after a 
little while, and you will find friendship weeping 
over her untimely grave, and wondering that one, 
who but lately glowed with all the radiance of 
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health and beauty, should so speedily he brought 
down to " darkness and the worm." You will be 
told of some wintry chill, some casual indispositioii, 
that laid her low ; — but no one knows of the men- 
tal malady that previously sapped her strength, 
and made her so easy a prey to the spoiler. 

She is like some tender tree, the pride and 
beauty of the grove ; graceful in its form, bright 
in its foliage, but with the worm preying at its 
heart. We find it suddenly withering, when it 
should be most fresh and luxuriant. We see it 
drooping its branches to the earth, and shedding 
loaf by leaf ; until, wasted and perished away, it 
falls even in the stillness of the forest ; and^ as 
we muse over the beautiful ruin, we strive in vain 
to recollect the blast or thunderbolt that could 
have smitten it with decay. 

I have seen many instances of women running 
to waste and self-neglect, and disappearing grad- 
ually from the earth, almost as if tiiey had been 
exhaled to heaven ; and have repeatedly iBancied 
that I could trace ^eir death through the various 
declensions of consimiption, cold, debility, languor, 
melancholy, until I reached the first symptom of 
disappointed love. But an instance of the kind 
was lately told to me ; the circumstances are well 
known in the country where they happened, and 
I shall but give them in the manner they were 
related. 

Every one must recollect the tragical story of 

young E , the Irish patriot: it was too 

touclung to be soon forgotten. During the 
troubles in Ireland he was tiicd, condemned, and 
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executed, on a charge of treason. His fate made 
a deep impression on public sympathy. He was 
so young — so intelligent — so generous — so brave 
— so everything that we are apt to like in a 
young man. His conduct under trial, too, was 
so lofty and intrepid. The noble indignation 
with which he repelled the charge of treason 
against his country — ^the eloquent vindication of 
his name — and his pathetic api)eal to posterity, in 
the hopeless hour of condemnation — cdl these en- 
tered deeply into every generous bosom, and even 
his enemies lamented the stem policy that dicta- 
ted his execution. 

But there was one heart, whose anguish it 
would be impossible to describe. In happier 
days and fairer fortunes, he had won the affec- 
tions of a beautiful and interesting girl, the 
daughter of a late celebrated Irish barrister. 
She loved him with the disinterested fervour of 
a woman's first and early love. When every 
worldly maxim arrayed itself against him ; when 
blasted in fortune, and disgrace and danger dark- 
ened around his name, she loved him the more 
ardently for his very suflferings. If, then, his 
fete could awaken the sympathy even of his foes, 
what must have been the agony of her, whose 
whole soul was occupied by his image? Let 
those tell who have had the portals of the tomb 
suddenly closed between them and the being they 
most loved on earth — who have sat at its thresh- 
old, as one shut out in a cold and lonely world, 
from whence aU that was most lovely and loving 
had departed. 
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But then the horrors of such a graye I so fright- 
ful, so dishonoured! There was nothing for 
memory to dwell on that could soothe the pang of 
separation — ^none of those tender, though melan- 
choly circumstances, that endear the parting 
scene — nothing to melt sorrow into those hlessed 
tears, sent, like the dews of heaven, to reyive the 
heart in the parting hour of anguish. 

To render her widowed situation more desolate^ 
she had incurred her father's displeasure by her 
unfortunate attachment, and was an exile from 
the paternal roof. But could the sympathy and 
kind offices of friends have reached a spuitso 
shocked and driven in by horror, she would have 
experienced no want of consolation, for the Irish 
are a people of quick and generous sensibilities. 
The most delicate and cherishing attentions were 
paid her by families of wealth and distinction. 
She was lea into society, and they tried by all 
kinds of occupation and amusement to dissipate 
her grief, and wean her from the tragical story of 
her love. But it was all in vain. There are 
some strokes of calamity that scathe and scorch 
the soul — that penetrate to the vital seat of hap- 
piness — and blast it, never again to put forth bud 
or blossom. She never objected to fr^uent the 
haimts of pleasure, but she was as much alone 
there as in the depths of solitude. She walked 
about in a sad reverie, apparently unconscious of 
the world around her. She carried with hw an 
inward woe that mocked at all the blandishments 
of friendship, and " heeded not the song of the 
charmer, charm ho never so wisely.** 
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The person who told me her story had seen 
her at a masquerade. There can he no exhihition 
of far-gone wretchedness more striking and pain- 
ful than to meet it in such a scene. To find it 
wandering like a spectre, lonely and joyless 
where all around is gay— to see dressed out in 
the trappings of mirth, and looking so wan and 
woe-hegone, as if it had tried in vain to cheat the 
poor heart into a momentary forgetfulness of sor- 
row. After strolling through the splendid rooms 
and giddy crowd with an air of utter ahstraction, 
she sat herself down on the steps of an orchestra, 
and looking ahout for some time with a vacant 
air, that showed her insensihility to the garish 
scene, she hegan, with the capriciousness of a 
sickly heart, to warhle a little plaintive air. She 
had an exquisite voice ; hut on this occasion it 
was so simple, so touching, it hreathed forth such 
a soul of wretchedness, that she drew a crowd 
mute and silent around her, and melted every- 
one into tears. 

The story of one so true and tender could not 
but excite great interest in a country remarkable 
for enthusiasm. It completely won the heart of 
a brave officer, who paid his addresses to her, and 
thought that one so true to the dead could not 
but prove affectionate to the living. She declined 
his attentions, for her thoughts were irrevocably 
engrossed by the memory of her former lover. 
He, however, persisted in his suit. He solicited 
not tenderness, but her esteem. He was as- 
sisted by her conviction of his worth and her 
sense of her own destitute and dependent situa- 
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tion, for she was existing on the kindneflB of 
friends. In a word, he at length succeeded in 
gaining her hand, though with the solemn aasa- 
ranoe, that her heart was unalterably another'a. 

He took her with him to Sicily, hoping that 8 
change of scene might wear out the remembranoe 
of early woes. She was an amiable and exem- 
plary wife, and made an effort to be a happy one ; 
out nothing could cure the silent and devouring 
melancholy that had entered into her very sooL 
She wasted away in a slow but hopeless decliae, 
and at length suiEik into the giaye, the -victim of 
a broken heart. skbtch book. 



A WRECK AT SEA. 

We one day descried some shapeless object drift- 
ing at a distance. At sea, everything that breaks 
the monotony of the surrounding expanse attracts 
attention. It proved to be the mast of a ship 
that must have been completely wrecked ; for 
there were the remains of handkerchief, by 
which some of the crew had fastened themselves 
to this spar, to prevent their being washed off by 
the waves. There was no trace by which the 
name of the ship could be ascertained. The 
wreck had evidently drifted about for many 
months ; clusters of shell fish had fastened about 
it, and long sea weeds flaunted at its sides. But 
where, thought I, is the crew? Their struggle 
has long been over — they have gone down 
amidst the roar of the tempest — ^their bones Ue 
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whitening among the caverns of the deep. Si- 
lence, oblivion, like the waves, have closed over 
them, and no one can tell the storv of their end* 
What sighs have been wafted after that ship I 
what prayers offered up at the deserted fireside 
of home ! How often has the mistress, the wife, 
the mother, pored over the daily news, to catch 
some casual intelligence of this rover of the deep ! 
— How has expectation darkened into anxiety 
into dread— and dread into despair! Alas! not 
one momento shall ever return for love to cherish. 
All that shall ever be known is, that she sailed 
fix)m her port, " and was never heard of more ! " 

The sight of this wreck, as usual, gave rise to 
many dismal anecdotes. This was particularly 
the case in the evening, when the weather, whicn 
had hitherto been fair, began to look wild and 
threatening, and gave indications of one of those 
sudden storms that will sometimes break in upon 
the serenity of a summer voyage. As we sat 
round the dull light of a lamp in the cabin, that 
made the gloom more ghastly, every one had his 
tale of shipwreck and disaster. I was particularly 
struck with a short one related by the captain. 

" As I was sailing," said he, " in a fine stout 
ship, across the banks of Newfoundland, one of 
those heavy fogs that prevail in those parts ren- 
dered it impossible for us to see far ahead even in 
the day-time ; but at night the weather was so 
thick that we could not distinguish any object at 
twice the length of the ship. I kept lights at the 
mast head, and a constant wateh forward to look 
out for fishing smacks, which are accustomed to 
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lie at anchor on the hanks. The wind was hlow- 
ing a smacking hreese, and we were going at a 
great rate through Uie water. Suddenly the 
watch gave the tlmlling alarm of ' a sail ahead!' 
— ^it was scarcely uttered hefore we were upon 
her. She was a small schooner, at anchor, with 
her hroadside towards us. The crew were aU 
asleep, and had neglected to hoist a light. We 
struck her just a-midships. The force, the size, 
and weight of our vessel hore her down helow the 
waves ; we passed over her and were hurried on 
our course. As the crashing wreck was sinking 
heneath us, I had a glimpse of two or three half 
naked wretches rushing from her cahin; they 
just started from their heds to he swallowed 
shrieking hy the waves. I heard their drowning 
cry mingling with the wind. The hlast that 
hore it to our ears swept us out of all further 
hearing. I shall never forget that cry! It was 
some time hefore we could put the ship ahout, 
she was under such head- way. We returned, as 
nearly as we could gue&s, to the place where the 
smack had anchored. We cruised ahout for 
several hours in the dense fog. We fired signal 
guns, and listened if we might hear the halloo 
of any survivors : hut all was silent — ^we nevOT 
saw or heard anything of them more." 

BKSTGfH BOOK. 



WASHINGTON lAVINQ. 257 



LAND. 



It was a fine sunny morning, when the thrilling 
cry of " land ! '* was given from the mast head. 
None but those who have experienced it can 
form an idea of the delicious throng of sensations 
which rush into an American's bosom when he 
first comes in sight of Europe. There is a volume 
of associations with the very name. It is the 
land of promise, teeming with everything of 
' which his childhood has heard, or on which his 
studious years have pondered. 

From that time until the moment of arrival, it 
was all feverish excitement. The ships of war, 
that prowled like guardian giants along the coast; 
the headlands of Ireland, sketching out into the 
channel; the Welsh mountains, towering into 
the clouds ; all were objects of intense interest. 
As we sailed up the Mersey, I reconnoitred the 
shores with a telescope. My eye dwelt with 
delight on neat cottages, with their trim shrub- 
beries and green grass plots. I saw the moulder- 
ing ruin of an abVey overrun with ivy, and the 
taper spire of a village church rising from the 
brow of a neighbouring hill — all were character- 
istic of England. 

The tide and wind were so favourable, that the 
ship was enabled to come at once to the pier. It 
was thronged with people ; some idle lookers-on, 
others eager expectants of friends or relatives. I 
could distinguish the merchant to whom the ship 
was consigned. I knew him by his calculating 

8 
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brow and restless air. His hands were thrast 
into his pockets ; he was whistling thoughtfully 
and walking to and £ro, a small space having been 
accorded him by the crowd, in deference to his 
temporary importance. There were repeated 
cheerings and salutations interchanged between 
the shore and ship, as Mends happened to recog- 
nise each other. I particularly noticed one young 
woman of humble dress, but interesting demean- 
our. She was leaning forward firom among the 
crowd ; her eye hurried over the ship as it neaied 
the shore, to catch some wished-for countenance. 
She seemed disappointed and agitated ; when I 
heard a faint voice call her name. It was from a 
poor sailor, who had been ill all the voyage, and 
had excited the sympathy of every one on board. 
When the weather was fine, his messmates had 
spread a mattress for him on deck in the shade, 
but of late his illness had so increased, that he 
had taken to his hammock, and only breathed a 
wish that he might see his wife before he died. 
He had been helped on deck as we came up the 
river, and was now leaning against the shrouds, 
with a countenance so wasted, so pale, so ghastly, 
that it was no wonder even the eye of affection 
did not recognise him. But at the sound of his 
voice, her eye darted on his features ; it read at 
once a whole volume of sorrow ; she clasped her 
hands, uttered a £Eiint shriek, and stood ringing 
them in silent agony. 

SKETCH BOOK. 
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GENIUS. 

It is interesting to notice how some minds seem 
almost to create themselvos, springing up under 
every disadvantage, and working their solitary 
but irresistible way through a thousand obstacles. 
Nature seems to delight in disappointing the 
assiduities of art, with which it would rear legiti- 
mate dulness to maturity; and to glory in the 
vigour and luxuriance of her chance productions. 
She scatters the seeds of genius to the winds, and 
though some may perish among the stony places 
of the world, and some be choked by the tibioms 
and brambles of early adversity, yet others will 
now and then strike root even in me clefts of the 
rock, struggle brav',ly up into sunshine, and 
spread over their sterile biiihplace all the beauties 
of vegetation. 

■EBTGH BOOK. 



A CONTRAST. 

£ WAS yet a stranger in England, and cuiious to 
notice the manners of its fashionable classes. I 
found, as usual, that there was the least preten- 
sion where there was the most acknowledged title 
to respect. I was particularly struck, for in- 
stance, with the faznily of a nobleman of high 
rank, consisting of several sons and daughters. 
Nothing could be more simple and unassuming 
than their appearance. They generally came to 
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chiirrh in tho plainpst equipage, and often on foot 
Thf \oung LiilifS w<»ulil slop and con verso in the 
kind* ."»t nuinnor with the poiiSiintry, caress the 
chililri n, ami listen to the stt^ries of the humble 
rott '.IT' p». Thfir countenances were open and 
ln;iuiif;:lly fair, with an cxpn-ssion of high refine- 
m»nt: but. at the siime time, a frank cheerful- 
ni ss, and an engaging affability. Their brothers 
wore tall, and elegantly formed. They were 
divNSOil fashionably, but sinii)ly ; with strict neat- 
iit-s ar.tl priiprivty, but without any mannerism 
or f" 'ppishness. Their whole demeanour was easy 
anil natunil. with that lofty grace and noble 
fniuknt-ss which bespeak free-bom souls, that 
have novor been checked in their growth by 
fivlings of inferiority. There is a healthful hardi- 
ness about real dignitv, that never dreads contact 
and communioation with others, however humble. 
It is only spurious piide that is morbid and sen- 
sitive, and shrinks from everv touch. I was 
pli;i>t-il t'» jsri^ the manner in which they would 
<»'iivri!*t^ witli the peasantry about those i-ural 
com ems and field-sports, in which the gentle- 
men of this country so much delight. In these 
con\ ors;ition3 there was neither haughtiness 
on the one jvirt nor s*^rvility on the other ; and 
you wore only reminded of the difference of rank 
by the habilutU respect of the i)ca?ant. 

In conti-ast to these, was the tiimily of a wealthy 
citizen, who had amassed a vast fortune; and 
havin;;: ]Hin'hased the estate and mansion of a 
ruiiieil noMt'inan in the neip^hlx)urluK)d, was en- 
doAvouiing to aeiaimio all the eslyle and dignity of 
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an hereditary lord of the soil. The family always 
came to church en prince. They were rolled 
majestically along in a carriage emblazoned with 
arms. The crest glittered in silver radiance from 
every part of the harness where a crest could 
possibly be placed. A fat coachman in a three 
cornered hat, richly laced, and a flaxen wig 
curling dose round his rosy face, was seated on 
the box, with a sleek Danish dog beside him. 
Two footmen, in gorgeous liveries, with huge bou- 
quets, and gold-headed canes, lolled behind. The 
carriage rose and sunk on its long springs with 
peculiar stateliness of motion. The very horses 
champed their bits, arched their necks, and 
glanced their eyes more proudly than common 
horses ; either because they had got a little of 
the family feeling, or were reined up more tightly 
than ordinary. 

I could not but admire the style with which 
this splendid pageant was brought up to the gate 
of the church-yard. There was a vast effect pro- 
duced at the turning of an angle of the wall ; — a 
great smacking of the whip, straining and scram- 
bling of the horses, glistening of harness, and 
flashing of wheels through gravel. This was the 
moment of triumph and vainglory to the coach- 
man . The horses were urged and checked until they 
were fretted into a foam. They threw out their 
feet in a prancing trot, dashing about pebbles at 
every step. The crowd of villagers, sauntering 
quietly to church, opened precipitately to the 
right and left, gaping in vacant admiration. 
On reaching the gate the horses were pulled 



an grtixirdiimy luiujp of iiie fiwi' 
to aligiit» open the door, jRiIldfnmtberteiH, 
md prepare eTcryihiii^ for the dif *wt on entii 
of this angmt &nuhr. The old citiaBn fint 
enierged his xoimd red fiioe from out the door, 
lookuog about him with the pompons air of a msn 
aocostomed to rule on 'Chanse, and shake the 
Stock Market with a nod. Iffis Gonaart^ a fine, 
fleshy, oomfortahle dame, followed him. Tbae 
seem ed, I must confess, but little piide in her 
composition. She was the pictnre of broad, 
honest, Tulgar enjoyment. The world went well 
with her : and she liked the world. She had fine 
clothes, a fine house, a fine carriage, fine childr^ 
everything was fine about her: it was nothing 
but driving about, and visiting and feasting. 
Life was to her a perpetual revel : it was one 
long Lord Mayor's day. 

Two daughters succeeded to this goodly couple. 
They certamly were handsome ; but had a super- 
cilious air that chilled admiration, and disposed 
the spectator to be criticaL They were ultra- 
fashionable in dress : and, though no one could 
deny the richness of their decorations, yet their 
appropriateness might be questioned amidst the 
simplicity of a country church. They descended 
loftily from the carriage, and moved up the line of 
)»eaH{intry with a step that seemed dainty of the 
roil it trod on. They cast an excursive glance 
urjund, that passed coldly over the burly fiices of 
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the peasantry, until they met the eyes of the 
nobleman's family, when their countenances 
immediately brightened into smiles, and they 
made the most profound and elegant courtesies, 
which were retmned in a manner that showed 
they were but slight acquaintances. 

I must not forget the two sons of this aspiring 
citizen, who came to church in a dashing curricle, 
with out-riders. They were arrayed in the ex- 
tremity of the mode, with all thieit pedantry of 
dress which marks the man of questionable pre- 
tensions to style. They kept entirely by them- 
selves, eyeing every one askluice that came near 
them, as if measuring his claims to respectability ; 
yet liiey were without conversation, except the 
exchange of an occasional cant phrase. They even 
moved artificially; for their bodies, in compli- 
ance with the caprice of the day, had been disci- 
plined into the absence of all ea49e and freedom. 
Art had done everything to accomplish them as 
men of fashion, but nature had denied them the 
nameless grace. They were vulgarly shaped, 
like men formed for the common purposes of life, 
and had that air of supercilious assumption which 
is never seen in the true gentleman. 

I have been rather minute in drawing the pic- 
tures of these two families, because I considered 
them specimens of what is often to be met with in 
this country — the unpretending great, and the 
arrogant little. I have no respect for titled rank, 
unless it be accompanied with true nobility of 
soul ; but I have remarked, in all countries where 
artificial distinctions exist, that the very highest 
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clasfles are alwayB the most conrteonB and un- 
assuming. Those who are well assured of their 
own standing are least apt to trespass on that of 
others ; whereas, nothing is so ofiensive as the 
aspirings of vulgarity, which thinks to elevate 
it^'lf by humiliating its neighbour. 

As I have brought these families into contrast, 
I must notice their behaviour in church. That 
of the nobleman's family was quiet, serious, and 
attentive ; not that they appeared to have any 
fervour of devotion, but rather a respect for sacred 
things, and sacred places, inseparable from good 
breeding. The others, on the contrary, were in 
a perpetual flutter and whisper; they betrayed 
a continual consciousness of finery, and a sony 
ambition of being the wonders of a rural congre- 
gjition. 

The old gen'leman was the only one really 
attentive to the service. He took the whole bur- 
don of family devotion upon himself, standing 
bolt upright, and uttering the responses with a 
loud voice that might be heard all over the church. 
It was evident that he was one of those thorough 
church and king men, who connect the idea of 
devotion and loyalty; who consider the Deity, 
somehow or other, of the government party, 
and religion " a very excellent sort of thing, that 
ought to be countenanced and kept up." 

\VTien he joined so loudly in the service, it 
seonied more by way of example to the lower 
ordoi-fl, to show them, that, though so great and 
wealthy, ho was not above being relipfious ; as I 
have seen a tuiile-fed alderman swallow publicly 
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a bason of charity soup, smackiiig his lips at every 
mouthful, and pronouncing it, " excellent food for 
the poor." 

When the service was at an end, I was curious 
to witness the several exits of my groups. The 
young noblemen and their sisters, as the day was 
fine, preferred strolling home across the fields, 
chatting with the country people as they went. 
The others departed as they came, in grand parade. 
Again were the equipages wheeled up to the gate. 
There was again the smacking of whips, the clat- 
tering of hoofs, and the glittering of harness. 
The horses started off almost at a bound : the 
villagers again hurried to right and left; the 
wheels threw up a cloud of dust ; and the aspiring 
family was wrapt out of sight in a whirlwind. 

SKETCH BOOK. 



LETTER 

FROM MUSTAFHA RUB-A-DUB KELI KHAN, TO A68EM 
HAGGHEM, FRINGIFAL SLAVE-DEALER TO HIS 
HIGHNESS THE BASHAW OF TRIPOLI. 



Sweet, O Assem! is the memory of distant friends ! 
Like the mellow ray of a departing sun, it falls 
tenderly yet sadly on the heart. Every hour of 
absence from my native land rolls heavily by, like 
the sand^^ wBve of the desert ; and the fair shores 
of my country rise blooming to my imagination, 
clothed in the soft illusive charms of distance. I 
sigh, yet no one listens to the sigh of the captive : 
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I shed the bitter tear of reoolleotioii, but xio one 
sympathises in the tear of the turbaned stranger ! 
— ^Think not, however, thon brother of my soul, 
that I complain of the horrors of my situation; 
think not that my captivity is attended with the 
labours, the chains, the scourges, the insults, that 
render slavery, wiUi us, more dreadful than the 
pangs of hesitating, lingering death. light, in- 
deed, are the restraints on the "perwmal needom 
of thy kinsman ; but who can enter intotheafflio- 
tions of the mind ? who can describe the agonies 
of the heart.? They are mutable as tiie clouds of 
the air; they are countless as the waves that 
divide me from my native country. 

I have, of late, my dear Assem, laboured under 
an inconvenience singularly unfortunate, and am 
reduced to a dilemma most ridiculously embarras- 
sing. Why should I hide it fr^m the companion 
of my thoughts, the partner of my sorrows and 
my joys? Alas! Assem, thy friend Mustapha, 
the invincible captain of a ketch, is sadly in want 
of a pair of breeches ! Thou wilt doubtless smile, 
O most grave Mussulman, to hear me indulge in 
Buch ardent lamentations about a circumstance so 
trivial, and a want apparently so easy to be satis- 
fied : but little canst thou know of tiie mortifica- 
tions attending my necessities, and the astonishing 
difficulty of 8uppl>Tng them. Honoured by the 
smiles and attentions of the beautiful ladies of 
this city, who have fEillen in love with my whis- 
kers and my turban ; courted by the bashaws and 
the great men, who delight to have me at their 
feasts ; the honour of my company eagerly solid- 
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ted by every fiddler who gives a concert; think of 
my chagrin at being obliged to decline the host of 
invitations that dajly overwhelm me, merely for 
want of a pair of breeches \ Oh, Allah ! Allah ! 
that thy disciples could come into the world all 
be-feathered like a bantam, or with a pair of 
leather breeches like the wild deer of the forest ! 
Surely, my friend, it is the destiny of man to be 
for ever subjected te petty evils, which, however 
trifling in appearance, prey in silence on his little 
pittance of enjoyment, and poison those moments 
of sunshine, which might otherwise be consecrated 
to happiness. 

The want of a garment, thou wilt say, is easily 
supplied; and tiiou mayest suppose need only 
be mentioned to be remedied at once by any 
tailor of the land. Little canst thou conceive 
the impediments which stand in the way of 
my comfort, and still less art thou acquainted 
with the prodigious great scale on which every- 
thing is transacted in this country. The nation 
moves most majestically slow and clumsy in the 
most trivial aifairs, like the unwieldy elephant 
which makes a formidable difficulty of picking 
up a straw ! When I hinted my necessities to the 
of&cer who has charge of myself and my com- 
panions, I expected to have been forthwith re- 
lieved; but he made an amazingly long face — 
told me that we were prisoners of state — that we 
must therefore be clothed at the expense of the 
government; that, as no provision has been 
made by the congress for an emergency of the 
kind, it was impossible to furnish me wiUi a pair 
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of breeches, until all the ssigea of the nation had 
been convened to talk over the matter, and de- 
bate upon the expediency of granting my request 
Sword of the immortal Kl]^d, thoiAght I, but 
this is great ! this is truly subhrni". * AH the sages 
in an immense logocracy assembled together to 
talk about my breeches ! — Vain mortal that I am ! 
I cannot but own I was somewhat reconciled to 
the delay which must necessarily attend this me- 
thod of clothing me, by the consideration that if 
they made the affair a national act, *' my name 
must of course be embodied in history," and my- 
self and my breeches flourish to immortality m 
the annals of this mighty empire ! 

" But pray, sir," said I, " how does it happen 
that a matter so insignificant should be erected 
into an object of such importance as to employ 
the representative wisdom of the nation ? and 
what is the cause of their talking so much about 
a trifle ? " " Oh," replied the officer, who acts as 
our slave-diiver, " it all proceeds from economy. 
If the government did not spend ten times as 
much money in debating whether it was proper 
to supply you with breeches as the breeches them- 
selves would cost, the people who govern the 
bashaw and his divan would straightway begin 
to complain of their liberties being infringed — 
the national finances squandered — not a hostile 
slang-whanger throughout the logocracy but 
would burst forth like a barrel of combustion — 
and ten chances to one but the bashaw and the 
sagos of his divan would all be turned out of 
ollice together. My good Mussidman," con- 
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tinued he, " the administration have the g^ood of 
the people too much at heart to trifle with their 
pockets; and they would sooner assemble and 
talk away ten thousand dollars than expend fifty 
silently out of the treasury — such is the wonder- 
ful spirit of economy that pervades every branch 
of this government." " But," said I, "how is it 
possible they can spend money in talking : surely 
words cannot be the current coin of IJbis coun- 
try ? " — " Truly," cried he, smiling, " your Ques- 
tion is pertinent enough, for words, inaeed, 
often supply the place of cash among us, and 
many an honest debt is paid in promises; 
but the fact is, the grand bashaw and the mem- 
bers of congress, or grand talkers of the nation, 
either receive a yearly salary or are paid by the 
day." " By the nine hundred tongues of the 
^^reat beast in Mahomet's vision, but the murder 
IS out ! it is no wonder these honest men talk so 
much about nothing, when they are paid for 
talking like day-labourers." " You are mis- 
taken," sjiid my driver; "it is nothing but 
economy." 

I remained silent for some minutes, for this 
inexplicable word economy always discomfits me ; 
and when I flatter myself I have grasped it, it 
slips through my fingers like a jack-o'-lantern. I 
I have not, nor perhaps ever shall, acquire sufli- 
cient of the philosophic policy of this govern- 
ment, to draw a proper distinction between an 
individual and a nation. If a man was to throw 
away a pound in order to save a beggarly penny, 
and boast at the same time of his economy, I 
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should think him on a par with the fool in fhe 
fable of Alfanji, who, in skinning a flint worUi a 
fEolihingy spoiled a knife worth fifty times the 
stun, and thought he had acted wisely. The 
shrewd fellow would doubtless have valued him- 
self much more highly on his economy, could he 
have known that his example would one day be 
followed by the bashaw of America, and the sages 
of his divan. This economic disposition, my 
friend, occasions much fighting of the spirit, and 
innumerable contests of the tongue in this talk- 
ing assembly. Wouldst thou believe itP they 
were actually employed for a whole week in a 
most strenuous and eloquent debate about 
patching up a hole in the wall in the room 
appropriated to their meetings! A vast pro- 
fusion of nervous aigument and pompous de- 
clamation was expended on the occasion. Some 
of the orators, I am told, being rather waggishly 
inclined, were most stupidly jocular on the occa- 
sion ; but their waggery gave great offence, and 
was highly reprobated by the more weighty part 
of the assembly ; who hold all wit and humour 
in abomination, and thought the business in 
hand much too solemn and serious to be treated 
lightly. It W61S supposed by some, that this 
affair would have occupied a whole winter, as it 
was a subject upon which several gentlemen 
spoke who had never been known to open their 
lips in that place, except to say yes and no. 
These silent members are, by way of distinction, 
denominated orator mums, and are highly valuetl 
in this country, on account of their great talentd 
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for sUence — a qualiiication extremely rare in 
a logocracy. 

Fortunately for the public tranquillity, in tlie 
hottest part of the debate, when two rampant 
Virginians, brimful of logic and philosophy, were 
measuring tongues, and syllogistically cudgelling 
each other out of their unreasonable notions, the 
president of the divan, a knowing old gentleman, 
one night slily sent a mason with a hod of mor- 
tar, who in the course of a few minutes closed up 
the hole, and put a final end to the ar^^ument. 
Thus did this wise old gentleman, by hittmg on a 
most simple expedient, in all probability, save his 
country as much money as would build a gun- 
boat, or pay a hireling slang- whanger for a whole 
volume of words. As it happened, only a few 
thousand dollars were expended in paying these 
men, who are denominated, I suppose in derision, 
legislators. 

Another instance of their economy I relate 
with pleasure, for I really begin to feel a regard 
for these poor barbarians. They talked away 
the best part of a whole winter before they could 
determine not to expend a few dollars in purchas- 
ing a sword to bestow on an illustrious warrior : 
yes, Assem, on that very hero who Mghtened all 
our poor old women and young children at Deme, 
and fully proved himself a greater man than the 
mother that bore him.* Thus, my friend, is the 
whole collective wisdom of this mighty logocracy 
employed in somniferous debates about the most 
trivial affairs : as I have sometunes seen an Heicu- 

* General Eaton. 
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lean mountebank exerting all his energies in 
bedancing a straw npon his nose. Their sages 
behold the minutest object with the microscopic 
eyes of a pismire ; mole-hills swell into moim« 
tains, and a grain of mustard-seed will set the 
whole ant-hill in a hubbub. Whether this indi- 
cates a capacious yision, or a diminutive mind, 
I leave thee to decide ; for my part, I consider it 
aai another proof of the great scale on which 
everything is transacted in this country, 

I have before told thee that nothmg can be 
done without consulting the sages of the nation, 
who compose the assembly called the Congress. 
This prolific body may not improperly be called 
the " mother of inventions ; " and a most firuitful 
mother it is, let me tell thee, though its children 
are generally abortions. It has lately laboured 
with what was deemed the conception of a mighty 
navy. All the old women and the good wives 
that assist the bashaw in his emergencies, hurried 
to head-quarters to be busy, like mid-wives at 
the delivery. All was anxiety, fidgeting, and 
consultation; and when, after a deal of 
groaning and struggling, instead of formidable 
first-rates and gallant Mgates, out «rept a litter 
of sorry little gun-boats ! These are most pitifiil 
little vessels, partaking vastiy of the character of 
the grand bashaw, who has the credit of beget- 
ting them ; being flat, shallow vessels that can 
only sail before the wind; must always keep in with 
the land ; are continually foundering or running 
on shore ; and, in short, are only fit for smooth 
water. Though intended for the defence of the 
maritime cities, yet the cities are obliged to de- 
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fend them ; and they require as much nursing as 
so many rickety little bantlings. They are, how- 
ever, the darling pets of the grand bashaw, being 
the children of his dotage, and, perhaps, from 
their diminutive size and palpable weakness, are 
called the "infant navy of America." The art 
that brought them into existence was almost dei- 
fied by the majority of the people as a grand 
stroke of economy. — By the beard of Mahomet, 
but this word is truly inexplicable ! 

To this economic body, therefore, was I advised 
to address my petition, and humbly to pray, that 
the august assembly of sages would, in the pleni- 
tude of their wisdom and the magnitude of their 
powers, munificently bestow on an unfortunate 
captive a pair of cotton breeches ! " Head of the 
immortal Amrou," cried I, "but this would be 
presumptuous to a degree! — ^What! after these 
worthies have thought proper to leave their 
country naked and defenceless, and exposed to 
all the political storms that rattle without, can I 
expect that they will lend a helping hand to 
comfort the extremities of a solitary captive?" 
My exclamation was only answered by a smile, 
and I was consoled by the assurance, tiiat so fer 
from being neglected, it was every way probable 
my breeches might occupy a whole session of the 
divan, and set several of the longest heads to- 
gether by the ears. Flattering as was the idea 
of a whole nation being agitated about my 
breeches, yet I own I was somewkit dismayed 
at the idea of remaining in querpo^ until all the 
national gray-beards should have made a speech 

T 
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on the occasion, and given their consent to the 
measure. The embarrassment and distross of 
mind which I experienced were visible in my 
countenance; and my guard, who is a man of 
infinite good nature, immediately suggested, as a 
more expeditious plan of supplying my wants, a 
bonefit at the theatre. Though profoundly igno- 
rant of his meaning:, I agreed to his proposition, 
the result of which I shall disclose to thee in 
another letter. 

Fare thee well, dear Assem; in thy pious 
prayers to our great prophet, never forget to 
solicit thy friend's return ; and when thou num- 
berent up the many blessings bestowed on thee 
by all-bountiful Allah, pour forth thy gratitude 
that he has cast thy nativity in a Ismd where 
there is no assembly of legislative chatterers ; no 
great bashaw who bestrides a gnn-boat for a 
hobby-horse ; where the word economy is un- 
known ; and where an unfortunate captive is not 
obliged to call upon the whole nation to cut him 
out a pair of breeches. — ^Ever thine, Mustapha. 

SALMAGUNDL 
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MINE UNOLE JOHN. 

To those whose habits of abstraction may have 
let them into some of the secrets of their own 
minds, and whose freedom from daily toil has left 
them at leisure to analyze their feelings, it will 
be nothing new to say that the present is poculi • 
aiiy the season of remembrance. The flowers^ 
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the zephyrs, and the warblers of spring, return- 
ing after their tedious absence, bring naturally to 
our recollection past times and buried feelings ; 
and the whispers of the full-foliaged grove fell on 
the ear of contemplation, like the sweet tones of 
far distant friends whom the rude jostles of the 
world have severed from us, and cast fer beyond 
our reach. It is at such times, that casting back- 
ward many a lingering look, we recall, with a 
kind of sweet-souled melancholy, the days of our 
youth and the jocund companions who started 
with us the race of life, but parted midway in the 
journey to pursue some winding x)ath that allured 
them with a prospect more seducing — and never 
returned to us asrain. It is then, too, if we have 
been afflicted with any heavy sorrow, if we have 
even lost — and who has not P — an old friend, or 
chosen companion, that his shade will hover 
around us ; the memory of his virtues press on 
the heart; and a thousand endearing recollec- 
tions, forgotten amidst the cold pleasures and 
midnight dissipations of winter, arise to our re- 
membrance. 

These speculations bring to my mind my TJngle 
John, the history of whose loves and disappoint- 
ments I have promised to the world. Though I 
must own myself much addicted to forgetting my 
promises, yet, as I have been so happUy re- 
minded of this, I believe I must pay it at once, 
" and then there'^ an end." Lest my readers, 
good-natured souls that they are! should in 
the ardour of peeping into millstones, take my 
uncle for an old acquaintance, I hero inform 
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ihem that the old gentleman died a great man 
years ago, and it is impossible they should em 
have known him : — 1 pity them — ^for they wool 
have known a good-natured, benevolent mai 
whose example might have been of service. 

The last tune I saw my nncle John was fiftee 
years ago, when I paid him a visit at his old mai 
sion. I found him reading a newspaper — ^fbr itwi 
election time, and he was always a warm feden 
list, and had made several converts to the tn 
political faith in his time, particularly one ol 
tenant, who always, just before the dtectioi 
became a violent anti, in order that he might l 
convinced of his errors by my unde, who nev< 
faUed to reward his conviction by some substantu 
benefit. 

After we had settled the affiurs of the natioi 
and I had paid my respects to the old fEuoil 
chronicles in the kitchen — ^an indispensable cen 
mony — the old gentleman exclaimed, with hear 
felt glee, " WeU, I suppose you are for a troi 
fishing : 1 have got everything prepared, but fin 
you must take a walk with me to see my in 
provements." I was obliged to consent, though 
knew my uncle would lead me a most villainoi 
dance, and in all probability treat me to a quag 
mire, or a timible into a ditch. If my readei 
choose to accompany me in this expedition the 
are welcome; if not, let them stay at home lik 
lazy fellows — and sleep — or be hanged. 

Though I had been absent several years, ye 
there was very little alteration in the scenery 
and every object retained the same features it bor 
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when I was a schoolboy ; for it was in this spot 
that I grew up in the fear of ghosts and in the 
breaking of many of the ten commandments. 
The brook, or river as they would call it in Eu- 
rope, stni murmured with its wonted sweetness 
through the meadow; and its banks were still 
tufted with dwarf willows, that bent down to the 
surface. The same echo inhabited the valley, and 
the same tender air of repose pervaded the whole 
scene. Even my good uncle was but little alter- 
ed, except that his hair was grown a little grayer, 
and his forehead had lost some of its former 
smoothness. He had, however, lost nothing of his 
former activity, and laughed heartily at the diffi- 
culty I found in keeping up to him as he stumped 
through bushes, and briers, and hedges ; talkiag 
all this time about his improvements, and telling 
what he would do with such a spot of ground and 
such a tree. At length, after showing me his 
stone fences, his famous two year old bull, his 
new invented cart, whidi was to go before the 
horse, and his Eclipse colt, he was pleased to re- 
turn home to dinner. 

After dining and returning thanks, — ^which 
with him was not a ceremony merely, but an 
offering j6:om the heart, — ^my uncle opened his 
trunk, took out his fishing-tackle, and, without 
saying a word, sallied forth with some of those 
truly alarming steps which Daddy Neptune once 
took when he was in a great hurry to attend to 
the affair of the siege of Troy. Trout fishing was 
my uncle's favourite sport ; and though I always 
caught two fish to hu one, he never would ac- 
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knowledge my superiority : Irat puzzled hunseli^ 
often and often, to account £ar such a mngnlar 
phenomenon. 

Following the cuirent of the brook for a mile 
or two, we retraced many of our old haunts, and 
told a hundred adventures which had befEdlen us 
at different times. It was like snatching the 
hour-glass of time, inverting it» and rolling hack 
again the sands that had marked the lapse of 
years. At length the shadows began to lengthen, 
the south wind gradually settled into a perfect 
calm, the sun threw his rays through the trees on 
the hill-tops in gulden lustre, and a kind of Sab- 
bath stiUness peurvaded the whole valley, indicat- 
ing that the hour was fast approaching which 
was to relieve for a while the feurmer m>m his 
rural labour, the ox &om his toil, the school 
urchin &om his primer, and bring the loving 
ploughman home to the feet of his blooming 
dairymaid. 

As we were watching in silence the last rays of 
the sun, beaming their farewell radiance on the 
high hills at a distance, my unde exclaimed, in 
a kind of half desponding tone, while he rested his 
arm over an old tree that had fallen — " I know 
not how it is, my dear Launce, but such an even- 
ing, and such a still quiet scene as this, always 
make me a little sad ; and it is at such a time I 
am most apt to look forward with regret to the 
period when this farm on which *I have been 
young but now am old,' and every object around 
me that is endeared by long acquaintance, — ^when 
all these and I must shake hands and part I 
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have no fears of death, for my life has afforded but 
little temptation to wickedness ; and when I die, 
I hope to leave behind me more substantial proofs 
of virtue, than will be found in my epitaph, 
and more lasting memorials than churches built 
or hospitals endowed with wealth wrung from the 
hard hand of poverty, by an unfeeling landlord, 
or unprincipled knave; — ^but still when I pass 
such a day as this, and contemplate such a scene, 
I cannot help feelmg a latent wish to linger yet a 
little longer in this peaceful asylum ; to enjoy a 
little more sunshine in this world, and to have a 
few more fishing matches with my boy." As he 
ended he raised his hand a little from the fallen 
tree, and drooping it languidly by his side, turned 
himself towards home. The sentiment, the look, 
the action, all seemed to be prophetic. — ^And so 
they were, for when I shook him by the hand and 
bade him £u«well the next morning — ^it was for 
the last time ! 

He died a bachelor at the age of sixty-three, 
though he had been all his life tryuig to get mar- 
ried ; and always thought himself on the point of 
accomplishing his wishes. His disappointments 
were not owing either to the deformity of his 
mind or person ; for in his youth he was reckoned 
handsome, and I myself can witness for him that 
he had as kind a heart as ever was £uihioned by 
Heaven ; neither were the^ owing to his poverty, — 
which sometimes stands m an honest man's way; 
forthe was bom to the inheritance of a small es- 
tate which was sufficient to establish his claim to 
the title of "one well to do in the world." The truth 
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ifl, my uncle had a prodigious autipathy to doing 
tilings in a hurrj'^ — "A man should consider/' 
said he to me once — " that he can always get a 
wife, but cannot always get rid of her. For my 
pjirt,'* continued he, " I am a young fellow with 
the world before me, (he was about forty !) and 
am resolved to look sharp, weigh matt^ well, 
and know what's what before I marry : in short, 
Launce, / dof^t intend to do the thing in a hurry ^ 
depetid upon it." On this whim-wham he pro- 
ceeded: he began with young girls, and ended 
with widows. The girls he courted until they 
grew old maids, or married out of pure apprehen- 
sion of incurring certain penalties hereafter ; and 
the widows not having quite as much patience, 
generally, at the end of a year, while the good 
man thought himself in the high road to success, 
married some harum-scarum young fellow, who 
had not such an antipathy to do things in a hurry. 

My uncle would have inevitably sunk under 
these repeated disappointments — for he did not 
want sensibility — ^had he not hit upon a discovery 
which set all to rights at onc«. He consoled hu 
vanity, — for he was a little vain, and soothed his 
pr'de, which was his master passion — by telling 
his friends, very significantly, while his eye 
would flash triumph, " that he might have had her." 
Those who know how much of the bitterness of 
disappointed afl'ection arises from wounded vanity 
and exasperated pride will give my uncle credit 
for this discovery. 

Aly uncle had been tcld by a prodigious num- 
ber of married men, and had read in an innumer- 
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able qnantity of books, that a man could not 
possibly be bappy except in the marriage state ; 
so he determined at an early age to many, that 
he might not lose his only chance for happiness. 
He accordingly forthwith paid his addresses to 
the daughter of a neighbouring gentleman farmer, 
who was reckoned the beauty of the whole world 
— a phrase by which the honest country people 
mean nothing more than the circle of their ac- 
quaintance, or that territory of land which is* 
within sight of the smoke of their own hamlet. 

This young lady, in addition to her beauty, was 
highly accomplished — ^for she had spent five or six 
months at a boarding-school in town, where she 
learned to work pictures in satin, and paint sheep 
that might be mistaken for wolves; to hold up 
her head, sit straight in her chair, and to think 
every species of useful acquirement beneath her 
attention. When she returned home, so com- 
pletely had she forgotten everything she knew 
before, that on seeing one of the mai(u milking a 
cow, she asked her &ther with an air of most en- 
chanting ignorance^" what that odd looking 
thing was doing with that queer animal P " The 
old man shook his head at this ; but the mother 
was delighted at these symptoms of gentility, and 
so enamoured at her daughter's accomplishments, 
that she actually got frsuned a picture worked in 
satin by the young lady. It represented the 
tomb 01 Borneo and Juliet : Bomeo was dressed 
in an orange-coloured cloak, fastened round his 
neck by a large gulden clasp ; a white satin tam- 
boured waistcoat, leather breeches, blue silk 
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stockingfs, and white topped boots. The amiaUe 
Juliet shone in a flame-coloured gown, mosl 
goi^eously bespangled with ailyer stars, a high- 
crowned muslin cap that reached to the top a 
the tomb ; — on her feet she wore a pair of short 
quartered high-heeled shoes, and her waist wai 
the exact facsimile of an inverted sugar loai 
The head of the "noble county Paris" looker 
like a chimney sweep's brush that had lost it 
handle ; and me cloak o^ the good Friar hmij 
about him as gracefully as the armour of a rhino 
ceros. The good lady considered this picture a 
a splendid proof of her daughter's accomplisl] 
ments, and hung it up in the best parlour, as a 
honest tradesman does his certificate of adnussiQ 
into that enlightened body yclept the Mechani 
Society. 

With this accomplished young lady, then, di 
my uncle John become deeply enamoured ; an 
as it was his first love, he determined to besti 
himself in an extraordinary manner. Once i 
Xeast in a fortnight, and generally on a Sunda 
evening, he would put on his leather breech( 
(for he was a great beau), mount his gray hon 
J^epper, and ride over to see Miss Pamela, thoug 
she lived upwards of a mile off, and he was obUge 
to pass close by a church-yard, which at leai 
a hundred creditable persons would swear ws 
haunted. Miss Pamela could not be insensib) 
to such proofs of attachment, and accordingl 
received him with considerable kindness ; h( 
mother always left the room when he came — an 
my imcle had as good as made a declai-ation l 



-WASHINGTON IBYINQ. 283 

saying one evening, very significantly, " that he 
believed he should soon change his condition ; *' 
when, somehow or other, he began to think he 
was doing things in too great a hurry, and it was 
high time to consider ; so he considered near a 
month about it, and there is no saying how much 
longer he might have spun the thread of his 
doubts, had he not been roused from this state 
of indecision, by the news that his mistress had 
married an attorney's apprentice, whom she had 
seen the Sunday before at church, where he had 
excited the applauses of the whole congregation, 
by the invincible gravity with which he listened 
to a Dutch sermon. The young people in the 
neighbourhood laughed a good deed at my uncle on 
the occasion ; but he only shrugged his shoulders, 
looked mysterious, and replied, " Tuty boys ! I might 
have had her." 

8ALMAGTJin)I. 



BOOK-MAKINa. 

There was one dapper little gentleman in bright 
coloured clothes, with a chirping, gossipping ex- 
pression of countenance, who had all the appear- 
ance of an author on good terms with his book- 
seller. After considering him attentiveljjr, I 
recognised in him a diHgent getter-up of miscel- 
laneous works, which bustled ofif wdl with the 
trade. I was curious to see how he manufeu^tured 
his wares. He made more stir and show of busi- 
ness than any of the others ; dipping into various 
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books, fluttering over the leaves of nLiniiscripts, 
taking a morsel out of one, a morsel out of 
another, " line upon line, precept upon precept, 
here a little, and there a little." The contents 
of his book seemed to be as heterogeneous as 
those of the witches* caldron in Macbeth. It 
was here a finger and there a thumb, toe of frog 
and blind worm's sting, with his own gossip 
poured in, like "baboon's blood," to make the 
medley " slab and good." 

After all, thought I, may not this pilfering dis- 
position be imphmted in authors for wise purposes ; 
may it not be the way in which Providence has 
taken care that the seeds of knowledge and wisdom 
shall be preserved from age to age, in spite of the 
inevitable decay of the works in which they were 
first produced P We see that nature has wisely, 
though whimsically, provided for the conveyance 
of seeds from clime to clime, in the maws of cer- 
tain birds ; so that animals, which, in themselves, 
are little better than carrion, and apparently the 
lawless plunderers of the orchard and the corn- 
field, are, in fact. Nature's carriers to disperse 
and perpetuate her blessings. In like manner, 
the beauties and fine thoughts of ancient and 
obsolete authors are caught up by these flights of 
predatory writers, and cast forth again to flourish 
and bear fruit in a remote and distant tract of 
time. Many of their works also undergo a kind 
of metempsychosis, and spring up under new 
forms. What was formerly a ponderous history, 
revives in the shape of a romance — an old legend 
changes into a modem play — and a sober philo- 
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Bophical treatise furnishes the body for a whole 
series of bouncing and sparkling essays. Thus it 
is in the clearing of our American woodlands; 
where we bum down a forest of stately pines, a 
progeny of dwarf oaks start up in their place : and 
we never see the prostrate trunk of a tree moul- 
dering into soil, but it gives birth to a whole tribe 
of fungi. 

Let us not, then, lament over the decay and 
oblivion into which ancient writers descend ; they 
do but submit to the great law of nature, which 
declares that all sublunary shapes of matter shall 
be limited in their duration, but which decrees, 
also, that their elements shall never perish. 
Generation after generation, both in animal and 
vegetable life, passes away, but the vital prin- 
ciple is transmitted to posterity, and the species 
continue to flourish. Thus, also, do authors beget 
authors, and having produced a numerous pro- 
geny, in a ^ood old age they sleep with Iheir 
mthers, that is to say, with the authors who pre- 
ceded them — and fix)m whom they had stolen. 

Whilst I was indulging in these rambling fan- 
cies, I had leaned my head against a pile of rever- 
end folios. Whether it was owing to the soporific 
emanation from these works, or to the profound 
quiet of the room, or to the lassitude arising from 
much wandering, or to an unlucky habit of nap- 
ping at improper times and places, with which I 
am grievously afflicted, so it was, that I fell into 
a doze. Still, however, my imagination continued 
busy, and indeed the same scene remained before 
my mind's eye, only a little changed in some of 



BBAUTIES OF 



:*-- i5-::i:'«. I diramt that the chamher "wae si 
iiri.crjL:«fd. with the iwrtniits of ancient autho 
be: T r.-r n-i^i^ er was increased. The long tab 
hi: vi:<:ir iv dj>'d. and in place of the sage magi 
bnh:!! a racvr«=d. threadbare throng, snchasm 
tt? s*»?r. p'.yiTi^ about the great repository of ca 
■:* cl.-th-rs^ Monmouth Street. Whenever tl 
*■ -.: 'l v.r«:r. a Ky)k, by one of those incongruii 

■■■.—. T. :■'' dririris. methouirht it turned int< 
£:<u:i£ec: cf fbi«^ or antique fashion, with whi 
•--■..v yr'.'.'jrAi d to et.|uip themselves. I notie 
h. w- v.r. :r.At r.o one pretended to clothe himE 
:r::i: .uiy yarti.id.tr suit, but took a sleeve fr 
•.■-•t\ A k::i:v fr.-»m another, a skirt from a thi 
:>.::* * : ckir.iT himself out piervemeal, while some 
his :ri^.r.al rigs would pe out from among 
K'rr:wcd nnery. 

Th-'w was a portly, pos}-, well-fed parson, wh 
1 ;>?< rvfd ■-■glir.g several mouldy polemical writ 
il-r.Mih an tve-irlass. He soon contrived to £ 
■;r. the v.:I-.i=:inous mantle of one of the old fatht 
av..i hA^■i^.s^ purloined the srrav beard of anotb 
c v-vlsMvoiired to look exceedingly wise; but 1 
#:ivlrkir.g cvmmon-place of his countenance set 
nor.ch: sdl the trappings of wisdom. One sicl 
l.vki-.sf irer.tleman was busied embroidering 
\ -rv dirj.<y carment with gold thread drawn ( 
I : N V'.r.i; oM ooiirt dresses of the reign of Qm 
K'.i.-aV . :h. Ar.othor had trimmed himself mj 
r.ir.«.s:::Iy frv^m an illuminated manuscript, 1: 
stuok a i:o<r jT.iy in his bosom, culled from " 1 
Vari.iiso ot daintv devices," and having put I 
rhi'.i}^ i^vdr.oy's ^t on one side of his ho; 
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Btrutted oflF with an exquisite air of vulgar ele- 
gance. A third, who was but of puny dimen- 
sions, had bolstered himself out bravely with the 
spoUs from several obscure tracts of philosophy, 
BO that he had a very imposing front; but he 
was lamentably tattered in rear, and I perceived 
that he had patched his small-clothes with scraps 
of parchment from a Latin author. 

There were some well dressed gentlemen, it is 
true, who only helped themselves to a gem or so, 
which sparkled among their own ornaments, 
without eclipsing them. Some, too, seemed to 
contemplate the costumes of the old writers, merely 
to imbibe their principles of taste, and to catch 
their air and spirit ; but I grieve to say, that too 
man^ were apt to array themselves from top to 
toe, in the i>atchwork manner I have mentioned. 
I shall not omit to speak of one genius, in drab 
breeches and gaiters, and an Arcadian hat, who 
had a violent propensity to the pastoral, but 
whose rural wanderings had been confined to the 
classic haunts of Primrose Hill, and the solitudes 
of the Regent's Park. He had decked himself in 
wreaths and ribands frt)m aU the old pastoral poets, 
and hanging his head on one side, went about with 
a &ntastical lackadaisical air, "babbling about 
green fields." But the personage that most struck 
my attention was a pragmatical old gentleman, 
in clerical robes, with a remarkably large and 
square, but bald head. He entered the room 
wheezing and puffing, elbowed his way through 
the throng, with a look of sturdy self-confidence, 
and having laid hands upon a thick Crreek quarto, 
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"Ci- "w*^ ':»-niz:if i:ii=i-.:rd I The old authc 

tir".sc nn ±r«s i irsfci. it-tz: a shoulder from t 

sc"nA J •*■=-! i'.-ni r::r: :-"z«I y, for an insta] 

■x:>-iL --L~ ^ --rry iLrrzjT. an'i then descends 

"V-'-i riz^ :z: iirir f-r-i*. ^c "",%-'Tn their rifled pi 

y-rT- -if s^^L-f :: scinT-rrEsur and hubhubtl 

•fcasrirr-L "ru^r* LI i-wrriiTi ".h- The unhappy ci 

TCTJ iT:jfK-i."T-; ir=c in fiii: to escape with t 

jit^ii-r -.r. :Cff sir ni^i 1*e se«n half a doz 

rui n- ex*. iCrtrjCiLc & E»iem professor: 

&:l rhr:. zjl-.t: t-i- sa i i- v^j^3;:;At£on carried into t 

nrrt :c' =.•:•! :r=. irjbnA:ic writers. Beaumont a 

Yj:': l:?- sir : J sir, rifi^d p:»und the field li 

Clsc:? L=ii FiZ-^x. A:ii st;zriv Ben Jonson enact 

au:c« -«■;■=. If r» ''* »-- when a volunteer with t 

irr=.7 iz. Fli=:ifi?w As to the dapper little coi 

zC-.r :c firr '-£•:«. ziriiurned some time since, 

*jii limveii r'rr^lf in as many patches a 

r*:!!:--!:* u Karl-e^jiia. and there was as fierce 

Mz.:f -:£:=. ;f cl-.'"- ir.is about him as about 1 

ir:*! b:»iy ci Pimolua. I was grieved to i 

r=.Lr.y nfr- wi:o=i I Lad bf en accustomed to lo 

TiTi.^ with iwe ar.d reverence, fain to steal 

with. soiT.-* a ra*r to cover their nakedness. Ji 

thfr. =:v eye was caught by the pragmatical < 

gvr-*-- — *^ in the Greek frizzled wig, who ^ 

*. rtn; lir^ aw.iy oute afiriirht with half a score 

iK:th:^« in full cry after him. They were cli 
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Upon his liaunches ; in a twinkling off went his 
wig ; at every turn some strip of raiment was 
peeled away ; until, in a few moments, from his 
domineering pomp, he shrunk into a little, pursy, 
" chopp'd bald shot," and made his exit with, only 
a few tags and rags fluttering at his back. 

There was something so ludicrous in the catas- 
trophe of this learned Theban, that I burst into 
an immoderate fit of laughter, which broke the 
whole illusion. The tumult and the scuffle were 
at an end. The chamber resumed its usual 
appearance. The old authors shrunk back into 
their picture -frames, and hung in shadowy 
solemnity along the walls. In short, I found 
myself wide-awake in my comer, with the whole 
assemblage of book-worms gazing at me with 
astonishment. Nothing of my dream had been 
real but my burst of laughter, a sound never 
before heaid in that grave sanctuary, and so 
abhorrent to the ears of wisdom as to electrify 
the frutemity. 

The librarian now stepped up to me and de- 
manded whether I had a card of admission. At 
fijrst I did not comprehend him, but I soon found 
that the library was a kind of literary "preserve," 
subject to game laws, and that no one must 
presume to hunt there without special licence 
and permission. In a word, I stood convicted 
of being an arrant poacher, and was glad to 
make a precipitate retreat, lest I should have a 
whole pack of authors let loose upon me. 

SKETCH BOOK. 
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A DUTCH SETTLEB'S DBEAM. 

And the sage Oloife dreamed a dream — and 
the good St. Nicholas came riding over the t 
of the trees in that self-same waggon wherein 
brings his yearly presents to children ; and 
came and descended hard by where the hei 
of Communipaw had made their late repi 
And the shrewd Van KorUandt knew him by 
broad hat, his long pipe, and the resembla 
uhich he bore to tike figure on the bow of 
Goede Vrouw. And he lit his pipe by the i 
and he sat himself down and smoked ; and as 
smoked, the smoke from his pipe ascended i 
the air, and spread like a cloud overhead. I 
the sago Oloil'e bethought him, and he hastei 
and clambered up to the top of one of the tal 
tiees, and saw that the smoke spread ovei 
great extent of country ; and as he considere* 
more attentively, he fancied that the gi 
volume of smoke assumed a variety of marvell 
forms, where in dim obscurity he saw shadow 
out palaces and domes and lofty spires, all 
which lasted but a moment, and then faded aw 
until the whole rolled off, and nothing but 
green woods were left. And when St. Nich( 
had smoked hispipe, he twisted it in his hat-ba 
and laying his finger beside his nose, gave 
astonished Van Kortlandt a very significant lo 
then, mounting his waggon, he returned over 
tree tops, and disappeared. 

And V^an Kortlandt awoke from his si 
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greatly 'nstructed, and he aroused his compa- 
nions and related to them his dream : and inter- 
preted it, that it was the will of St. Nicholas 
that th*7 should settle down and build the city 
here. And that the smoke of the pipe was a type 
how vast should be the extent of the city ; in- 
asmuch as the volumes of its smoke should spread 
over a vast extent of country. And they aU with 
one voice assented to this interpretation, except- 
ing Mynheer Tenbroeck, who declared the mean- 
ing to be that it should be a city wherein a little 
fire should occasion a great smoke, or, in other 
words, a very vapouring little city — ^both which 
interpretations have strangely come to pass. 

KNIGKERBOGKES. 



THE PETOE OF THE VILLAGE. 

In the course of an excursion through one of the 
remote counties of England, I had struck into 
one of those cross roads that lead through tiie 
more secluded parts of the country, and stopped 
one afbemoon at a village, the situation of wMch 
was beautifully rural and retired. There was an 
air of primitive simplicity about its inhabitants, 
not to be found in the villages which lie on the 
great coach roads. I determined to pass the night 
tiiere, and having taken an early dinner stroUed 
out to enjoy the neighbouring scenery. 

My ramble, as is usually the case with travellers, 
soon led me to the church, which stood at a little 
distance from the village. Indeed, it was an object 
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of some cmioBity, its old tover being compleld; 
OTerrun with iiy, ao that onl)" here and there a jut- 
ting liuttress, an angle of grey wall, or a lanti^' 
cally car\'ed ornament, pctred through the VBrdan 
covering. It waa a lovoly evening. The earV 
port of the day had bet;n dark and showery, hu 
in the alltmuon it had cleared up ; and thougl 
BuUen clouiin still hung overhead, yet there wa 
a broad tract of golden sky in thn west, froii 
which the setting sun gleamed through the drip 
ping leaves, and lit up all nature into a melanchol; 
■mile. It aeemed like the parting hour of a goo 
Chiiatiaji, amiling on the ame and aorrowa of tik 
world, and giving, in the aerenit^ of hia declini 
an aaaurance that he will rise again in glory. 

I had seated myself on a half aun^en tomli 
stone, and was musing, as one is apt to do at thi 
«ober-thought«d hour, on past acenea and earl 
friends — on those who were distant and Ihoae wh 
were dead — and indulging in that kind of melaE 
fholy fancying, which has in it something aw eel« 
even tliFin pleasure. Every now and Uien, tti 
stroke of a bell from the neighbouring tower ftt 
on my ear ; its tones were in unison with th 
scene, and, instead of jarring, chimed in with m 
feelings ; and it was some time before I recollecte 
that it most be tolling the knell of some ne' 
tenant of the tomb. 

Presently I saw a funeral train moving acro^ 
the village green ; it wound slowly along a lane 
was lost, and re-appeared through the breaks c 
the hedges, until it passed the place where J wn 
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Sitting. The pall was supported by young girls, 
dressed in white ; and another, about the age of 
seventeen, walked before, bearing a chaplet of 
white flowers: a token that the deceased was a 
young and unmarried female. The corpse was 
followed by the parents. They were a venerable 
couple of the better order of i)easantry. The 
father seemed to repress his feelings; but his 
fixed eye, contracted brow, and deeply furrowed 
face, showed the struggle that was passing within. 
His wife hung on his arm, and wept aloud with 
the convulsive bursts of a mother's sorrow. 

I followed the funeral into the church. The 
bier was placed in the centre aisle, and the chap- 
let of white flowers with a jjair of white gloves, 
were hung over the seat which the deceased had 
occupied. 

Every one knows the soul-subduing pathos of 
the funeral service: for who is so fortunate as 
never to have followed some one he has loved to 
the tomb? But when performed over the remains 
of innocence and beauty, thus laid low in the 
bloom of existence — what can be more affecting? 
At that simple, but most solemn consignment of 
the body to the grave — " Earth to earth — ashes 
to ashes — dust to dust!" — the tears of the youth- 
ful companions of the deceased flowed unre- 
strained. The Either still seemed to struggle with 
his feelings, and to comfort himself with the 
assurance, that the dead are blessed which die in 
the Lord; but the mother only thought of her 
child as a flower of the fleld cut down and with- 



ered in tlie midHt of Ha Bireetnen : she ' 
like Rachel, " moominff Over her duldien, i 
would not he comforted. 

Od retuming to the imi I leomt tlie wl 
story of the deceased. It was a dmplH one, . 
«uch oa but afteu been told. She had been 
beau^ and pride of the villaga. Her fiither ! 
once been an opulent fenner, but wae redvicei 

brought np entirely at home, in th6 ainiplicit' 
mnil life. She bad been t!te pupil of tlie vilj 
paator, the favourite of his litue flock- The g 
man watched over her education with patei 
care ; it was limited, and anitable to the apt 
in which ehe wa« to move ; for he only sough 
make her on omoment to her station in lira, 
to raise her above it. The tendemeas and ini: 
gence of her parents, and the exemption &om 
ordinary occupationB, had fostered a natural gi 
and delicacy of character, tliat accorded wit£ 
fragile lorelinesB of her form. She appee 
like some tender plant of tlie garden, b£nm 
accidentally amid tlie hardier natiyea of 
fields. 

The superiority of her channB was ielt i 
acknowledged by her companions, but with 
envy ; for it was surpassed by the unassum 
gentleness and winning kindness of her mami< 

It might be truly said of her ; — 
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The village was one of those sequestered spots, 
which still retain some vestiges of old English 
customs. It had its rural festivals and hoHday 
pastimes, and still kept up some £unt observance 
of the once popular rites of May. These, indeed, 
had been promoted by its present pa.stor, who 
was a lover of old customs, and one of those 
simple Christians that think their mission ful- 
filled by promoting joy on earth and good- will 
among mankind. Under his auspices tiie May- 
pole stood from year to year in the centre of the 
village g^reen ; on May-day it was decorated with 
garlands and streamers ; and a queen or lady of 
the May was appointed, as in former times, to 
preside at the sports, and distribute the prizes 
and rewards. The picturesque situation of the 
village and the fancifulness of its rustic fetes, 
would often attract the notice of casual visitors. 
Among tiiese on one May-day, was a young 
officer, whose regiment had been recently quar- 
tered in the neighbourhood. He was charmed 
with the native taste that pervaded this village 
pageant; but, above all, witii the dawning love- 
liness of the queen of May. It was the village 
fiivourite, who was crowned with flowers, and 
blushing and smiling in all the beautiful confu- 
sion of girlish diffidence and delight. The art- 
lessness of rural habits enabled him readily to 
make her acquaintance; he gradually won his 
way into her intimacy, and paid his court to her 
in that unthinking way in which young officers 
are too apt to trifle with rustic simplicity. 

There was nothing in his advances to startle or 
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alarm. He never even talked of love ; but there 
are modes of making it more eloquent than 
lanpnwffe* and which, convey it subtilely and ir- 
resistibly into the heart. The beam of the eye, the 
tone of the voice, the thousand tendernesses which 
emanate from every word, and look, and action — 
these form the true eloquence of love, and can 
always be felt and understood, but never described. 
Can we wonder that they should readily win a 
heart, young, guileless, and susceptible ! As to 
her, she loved almost unconsciously ; she scarcely 
inquired w}iat was the growing passion that was 
absorbing every thought and feeling, or what 
wore to be its consequences. She, indeed, looked 
not to the future. When presenl^ his looks and 
words occupied her whole attention ; when absent, 
she thought but of what had passed at their recent 
interview. She would wander with him through 
the green lanes and rural scenes of the vicinity. He 
taught her to see new beauties in nature; he talked 
in the language of polite and cultivated life, and 
breathed into her ear the witcheries of romance 
and poetry. 

Perhaps there could not have been a passion, 
between the sexes, more pure than this innocent 
girl's. The gallant figure of her youthful admirer, 
and the splendour of his military attire, might 
at first have charmed her eye ; but it was not 
these that had captivated her heart. Her attach- 
ment had something in it of idolatry. She looked 
up to him as to a being of a superior order. She felt 
in his society the enthusiasm of a mind naturally 
delicate and poetical, and now first awakened to 
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a keen perception of the 'beautiful and grand. Of 
the sordid distinctions of rank and fortune she 
thought nothing ; it was the difference of intellect, 
of demeanour, of manners, from those of the rustic 
society to which she had been accustomed, that 
elevated him in her opinion. She would listen to 
him with charmed ear and downcast look of mute 
delight, and her cheek would mantle with enthu- 
siasm ; or if ever she ventured a shy glance of 
timid admiration, it was as quickly withdrawn, and 
she would sigh and blush at the idea of her com- 
parative un worthiness. 

Her lover was equally impassioned; but his 
passion was mingled with feelings of a coarser 
nature. He had beg^un the connection in levity ; 
for he had often heard his brother officers boast 
of their village conquests, and thought some 
triumph of the kind necessary te his reputation as 
a man of spirit. But he was too full of youth- 
ful fervour. His heart had not yet been, rendered 
sufficiently cold and selfish by a wandering 
and a dissipated life ; it caught fire from the very 
flame it sought to kindle; and before he was 
aware of the nature of his situation, he became 
really in love. 

Wha.t was he to do? There were the old 
obstecles which so incessantly occur in these 
heedless attachments. His rank in life — the pre- 
judices of titled connexions — ^his dependence upon 
a proud and unyielding father — aU forbade him 
to think of matrimony : — ^but when he looked 
down upon this innocent being, so tender and con- 
fiding, there was a purity in her manners, a 
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blamelessnefls in her life, and a beseeching 
modesty in her looks, that awed down every licen- 
tious feeling. In vain did he try to fortify him- 
self by a thousand heartless examples of men oi 
fEishion ; and to chill the p;low of generous sen- 
timent with that cold deivsive levity with which 
he had heard them talk of female virtue ; when- 
ever he came into her presence, she was still sur- 
rounded by ''liat mysterious but impressive charm 
of virj^In purity, in whose hallowed sphere nc 
*" iP^^f thought can live. 

llie sudden arrival of orders for the regimeni 
repair to the continent completed the confusioii 
of his mind. He remained for a short time in 
a state of the most painful irresolution: h( 
hesitated to communicate the tidings untQ the da} 
of marching was at hand, when he gave her th( 
intelligence in the course of an evening ramble, 
The idea of parting had never before occurred 
te her. It broke in at once upon her dream oi 
^Ucity ; she looked upon it as a sudden and in- 
surmountable evil, and wept with the guilelest 
simplicity of a child. He drew her to his bosom, 
and kissed the tears from her soft cheek ; nor did 
he meet with a repulse ; for there are moments ol 
mingled sorrow and tenderness, which hallow 
the caresses of affection. He was na^kurally im- 
petuous ; and the sight of beauty, apparently 
yielding in his arms ; the confidence of his 
power over her; and the dread of losing her 
for ever; all conspired to overwhelm his better 
feelings — he ventured to propose that she should 
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leave her home, and be the companion of his 
fortunes. 

He was quite a novice in seduction, and blushed 
and Mtered at his own baseness ; but so innocent 
of mind was his intended victim, that she was at 
first at a loss to comprehend his meaning, and 
why she should leave her native village, and the 
humble roof of her parents ? When at last the 
nature of his proposal flashed upon her pure 
mind, the effect was withering. She did not 
weep — she did not break forth into reprojush — 
she said not a word — ^but she shrunk back aghast 
as from a. viper; gave him a look of anguish 
that pierced to Imi very soul; and claiming 
her hands in agony, fled, as if for refuge, to her 
father's cottage. 

The officer retired, confounded, humiliated, and 
repentant. It is uncertain what might have been 
the result of the conflict of his feelings, had not 
his thoughts been diverted by the bustle of depar- 
ture. New scenes, new pleasures, and new com- 
panions, soon dissipated his self-repro'ich, and 
stifled his tenderness ; yet, amidst the stir of 
camps, the revelries of garrisons, the array of 
armies, and even the din of battles, his thoughts 
would sometimes steal back to the scene of rural 
quiet and village simplicity — ^the white cottage 
— ^the footpath along the silver brook and up 
the hawthorn hedge, and the little village maid 
loitering along it, leaning on his arm, and listen- 
ing to him with eyes beaming with unconscious 
afiection. 
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The shock which the poor girl had received, in 
the destruction of all her ideal world, had indeed 
been crueL Faintings and hysterics had at first 
shaken her tender frame, and were succeeded by 
a settled and pining melancholy. She had 
beheld from her window the march of the depart- 
ing troops. She had seen her fiuthless lover 
borne ofif, as if in trimnph, amidst the sound of 
drum and trumpet, and the pomp of arms. She 
strained a last aching gaze after him, as the 
morning sun glittered about his figure, and his 
plume waved in the breeze : he passed away like 
a bright vision from her sight, and left her all in 
darkness. 

It would be trite to dwell on the i)articular8 of 
her after-story. It was like other tales of love 
melancholy. She avoided society, and wandered 
out alone in the walks she had most frequented 
with her lover. She sought, like the stricken 
deer, to weep in silence and loneliness, and 
brood over the barbed sorrow that rankled in her 
soul. Sometimes she would be seen late of an 
evening sitting in the porch of the village church; 
and the milk-maids, returning frt)m the fields, 
would now and then overhear her, singing some 
plaintive ditty in the hawthorn walk. She became 
fervent in her devotions at church : and as the old 
people saw her approach, so wasted away, yet 
with a hectic bloom, and that hallowed air which 
melancholy diffuses round the form, they would 
make way for her, as for a thing spiritual, and, 
looking after her, would shake their heads in 
gloomy foreboding. 
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She felt a conviction that she was hastening to 
the tomb, but looked forward to it as a place of 
rest. The silver cord that had bound her to 
existence was loosed, and there seemed to be no 
more pleasuie under the sun. If ever her gentle 
bosom had entertained resentment against her 
lover, it was extinguished. She was incapable of 
angry passions ; and in a moment of saddened 
tenderness, she penned him a farewell letter. It 
was couched in ihe simplest language ; but touch- 
ing from its very simplicity. She told him that 
she was dying, and did not conceal from him that 
his conduct was the cause. She even depicted the 
sufferings which she had experienced ; but con- 
cluded with saying, that she could not die in 
peace, until she had sent him her forgivenesB and 
her blessing. 

By degrees her strength declined, that she 
could no longer leave the cottage. She could 
only totter to the window, where, propped up 
in her chair, it was her enjoyment to sit all day 
and look out upon the landscape. Still she 
uttered no complaint, nor imparted to any one 
the malady that was preying upon her neart. 
She never even mentioned her lover's name ; 
but would lay her head on her mother's bosom 
and weep in silence. Her poor parents hung, 
in mute anxiety, over this £Eiding blossom of 
their hopes, stUl flattering themselves that it 
might again revive to freshness, and that the 
blight unearthly bloom that sometimes flushed 
her cheek might be the promise of returning 
health. 
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In 111 IN way she wa« seated between them o 

Sunday Bftemoon ; her handa -trsre clasped 
theiiH, the lattice wtu tiuown open, and the n 
sir that stole in, brought with it the trBgnai 
of the cluRtering honey-guckle which her o^ 
hands had trained roond the window. 

Her &ther had jiut been reading a chapter 
Qie Bible ; it apoka of the vanity of world 
things, and of the joys of heaven : it seemed 
have diffueed comfort and serenity through b 
boaom. Her eye was fixed on the disttuit villa 
church ; the bell had tolled for the ereni 
service ; the hut villager was lagging into t 

rrch ; and everything had sunk into that hi 
wed stillnesB peculiiu' to the day of leat. H 
parents were gating on her with yearning hear 
t3icicnGsa and sorrow, which pass eo roughly ov 
some feces, had given hers the eipression of 
seriiph's. A tear trembled in her soft blue ej 
Was ?ho thinking of her faithleas lover ?— 
were htr thoughts wandering to that diets 
churi;h-yard, into whose bosom she might so 
be giithored P 

Suddenly the clang of boofa was heard — 
horstman giillopped to the cottage — hedismoont 
bofore the window — the poor girl gave a &i 
exclamation, and sunk back in her chair ; it n 
her repentant lover ! He rushed into the hon 
and flew to clasp her to his boaom ; but 1: 
wasted form — her death-like countenance — 
3 lovely in its desolation — smote h 
imself in an agony 
o rifle — pb* attempt 
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to extend her trembling liand — her lips moved 
as if she rooke, but no word was articulated — 
she looked down upon him with a smile of 
unutterable tenderness, — and closed her eyes for 
ever! 

Such are the particulars which I gathered of 
this village story. They are but scanty, and I 
am conscious have little novelty to recommend 
them. In the present rage also for strange in- 
cident and high-seasoned narrative, they may 
appear trite and insig^uficant, but they interested 
me strongly at the time ; and, taken in connexion 
with the aflfecting ceremony which I just wit- 
nessed, left a deeper impression on my mind than 
many o rcumstances of a more striking nature. 
1 have passed through the place since, and 
\asited the church again, from a better motive 
than mere curiosity. It was a wintry evening ; 
the trees were stripped of their foliage; tt6 
church-yard looked naked and mournful, and the 
wind rustled coldly through the dry grass. Ever- 
greens, however, had been planted about the 
grave of the village &ivourite, and osiers were 
bent over it to keep the turf uninjured. 

The church door was open, and I stepped in. 
There hung the chaplet of flowers and the gloves 
as on the daj of tne funeral : the flowers were 
withered, it is true, but care seemed to have 
been taken that no dust should soil their white- 
ness. I have seen many monuments, where art 
has exhausted its powers to awaken the sympathy 
y£ the spectator ; but I have met with none that 
spoke more touchingly to my heart, than thifi 
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simple but delicate memento of departed iriso- 
cence. sketch boos. 



PEESEVERAKCK 

Like as a mighty grampus, who, though assailed 
and buffeted by roaring waves and biawlisg 
surges, still keeps on an undeviating course ! 
and though overwhelmed by boisterous billows, 
still emerges horn, the troubled deep, spouting 
and blowing with tenfold violence — so did the 
inflexible Peter pursue, unwavering, his deter- 
mined career, and rise contemptuous above the 
clamours of the rabble. knigke&bogksb. 



A DOLEFUL DISASTER OP ANTHONY 
THE TRUMPETER. 

Resolutely bent, however, upon defending his 
beloved city, in despite even of itself, he called 
unto him his trusty Van Corlear, who was his 
right-hand man in all times of emergency. Him 
did he adjure to take his war-denouncing trumpet, 
and mounting his horse, to beat up the country, 
night and day — sounding the alarm along the 
pastoral borders of the Bronx — startling the wild 
solitude of Croton — arousing the rugged yeoman- 
ry of Weehawk and Hoboeken — the mighty m^ 
of battle of Tappan Bay ;*— and the brave boys 

• A corraption of Top-paan j so called from a tribe of 
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of Tarry town and Sleepy hollow— together with 
all the other warriors of the country round ahout^ 
charging them one and all, to sling their powder 
horns, shoulder their fowling-pieces, and inarch 
merrily down to the Manhattoes. 

Now there was nothing in all the world, the 
divine sex excepted, that Anthony Van Gorlear 
loved hotter than errands of this kind. So, just 
stopping to take a lusty dinner, and hracing to 
his side his junk-bottle, well charged with heart- 
inspiring Hollands, he issued joUily from the city 
gate, and looked out upon what is at present 
called Broad-way, sounding as usual a &rewell 
strain, that rung im sprightly echoes through the 
winding streets of New- Amsterdam— Alas ! never 
more were they to he gladdened by the melody of 
their favourite trumpeter ! 

It was a dark and stormy night when the good 
Anthony arrived at the ^Euinous creek (sagely de- 
nominated Haerlem river) which separates the 
island of Mannahatta from the main land. The 
wind was high, the elements were in an uproar, 
and no Charon could be found to ferry the adven- 
turous sounder of brass across the water. For a 
short time he vapoured like an impatient ghost 
upon the brink, and then bethinking himself of 
the urgency of his errand, took a hearty embrace 
of his stone bottle, swore most valorouedy that he 
would swim across, en apijt den duyvel (in spite of 
the devil !) and danngly plunged into the stream. 

Indians which boasted of 150 fighting men. See Ogilyie's 
Hi8t«irv. 

X 
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Lm:kle» Ar.:h:rLv' scarce had he buffeted half- 
way rTfr. w2'=n he was observed to struggle 
Ti<:Lczi:lj'. aa if battling with the spirit of the 
waters — ir..<irotiTeIy he put his trumpet to his 
cocth. and. giving a Tehemeiit blast, sunk foi 
ev-fr to the b«:'Kom! 

The pij :er.t oLuiiroiir of his traznpet, like the ivory 
b:m 01 the rtnowned Paladin Orlando, when ex- 
piries in the irLrrious field of Boncesralles, rung 
tir ir.d wide through the country, alarming the 
neighb<:ur? ar:?'.ind« who hurried in amazement to 
the sp«?t. Here an old Dutch burgher, feaned fin 
his vencity. and who had been a witness of the 
£&>:(. related to them the melancholy afiair ; witb 
the fearfal ;td<.l:tion to which I am slow of giring 
belief . that the »w the duyrel, in the shape of a 
huge moi9S-honker. seize the sturdy Anthony by 
the leg. and drag him beneath the* waves. Cer^ 
tain it is, the place, with the adjoining promon- 
tory, which projects into the Hudson, has been call- 
ed the Spi't d<fH iiuyrely or Spikinffduyrel ever anxXi 
— the restless ghost of the unfortunate Anthony 
still haunts the surrounding solitudes, and hu 
trumpet has often been heartf by the neighbours, 
of a stormy night, mingled with the howling oi 
the bLitt. Xolx^y ever attempts to swim ovei 
the cnxk alter Jiu-k ; on the contrary, a bridge 
has been built to guard against such melancholy 
accidents in future — and as to moss-boukers, they 
are held in such abhorrence that no true Dutchman 
will admit them to his table, who loves good fish, 
and hates the devil. 

Such was the end of Anthony Van Corltar— a 
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man deserving of a better &te. He lived roundly 
and soundly, like a true and jolly bachelor, until 
the day of his death; but though he was never 
married, yet did he leave behind some two or 
three dozen children, in different parts of the 
country — ^fine, chubby, brawling, flatulent little 
urchins, from whom, if legends speak true (and 
they are not apt to lie) did descend the innumer- 
able race of editors, who people and defend this 
country, and who are bountifully paid by the 
people for keeping up a constant alarm, and 
them miserable. Would that they in* 
herited the worth, as they do the wind, of their 
renowned progenitor. 



THB OBIEF OF PBTBB STUTVESANT* 

Thb tidings of this lamentable catastrophe im- 
parted a severer pang to the bosom of Peter 
Stuyvesant than did even the invasion of his 
beloved Amsterdam. It came ruthlessly home 
to those sweet affections that grow close around 
fhe heart, and are nourished by its warmest 
current. As some lone pilgrim wandering in 
trackless wastes, while the tempest whistles 
through his locks, and dreary night is gathering 
around, sees stretched, cold and lifeless, his fidth- 
fiil dog — ^the sole companion of his journeying — 
who had shared his solitary meal, and so often 
licked his hand in humble gratitude ; — so did the 
generous-hearted hero of the Manhattoes contem- 
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plate the nntimely end of his fiuthfdl Anthony.. 
He had heen the humble attendantof his footsteps 
— ^he had cheered him in many a heavy hour, by 
his honest gaiety ; and had followed him, in 
loyalty and affection, through many a scene of 
direful peril and mishap. He was gone for ever 
— ^and that too at a moment when every mongiel 
cur seemed skulking from his side. 

XNIGKBBSOOKBB. 



THB DIONIFIBD BBTIBBMENT AND MORTAL SUBBBR- 
DER OF PBTBB THB HEADSTRONG. 

Thus then have I conclmLed this great historical 
enterprise ; but, before llay aside my weary pen, 
there yet remains to be peiformed one pious duty. 
If among the variety of readers that may peruse 
this book, there should haply be found any of 
those soids of true nobility, which glow with 
celestial fire at the history of the generous and the 
brave, they will doubtless be anxious to know the 
fete of the gallant Peter Stuyvesant. To gratify 
one such sterling heart of gold, I would go more 
lengths than to instruct the cold-blooded curiosity 
of a whole fraternity of philosophers. 

No sooner had that high-mettled cavalier 
signed the articles of capitulation, than, determined 
not to witness the humiliation of his £a,vourite 
city, he turned his back on its walls and made a 
growling retreat to his Bouwery, or country-seat, 
which was situated about two miles oflF; where 
he passed the remainder of his days in patriarchal 
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retirement. There he enjoyed that tranquillity 
of mind which he had never known amid the 
distracting cares of goyemment ; and tasted the 
sweets of ahsolute and uncontrolled authority, 
which his fiu^tious suhjects had so often dashed 
with the bitterness of opposition. 

No persuasions could ever induce him to revisit 
the diy ; on the contrary, he would always have 
his great arm-chair placed with its back to the 
windows which looked in that direction, until a 
thick grove of trees, planted by his own hand, 
grew up and formed a screen that efifectuallj 
axduded it from the prospect. He railed conti- 
nually at the degenerate innovations and improve- 
ments introduced by the conquerors — forbade a 
word of their detested l^guage to be spoken in 
his feumly, a prohibition readily obeyed, since 
none of the household could speak anything but 
Dutch — and even ordered a fine avenue to be cut 
down in front of his house, because it consisted 
of FiTigUsh cherry trees. 

The same incessant vigilance, that blazed forth 
when he had a vast province under his care, now 
showed itself with equal vigour, though in narrow 
limits. He patrolled with unceasing watchfulness 
around the boundaries of his little territory ; repel- 
led every encroachment with intrepid promptness ; 
punished eveiy vagrant depredation upon his 
orchard or his farm-yard with inflexible severity; 
and conducted every stray hog or cow in triumph 
to the pound. But to the indigent neighbour, 
the friendless stranger, or the weary wanderer, his 
spacious door was ever opr"- and his capacious 
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fire-plaoe, that emblem of his own waim and 
generous heart, had always a comer to receive 
and cherish them. There was an exception to 
this, I must confess, in case the ill-starred appli- 
cant was an Englishman or a Yankee ; to whom, 
though he might extend the hand of assistanoe, 
he could never be brought to yield the rites of 
hospitality. ^&7> ^ peradventure some strag- 
gling merchant of the east should stop at his door, 
with his cart load of tin ware or wooden bowls, 
the fiery Peter would issue forth like a giant from 
his castle, and make such a furious clattering 
among his pots and kettles, that fhe Tender of 
" notions" was £un to betake himself to instant 
fli^t 

His ancient suit of regimentals, worn thread- 
bare by tiie brush, were carefully hung up in the 
state bedchamber, and regularly aired tiie first 
fair day of every month ; and his cocked hat and 
trusty sword were suspended in grim repose over 
the parlour mantel-piece, forming supportera to 
a fuU length portrait of the renowned Admiral 
Yon Tromp. In his domestic empire he main- 
tained strict discipline, and a well organized 
despotic goyemment: but though his own will 
was the supreme law, yet the good of his subjects 
was his constant object. He watched over, not 
merely their immediate comforts, but their morals, 
and tiieir ultimate wel£sure; for he gave them 
abundance of excellent admonition, nor could any 
of them complain, that, when occasion required, he 
was by any means niggardly in bestowing whole- 
some correction. 
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The good old Dutch festivals, those periodical 
demonstrations of an overflowing heart and a 
thankful spirit^ which are fedling into sad dis- 
use among my fellow-citizens, were futhfully 
observed in the mansion of (Jovemor Stuyvesant. 
New-year was truly a day of openhanded liber- 
ality, of jocund revelry, and warm-hearted con- 
gratulation — ^when the bosom seemed to swell with 
genial good-fellowship; and the plenteous table 
was attended with an unceremonious freedom^ 
and honest broad-mouthed merriment, unknown 
in these days of degeneracy and refinement. Paas 
and Finxter were scrupulously observed through- 
out his dominions ; nor was the day of St. Nicholas 
Buffered to pass by without making presents, 
hanging the stocking in the chimney, and com- 
plying with all its oSier ceremonies. 

Once a year, on the first day of April, he used 
to array himself in full regimentals, being the 
anniversary of his triumphal entry into New- 
Amsterdam, after the conquest of New-Sweden. 
This was always a kind of Saturnalia among tiie 
domestics, when they considered themselves at 
liberty in some measure to say and do what tliey 
pleased; for, on this day, their master was 
always observed to unbend, and become exceed- 
ingly pleasant and jocose, sending the old grey- 
headed negroes on April fools' errands for pigeons' 
milk ; not one of whom but allowed himself to be 
taken in, and humoured his old master's jokes 
as became a &dthfiil and well-disciplined de- 
pendant. Thus did he reign, happily and peace- 
fully, on his own land — ^injuring no man — envy- 
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Sng no man^molested by no outward sti 
perplexed by no internal commotions ; — ai 
mighty monarchs of the earth, who were 
■eeking to maintain peace, and promote tfa 
tare of mankind, by war and desolation, 
haye done well to have made a voyage 
little island of Mannahatta, and learned a 
in government from the domestio econo: 
Peter Stuyvesant. 

^ In process of time, however, the old go-v 
like all other children of mortali^, be^ 
exhibit evident tokens of decay. Like ai 
oak, which, though it Ions has braved th< 
of the elements, and stiU retains its gi 
proportions, yet begins to shake and groai 
every blast— so the gallant Peter, Sionj 
still bore the port and semblance of what 1 
in the days of his hardihood and chivalr 
did age and infirmity begin to sap the ' 
of his frame ; but his heart, that most i 
querable citadel, still triumphed unsu) 
With matchless avidity would he listen to 
article of intelligence concerning the batU. 
tween the Engli^ and Dutch. Still woii 
pulse beat high whenever he heard of th 
tories of De Ruyter ; and his countenance 
and his eyebrows knit when fortune tun 
favour of the English. At length, as on i 
tain day, he had just smoked hia fiftti pip< 
was napping after dinner, in his arm-chaii 
quering the whole British nation in bis di 
he was suddenly aroused by a fcarfiil lingi 
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bells, rattling of drums, and roaring of cannon, 
that put all his blood in a ferment. But when 
he learned that these rejoicings were in honour 
of a great victory obtaiaed by the combined 
English and French fleets over the brave De 
Buyter and the younger Von Tromp, it went 
so much to his heart, that he took to his bed, 
and in less than three days was brought to 
death's door by a violent cholera morbus I But 
even in this extremity he still displayed the un- 
conquerable spirit of Peter the Meadatrong ; hold- 
ing out, to the last gasp, with the most inflexible 
obstinacy, against a whole army of old women, 
who were bent upon driving the enemy out of 
his bowels, after a true Dutch mode of defence, 
by inundatiQg the seat gf war with catnip and 
penny-royal. * 

While he thus lay, lingering on the verge of 
dissolution, news was brought him, that the 
brave De Euyter had suffered but little loss — 
had made good his retreat — and meant once more 
to meet the enemy in battle. The closing eye of 
the old warrior Mndled at the words — he partly 
raised himself in bed — a flash of martial fire 
beamed across his visage — he clenched his with- 
ered hand as if he felt within his gripe that 
sword which waved in triumph before the waUs 
of Fort GhristLQa, and, giving a grim smile of 
exultation, sunk back upon his pHlow and ex- 
pired. 

Thus died Peter Stuyvesant, a valiant soldier, 
a loyal subject, an upright governor, and an 
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Diitiiiinm — ^Am vaated only a few em- 
to <ifnlat<p, to hare been immoitaliied as a 



odefanted wiih tbe 
fn&devr and aolenmitj. The toim iraa 
peiiMttlT emplied of ha inhabitaiiti, iHio crowded 
m dntrngt to par tiie lart nd honoun to tiuiii 
g<ood old gorerxxir. All his sterliii^ qiialitus 
raalted in £a]l tide iqxHi their reooIlectitibB, iH^ 
tiie memorr of his finhiki and his fimtta had 

aa|JnMl ii'ilih him. ^IS ■nriffw^ hui^ghfiEB ooh- 

tended wiu> ahoald have the privilege of beuing 
^bt paD — ^the popalaoe atrore wrho should walk 
ae aift to tiie hier— and the melancholy pro- 
eeanon waa dosed by a nmnber of grey-heiuded 
negroea, who had wintered and aammered in 
^bt houadiold of tiieir departed master iat the 
greater part of a eentozy. 

WiA. sad and gloomy coimtenanoes, the mulii- 
tude gathered round the grsTe. They dwelt with 
mouznfnl hearts on the sturdy virtues, the sigiial 
serrioes, and the gallant exploits of the IniTe 
old worthy. They recalled, with secrot up- 
braadingB, their own &ctious oppositions to lua 
gorenunent — and many an ancient buigher, 
whose phlegmatic features had never been known 
to relax, nor his eyes to moisten, was now ob- 
served to puff a pensive pipe, and the big drop 
to steal down his dieek, while he muttered, with 
affectionate accent and melancholy shake of the 
head — ** Widl, den I — ^Hard-koppmg Peter ben 
gone at last" 
Uis jncmoins were deposited in the femily vanity 
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under a chapel, which he had piously erected on 
bis estate, and dedicated to St. Nicholas, and 
which stood on the identical spot at present occu- 
pied by St. MarVs Church, where his tomb-stone 
IS still to be seen. His estate, or Bouwery as^ it 
was called, has ever continued in the possession 
of his descendants ; who, by the uniform integrity 
of their conduct^ and their strict adherence to the 
customs and manners that prevailed in the **good 
old times,** have proved themselves worthy of 
their illustrious ancestor. Many a time and oft 
has the farm been haunted at night by enter- 
prising money diggers, in quest of pots of gold 
said to have been buried by the old governor, 
though I cannot learn that any of them have ever 
been enriched by their researches — ^and who is 
there, among my native- bom fellow-citizens, that 
does not remember, when, in the mischievous days 
of his boyhood, he conceived it a great exploit to 
rob " Stuyvesanf s orchard" on a holiday after- 
noon P 

At this stronghold of the family may still be 
seen certain memorials of the immortal Peter. 
His fall length portrait frowns in martial terrors 
from the parlour wall — ^his cocked hat and sword 
still hang up in the best bedroom. His brimstone- 
coloured breeches were for a long time suspended 
in the hall, until some years since they occasioned 
a dispute between a new married couple. And 
his silver mounted wooden leg is stiU treasured 
up in the store-room as an invaluable relique. 

KNICKBKBOGKBIl. 



MOKSIKQ. 

Aim hdv fta TtKT Uiuk of marn begin to muii 

bom amidst fcnldai ukd poiplB clauds, died t 
fclitbiiwiiiie nv> on the tin weatlLaicockB of Con 
iiiiiiii]«v. it iTM that delidons *ea«)ii of tl 

from llie iTToniiT of ■ aordid &t2ier, threw hcrse 
Unihinf; m-ilh ten "QiouAand chajiii&, iato the an 
of yonlMul apriiig. Erery taftcd copse ai 
W't'T"'"" groTe reaonnded vith the notes of h; 
"■»""«' loTB. The Terr insects, as they sippi 
iDmed the tender nan of tJ 
B, ioined in the jovoiu epithBluninin, U 
Tijjps lind timidly put forth its blushes, " tJ 
TOioe of the turtle iras beard in the land," ai 
th« huzt of man dissolTed acay in lendemeas. 
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I AM Bwaie thai I shall mcnr Qia censora 
merous reiy learned and jnditnoiu critii 
JTijnl ging too freqaontly in t^ bold exc 
mannar of my &Touiite Herodotoa. And, 
candid, I have fbond it impoasible always to 
tlie aUmanents of t^ose pleasinK episodes i 
like flowmy banks and bsgnnt bawera, bet 
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dusty road of the historian, and entice him to 
turn aside and refresh himself from his way- 
faring. But I trust it will be found that I have 
always resumed my staff, and addressed myself 
to my weary joux£ey with renovated spirito, so 
that both my readers and myself have been 
benefited by me relaxation. 

Indeed, tiiough it has been my constant wish 
and uniform endeavour to rival Folybius himself, 
in observing the requisite unity of History, yet 
the loose and unconnected manner in which man v 
of the faxits herein recorded have come to hand, 
rendered such an attempt extremely dif&cult. 
This difficulty was likewise increased by one of 
the grand objects contemplated in my work, 
whi(£ was to trace the rise of sundry customs 
and institutions in this best of cities, and to com- 
pare them when in the germ of infancy with 
what they are in the present old age of know- 
ledge and improvement. 

But the chief merit on which I value myself, 
and found my hopes for future regard, is that 
faithful veracity with which I have compiled this 
invaluable little work ; carefully winnowing away 
the chaff of hypothesis, and discarding the tares 
of fEible, which are too apt to spring up and choke 
the seeds of truth and wholesome knowledge. 
Had I been anxious to captivate the superficial 
throng, who skim like swallows over the surface 
of lit^ture ; or had I been anxious to commend 
my writin|^ to the pampered palates of literary 
epicures, I might have availed myself of the 
obscurity that overshadows the infant years of 
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WESnaSSTKB ABBEY. 

«olw« €he aUwy. AbI 

tk» iMi of itaps vbidi iMd inio the 

Wir «f tk» limMrag, kt ctb -was canglift by the 
«f £iwd t^ donlBBQr, and I aaoended 
&at copdnctB to it| to tdke 
ml warrej of tiiis wfldenieaB 
T^ dizine is eLsrated upon a kind of 
aad do» round it are the a^MilchreB of 
kii^ and qneena. From this eminence 
&e ere looks down between piDars and fonenl 
tnipkHi to the rhapeln and diambera below, 
OQ^ded wxdi tombs; wbeie warden, prelatee, 
cottTCMrSk and slatesmen He mouldering in their 
'^ beds of darkness.** Qoae by me stood the great 
ckair of coronation, mdel j carved of oak, in the 
bazbaroos taste of a remote and gothic age. The 
arane aeemed almost as if contrived, with theatrical 
artifice, to produce an effect upon the beholder. 
Here was a type of the beginning and the end of 
human pQnq> and power ; here it was literally but 
m atep £raaa the throne to the sepulchre. Would 
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not one think that these incongraoiui mementoes 
bad been gathered together as a lesson to living 
greainess P — ^to show it, even in the moment of its 
proudest exultation, tibie neglect and dishonour 
to which it must soon arrive ; how soon that crown 
which encircles its brow must pass away, and it 
must lie down in the dust and disgraces of the 
tomb, and be trampled upon by the feet of the 
meanest of the multitude. For, strange to tell, 
even the grave is here no longer a sanctuary. 
There is a shocking levity in some natures, which 
leads them to sport with awful and hallowed 
things ; and there are base minds, whictf deHght 
to revenge on the illustrious dead the abject 
homage and grovelling servility which they pay 
to tite living. The coffin of Edward the Con- 
fessor has been broken open, and his remains 
despoiled of Iheir funeral ornaments ; the sceptre 
has been stolen from the hand of the imperious 
Mizabeth, and the effigy of Henry the Fifth lies 
headless. Not a royal monument but bears some 
proof how false and fugitive is the homage of 
mankind. Some are plundered — some mutilated 
— some covered with ribaldry and insult — all 
more or less outraged and dishonoured ! 

The last beams of day were now fedntly stream- 
ing through the painted windows in the high 
vaults above me : the lower parts of the abbey 
were already wrapped in the obscurity of twi- 
light: the chapelB and aisles grew darker and 
darker: tiie effigies of the kings feided into 
shadows : the marble figures of the monuments 
assumed strange shapes in the uncertain light : 



cz«pt ttroorii tlie aides Hke 
93M, brntk a£ the gzmTe ; mnKeren. fhe distant 
iaashUl o€ a i wg g i. tnT«fsiii^ tlie Poet*8 Goner, 
kad Mn'ChTTT^ ftniic^ and dieaiy in Hb Bonnd. 
I ^^armij rccnecd my moming^'s walk, and as I 
fadved ixtf it tike pcrcil of the cl<»stera, the door, 
*<rt«r!»y WT& a jiaxnnsr noise behind me, filled the 
'vkoue^ Vxildic^ with echoesL 

I «ibimTnar^ to form some arrangement in 
mr xrtii of tk^ objects I had been contemplating, 
has iboad tkey were ahneadv fiJling into indu* 
tinetBeai axhi eoafvaioii. Karnes, inscriptions, 
ttopkaMw kad all l »e c < jm e confovnded in my reool' 
Im^qb, tkoock I had searcelT taken my fc>ot from 
off tke tkreskold. What tkoogkt I, is this Tist 
iw iiiW i|n of tepolchres bat a treasoTT of hmni- 
fiackn : a kaiee pQe of reiterated komiUes on the 
emptiaeflB of ivnown, and tke certainty of oh- 
Krion ! It is. indeed, the emjiire of death ; his 
great shadowy palace; where he sits in state, 
mocking at the reliques of human glory, and 
spreadxiur dost and forgetfolness on the monn- 
ments of prince& How idle a boast, after all, is 
tiiie immortality of a name ! Tune is ever silently 
taming over his pages ; we are too much en- 
groeeed by the story of the present to think of the 
characters and anecdotes that gave interest to the 
past ; and each age is a volume thrown aside to 
be ^Medfly forgotten. The idol of to-day pushes 
the hero of ve^erda y out of our recollection ; and 
will, in turn, be supplanted by his successor of 
to-morrow. 

SKETCH BOOK. 
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MASTER HEKRY HUDSON. 

In the ever memorable year of our Lord, 1609, 
on a Saturday morning, the five and twentieth 
day of March, old style, did that "worthy and 
irrecoverable discoverer J^s he has justly been 
called). Master Henry Hudson," set sail from 
Holland in a stout vessel called the Half Moon, 
being employed by the Dutch East India Com- 
pany, to seek a north-west passage to China. 

Henry (or as the Dutch historians call him, 
Hendrick) Hudson was a seafeiring man of re- 
nown, who had learned to smoke tobacco under 
Sir Walter Ealeigh, and is said to have been the 
first to introduce it into Holland, which gained 
him much popularity in that country, and caused 
him to find great favour in the eyes of their High 
Mightinesses, the lords states-general, and also of 
the honourable East India Company. He was a 
short, square, brawny old gentleman, with a 
double chin, a mastiff mouth, and a brosid copper 
nose, which was supposed in those days to have 
acquired its fiery hue from the constant neigh- 
bourhood of his tobacco pipe. 

He wore a true Andrea Ferrara tucked in a 
leathern belt, and a commodore's cocked hat on one 
side of his head. He was remarkable for always 
jerking up his breeches when he gave out ms 
orders, and his voice sounded not unlike the 
brattling of a tin trumpet, owing to the number 
of hard north- westers which he had swallowed 
in the course of his sea&ring. 

T 
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Such was Hendrick Hudson, of whom we have 
heard so much and know so little; and I have 
been thus particular in his description, for the 
benefit of modem painters and statuaries, that 
ihey may represent him as he was ; and not, 
according to their common custom with modem 
heroes, make him look like Caesar, or Marcus 
Aurelius, or the Apollo of Belvidere. 

ICASTEK BOBE&T HIET. 

As chief mate and favourite companion, the com- 
modore chose Master Kobert Juet, of Lamehouse, 
in England. By some his name has been spelled 
Chewit, and ascribed to the circumstance of his 
having been thefii-st man that ever chewed tobacco; 
but this I believe to be a mere flippancy ; more 
especially as certain of his progeny are living at 
this day, who write their name Juet. He was an 
old comrade and early schoolmate of the great 
Hudson, with whom he had often played truant and 
sailed chip boats in a neighbouring pond, when 
they were little boys ; from whence it is said the 
commodore first derived his bias towards a sea- 
faring life. Cei-tain it is, that the old people 
about Limehouse declared Robert Juet to be an 
imlucky urchin, prone to mischief, that would one 
day or other come to the gallows. 

He grew up as boys of that kind often grow 
np, a rambling heedless varlet, tossed about in aU 
quarters of the world — meeting with more perils 
and wonders than did Sinbad the sailor, without 
growing a whit more wise, prudent, or ill-natured. 
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Under every misfortune lie comforted himself 
with a quid of tobacco, and the true philosophic 
maxim, that "it will be all the same thing a 
hundred years hence."* He was skilled in the art 
of carving anchors and true lovers' knots on the 
bulk-heads and quarter railings, and was con- 
sidered a great wit on board ship, in conse- 
quence of his playing pranks on everybody 
around, and now and then even making a wiy 
fiice at old Hendrick, when his back was turned. 
To this universal genius we are indebted for 
many particulars concerning this voyage, of 
which he wrote a history, at the request of the 
commodore, who had an unconquerable aversion 
to writing himself, from having received so many 
floggings about it when at school. To supply the 
deficiencies of Master Juet's Journal, which is 
written with true log-book brevity, I have availed 
myself of divers family traditions, handed down 
from my great great grandfather, who accom- 
panied the expedition in the capacity of cabin 
boy. 

A DUTCH VOYAGE OP DISCOVERY. 

Suffice it then to say, the voyage was prosperous 
and tranquil — ^the crew being a patient people, 
much given to slumber and vacuity, and but little 
troubled with the disease of thinking — a malady 
of the mind, which is the sure breeder of discon- 
tent. Hudson had laid in abundance of gin and 
Bour crout, and every man was allowed to sleep 
quietly at his post unless the wind blew. True it 
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is, some slight dissatisfaction was shown on two 
or three occasions, at certain unreasonable con- 
duct of Commodore Hudson. Thus, for instance, 
he forbore to shorten sail when the wind was 
light, and the weather serene, which was con* 
sidered among the most experienced Dutch sea* 
men as certain weather breeders, or prognostics, 
that the weather would change for the worse. 
He acted, moreover, in direct contradiction to 
that ancient and sa^ rule of the Dutch navigators, 
who always took in sail at night, put the helm 
a-i)ort, and turned in ; by which precaution they 
had a good night's rest, were sure of knowing 
where they were the next morning, and stood but 
little chance of running down a continent in the 
dark. He likewise prohibited the seamen from 
wearing more than five jackets and six pair of 
breeches, imdcr pretence of rendering them more 
alert ; and no man was permitted to go aloft and 
hand in sail with a pipe in his mouth, as is the 
invariable Dutch custom at the present day. All 
these grievances, though they might ruffle for a 
moment the constitutional tranquillity of the 
honest Dutch tars, made but a transient impres- 
sion ; they eat hugely, drank profusely, and slept 
immeasurably ; and being under the special gui- 
dance of Providence, the ship was safely con- 
ducted to the coast of America, where, after sun- 
dry unimportant touchings and standings off and 
on, she at length, on the fourth day of September, 
entered that majestic bay, which at this day ex- 
pands its ample bosom before the city of New 
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York, and which had never before been visited 
by any European. 

KNIGKERBOGKEB. 



LETTEB 

FROM MUSTAPHA RUB-A-DUB KELI KHAN, TO A8SEX 
HACGHEM, FRINGIPAL SLAVE-DRIVER TO HIS HIGH- 
NESS THE BASHAW OF TRIPOLI. 

Though I am often disgusted, my good Assem, 
with the vices and absurdities of the men of this 
country, yet the women afford me a world of 
amusement. Their lively prattle is as diverting 
as the chattering of the red-tailed parrot, nor can 
the green-headed monkey of Timandi equal them 
in whim and playfulness. But, notwithstanding 
these valuable qualifications, I am sorry to observe 
they are not tr^ited with half the attention 
bestowed on the before-mentioned animals. These 
infidels put their parrots in cages, and chain their 
monkeys ; but their women, instead of being care- 
fully shut up in harems and seraglios, are aban- 
doned to the direction of their own reason, and 
Bufiered to run about in perfect freedom, like 
other domestic animals ; this comes, Assem, of 
treating their women as rational beings and 
allowing them souls. The consequence of this 
piteous neglect may easily be imagined ;— they 
have degenerated into all their native wildness, 
are seldom to be caught at home, and, at an early 
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age, take to the streets and highways, where they 
rove about in droves, giving ahnost as much 
annoyance to the peaceable people as the troops 
of wild dogs that infest our great cities, or the 
flights of locusts that sometimes in)read famine 
and desolation over whole regions of fertility. 

This propensity to relapse into pristine wild- 
ness convinces me of the untameable disposition 
of the sex, who may indeed be partially domesti- 
cated by a long course of confinement and re- 
straint, but the moment they are restored to per- 
sonal freedom, become wild as the young partridge 
of this country, which, though scarcely half- 
hatched, will take to the fields, and run about 
with the shell upon its back. 

Notwithstanding their wildness, however, they 
are remarkably easy of access, and suffer them- 
selves to be approached, at certain hours of the 
day, without any sjTnptoms of apprehension; 
and I have even happily succeeded in detecting 
them at their domestic occupations. One of the 
most important of these consists in thumping 
vehemently on a kind of musical instrument, and 
producing a confused, hideous, and undefinable 
uproar, which they call the description of a battle 
— a jest, no doubt, for they are wonderfully face- 
tious at times, and make great practice of passing 
jokes upon strangers. Sometimes they employ 
themselves in painting little caricatures of land- 
scapes, wherein they will display their singular 
drollery in battering nature fairly out of counte- 
nance — representing her tricked out in all the 
tawdry finery of copper skies, purple rivers, calico 
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rocks, red grass, clouds that look like old clothes 
set adrift by the tempest, and foxy trees, whose 
melancholy foliage, drooping and curling most 
fantastically, reminds me of an undressed periwig 
that I have now and then seen hung on a stick 
in a barber's window. At other times they em- 
ploy themselves in acquiring a smattering of lan- 
guages ppoken by nations on the other side of 
the globe, as they find their own language not 
not sufficiently copious to supply their constant 
demands, and express their multifarious ideas. 
But their most important domestic avocation is, 
to embroider, on satin or muslin, flowers of a 
nondescript kind, in which the great art is, to 
make them as unlike nature as possible; or to 
fasten little bits of silver, gold, tinsel, and glass, 
on long stripes of muslin, which they drag after 
them with much dignity whenever they go abroad 
— a fine lady, like a bird of paradise, being esti- 
mated by the length of her tail. 

But do not, my Mend, fall into the enormous 
error of supposing that lie exercise of these arts 
is attended with any useful or profitable result ; 
believe me, thou couldst not indulge an idea more 
unjust and injurious ; for it appears to bo an esta- 
blished maxim among the women of this countiy, 
that a lady loses her dignity when she conde- 
scends to be liseful, and forfeits all rank in society 
the moment she can be convicted of earning a 
farthing. Their labours, therefore, are directed 
not towards supplying their household, but in 
decking their persons, and — generous souls! — 
they deck their persons, not so much to please 
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themselves as to gratify others, particularly 
strangers. I am coi^dent thou wilt stare at this, 
my good Assem, accustomed as thou art to cm 
eastern females, who shrink in hlushing timiditj 
even fix)m the glances of a lover, and are sc 
chary of their favours, that they even seem fear- 
ful of lavishing their smiles too profusely oi 
their husbands. Here, on the contrary, th( 
stranger has the first place in female regard, and 
BO fSeu: do they carry their hospitality, that I hav< 
seen a fine lady slight a dozen tried Mends anc 
real admirers, who lived in her smiles and made 
her happiness their study, merely to allure thf 
vague and wandering glances of a stranger, wh( 
viewed her person with mdifference, and treatedh^ 
advances with contempt. By the whiskers of ou] 
sublime bashaw, but this is highly flattering to c 
foreigner ! and t^ou mayest iudge how particularly 
pleasing to one who is, hke myself, so ardeni 
an admirer of the sex. Far be it from me tc 
condemn this extraordinary manifestation o: 
good- will — let their own countrymen look tc 
that. 

Be not alarmed, I coniure thee, my dear Assem. 
lest I should be tempted, by these beautiful bar- 
barians, to break the faith I owe to the three- 
and-twenty wives, from whom my unhappy des- 
tiny has perhaps severed me for ever ; — no, 
Assem, neither time, nor the bitter succession oi 
misfortunes that pursue me, can shake from mj 
heart the memory of former attachments. J 
listen with tranquil heart to the strumming and 
prattling of these fair sirens; their whimsica] 
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paintings touch not the tender chord of my affec- 
tions ; and I would still defy their fascinations, 
though they trailed after them trains as long as 
the gorgeous trappings which are dragged at the 
heels of the holy camel of Mecca, or as the tail of 
the great heast in our prophet's vision, which 
measured three hundred and forty-nine leagues, 
two miles, three furlongs, and a hand's breadth 
in longitude. 

The dress of these women is, if possible, more 
eccentric and whimsical than their deportment ; 
and they take an inordinate pride in certain orna- 
ments which are probably derived from their 
savage progenitors. A woman of this country, 
dressed out for an exhibition, is loaded with as many 
ornaments as a Circassian slave when brought out 
for sale. Their heads are tricked out with little 
bits of horn or shell, cut into fantastic shapes ; 
and they seem to emulate each other in the number 
of these singular baubles, like the women we have 
seen in our journeys to Aleppo, who cover their 
heads with the entire shell of a tortoise, and, 
thus equipped, are the envy of all their less fortu- 
nate acquaintance. They also decorate their 
necks and ears with coral, gold chains, and glass 
beads, and load their fingers with a variety of 
rings ; though, I must confess, I have never per- 
ceived that they wear any in their noses, as has 
been afl&rmed by many travellers. We have 
heard much of their painting themselves most 
hideously, and making use of bear's grease in 
great profusion ; but this, I solemnly assure thee, 
is a misrepresentation, civilization, no doubt, 
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that thronged the streets : the females that 
passed in review before me, tripping sportively 
along, resembled a procession of shadows return- 
ing to their graves at the crowing of the cock. 

This meagreness I first ascribed to their exces- 
sive volubility, for I have somewhere seen it 
advanced by a learned doctor, that the sex were 
endowed with a peculiar activity of tongue, in 
order that they might practise talking as a health- 
ful exercise, necessary to their confined and 
sedentary mode of life. This exercise, it was 
natural to suppose, would be carried to groat 
excess in a logocracy. " Too true," thought I, 
"they have converted what was undoubtedly 
meant as a beneficent gift, into a noxious habit, 
that steals the flesh from their bones, and the rose 
from their cheeks— they absolutely talk them- 
selves thin ! " Judge, then, of my surprise, when 
I was assured, not long since, that this meagre- 
ness was considered the perfection of personal 
beauty, and that many a lady starved hrjrself, 
with all the obstinate perseverance of a pious 
dervise, into a fine figure ! " Nay more," said my 
informer, " they wUl often sacrifice their healths 
in this eager pursuit of skeleton beauty, and 
drink vinegar, eat pickles, and smoke tobacco, to 
keep themselves within the scanty outlines of the 
fEishions." — Faugh ! AUah preserve me from such 
beauties, who contaminate their pure blood with 
noxious recipes ; who impiously sacrifice the 
best gifts of heaven to a preposterous and mis- 
taken vanity. Ere long I shall not be surprised 
to see them scaring their faces like the negroes of 
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Congo, flattening their noses in imitation of the 
Uottentots, or, like the harharians of Ab-al 
Timar, distorting their lips and ears out of all 
natural dimensions. Since I received this infor 
mation, I cannot contemplate a fine figure, with- 
out thinking of a "vinegar cruet ; nor look at a 
dashing helle, without fieuicying her a pot of 
pickled cucumhers ! What a difference, my friend, 
between those shades and the plump beauties of 
Tripoli, — what a contrast between an infidel feir 
one and my fiivourite wife, Fatima, whom I 
bought by i^e hundred weight, and had trundled 
home in a wheelbarrow ! 

But enough for the present ; I am promised a 
&ithful account of the arcana of a lady*s toilette 
— a complete initiation into the arts, mysteries, 
spells, and potions, in short, the whole (^emical 
pix>ce8s by which she reduces herself down to the 
most fashionable standard of insig^nifioance ; to- 
gether with specimens of the strait waistcoats, 
the lacings, the bandages, and the various ingeni- 
ous instruments with which she puts nature to 
the rack, and tortures herjelf into a proper figure 
to be admired. 

Farewell, thon sweetest of slave-drivers I The 
echoes that repeat to a lover's ear the song of his 
mistress are not more soothing than tidings from 
those we love. Let thy answer to my letters be 
speedy ; and never, I pray thee, for a moment, 
cease to watch over the prosperity of my house, 
and the welfare of my beloved wives. Let them 
want for nothing, my friend, but feed them plen- 
tifully on honey, boiled rice, and water gruel ; so 
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that when I return to the blessed land of my 
fiathers, if that can ever be, I may find them im- 
proved in size and loveliness, and sleek as the 
graceful elephants that range the green valley of 
A.bimar. 

Ever thine, Mustapha. 

SALMAGUNDI. 



AUTUMNAL REFLECTIONS. 

When a man is quietly journeying downwards 
into the valley of the shadow of departed youth, 
and begins to contemplate in a shortened perspec- 
tive the end of his pilgrimage, he becomes more 
solicitous than ever that the remainder of his 
wayfaring should be smooth and pleasant, and 
the evening of his life, like the evening of a simi- 
mer*s day, fade away in mild uninterrupted 
serenity. If haply hij3 heart has escaped unin- 
jured, through the dangers of a seductive world, 
it may then administer to the purest of his feli- 
cities, and its chords vibrate more musically for 
the trials they have sustained — Hke the viol, 
which yields a melody sweet in proportion to its 
age. 

To a mind thus temperately harmonized, thus 
matured and mellowed by a long lapse of years, 
there is something truly congenial in the quiet 
enjoyment of our early autumn, amid the tran- 
quillities of the country. There is a sober and 
chastened air of gaiety diffused over the face of 
nature, peculiarly interesting to an old man ; and 
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Much of my recreation, since I retreated to 
the Hall, has consisted in making little excur- 
sions through the neighbourhood, which abounds 
in the variety of wild, romantic, and luxuriant 
landscape that generally characterizes the scenery 
in the vicinity of our rivers. There is not an 
eminence within a circuit of many miles but 
commands an extensive range of diversified and 
enchanting prospect. 

Often have I rambled to the summit of some 
favourite hill, and thence, with feelings sweetly 
tranquil as the lucid expanse of the heavens that 
canopied me, have noted the slow and almost im- 

5erceptible changes that mark the waning year. 
!liere are many features peculiar to our autumn, 
and which give it an individual character : the 
"green and yellow melancholy " that first steals 
over the landscape — the mild and steady serenity 
of the weather, and the transparent purity of the 
atmosphere, speak not merely to the senses, but 
the heart, — it is the season of liberal emotions. 
To this succeeds fantastic gaiety, a motley dress, 
which the woods assume, where green and yellow, 
orange, purple, crimson, and scarlet, are whim- 
sically blended together. — A sickly splendour 
this! — like the wild and broken-hearted gaiety 
that sometimes precedes dissolution, or that child- 
ish sportiveness of superannuated age, proceed- 
ing, not from a vigorous flow of animal spirits, 
but from the decay and imbecility of the mind. 
We might, perhaps, be deceived by this gaudy 
gai-b of nature, were it not for the nistling of the 
falling leaf, which, breaking on the stillness of 
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the scene, seems to annonnce, in prophetic whis* 
pen, the dreary winter that is approaching. 
When I have sometimes seen a thrifty yonng oak 
changing its hue of sturdy vigour for a bright 
hut teansient glow of red, it has recalled to my 
mind the treacherous hloom that once mantled 
the cheek of a Mend who is now no more ; and 
which, while it seemed to promise a long life of 
jocund spirits, was the sure precursor of a pre- 
mature decay. In a little while, and this osten- 
tatious foliage disappears — the close of autonm 
leaves but one wide expanse of dusky brown, 
save where some rivulet steals along, bordered 
with little stripes of green grass— the woodland 
echoes no more to the carols of the feathered 
tribes that sported in the leafy covert, and its 
Bolitudo and silence are uninterrupted except by 
the plaintive whistle of the quail, the barking of 
the squirrel, or the still more melancholy wintry 
wind, which, rushing and swelling through the 
hollows of the mountains, sighs through tho 
leafless branches of tho grove, and seems to moom 
the desolation of tho year. 

To one who, Hke myself, is fond of drawing 
comparisons between the difleront divisions of 
life and those of the seasons, there will appear a 
striking analogy which connects the feelings of 
the aged with the decline of the year. Often as 
I contemplate the mild, uniform, and genial 
lustre with which the sun cheers and invigorates 
us in the month of October, and the almost im- 
perceptible haze which, without obscuring, tempers 
all the asperities of the landscape, ana gives to 
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every object a character of stillness and repose, 
I cannot help comparing it with that portion of 
existence, when, the spring of youthful hope and 
the summer of the passions having gone by, 
reason assumes an undisputed sway, and lights 
us on, with bright but undazzling lustre, adown 
the hill of life. There is a full and mature 
luxuriance in the fields that fills the bosom 
■with generous and disinterested cfcitent. It 
is not the thoughtless extravagance of spring, 
prodigal only in blossoms, nor the languid volup- 
tuousness of summer, feverish in its enjoyments, 
and teeming only with immature abundance — it 
is that certain fruition of the labours of the past 
— that prospect of comfortable realities, which 
those wUl be sure to enjoy who have improved 
the bounteous smiles of heaven, nor wasted away 
their spring and summer in empty trifling or 
criminal indulgence. 

Cousin Pindar, who is my constant companion 
in these expeditions, and who still possesses much 
of the fire and energy of youthful sentiment, and 
a buxom hilarity of the spirits, often indeed draws 
me fix)m these half-melancholy reveries, and 
makes me feel young again by the enthusiasm 
with whiQh he contemplates, and the animation 
with which he eulogises, the beauties of nature 
displayed before him. His enthusiastic disposi- 
tion never allows him to enjoy things by halves, 
and his feelings are continually breaking out in 
notes of admiration and ejaculations that sober 
reason might perhaps deem extravagant. But for 
my party when I see a hale, hearty old man, who 

z 
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hai joctkd throngli the roagli path of the woiU, 
whhoat hariiig worn, vwrny the fine edge of liis 
feelings, or hlunted liiB sensibility to natural and 
moral bc«iitv, I compare him to the evergreen of 
the foTCSt, Whose cokRira, instead of £suiing at the 
approach of winter, seem to assome additional 
birtre when contrasted with the sorromiding 
desolation. Such a man is my friend Pindar; — 
yet s om e tM ies, and particularly at the approocli 
of evening, even he will £Edl in with my hnmonr; 
hot he soon recovers his natural tone of spirits ; 
and, mounting on the elasticity of his mind, like 
Ganymede on the eagle's wing, he soars to the 
ethereal regions of sunshine and £Emcy. 

One afternoon we had strolled to the top of a 
high hill in the neighbourhood of the Hall, which 
commands an almost boundless prospect ; and as 
the shadows b^an to lengthen around us, and 
the distant mountains to fade into mists, mv 
cousin was seized with a moralizing fit. ''It 
seems to me,** said he, laA-in^ his hand lightly on 
my shoulder, " that there is just at this season, 
and this hour, a sympathy between us and the 
world we are now contemplating. The evening 
is stealing upon nature as well as uj^n us ; — ^the 
shadows of ihe opening day have given place to 
those of its close ; and the only difference is, that 
in the morning they were before us, now they are 
behind ; and that the first vanished in the splen- 
dours of noon -day, the lattor will be lost in the 
obli^-ion of night. Our * May of Life,* my dear 
Launce, has for ever fled : our summer is over 
and gone : — ^but,** oontinued he, suddenly recover- 
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ing himself and slapping mo gaily on the shoulder, 
— " but why should we repine ? — What though 
the capricious aephyrs of spring, the heats and 
hurricanes of summer, have given place to the 
sober sunshine of autumn — and though the 
woods begin to assume the dappled livery of 
decay ! — yet the prevailing colour is still green — 
gay, sprightly green. 

" Let us, then, comfort ourselves with thisreflec* 
tion; that though the shades of the morning 
have given place to those of the evening, — though 
the spring is past, the summer over, and the 
autuinn come, still you and 1 go on our way 
rejoicing ; and while, like the lofty mountains of 
our Southern America, our heads are covered 
with snow, still, like them, we feel the genial 
warmth of spring and summer playing upon our 
bosoms*** 

SALMAGUNDI. 



THE FAMILY OF THE LAMBS. 

The femily of the Lambs had long been among 
the most thriving and popular in the neighbour- 
hood : the Miss Lambs were the belles pf Little 
Britain, and everybody was pleased when Old 
Lamb had made money enough to shut up shop, 
and put his name on a brass plate on his door. 
In an evil hour, however, one oi the Miss Lambs 
had the honour of being a lady in attendance on 
the Lady Mayoress, at her grand annual ball, on 
which occasion she wore three towering ostrich 
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feathers on her head. The family never got over 
it ; they were immediately smitten with a passion 
for high life ; set up a one-horse carriage, put a 
hit of gold lace round the errand hoy's hat, 
and have heen the talk and detestation of the 
whole neighhourhood ever since. They could no 
longer he induced to play at Pope- Joan or hUnd- 
man's huff; they could endure no dances hut 

?nadiille8, which nohody had ever heard of in 
ittle Britain ; and they took to reading novels, 
talking had French, and playing upon the piano. 
Their hrother, too, who had been articled to an 
attorney, set up for a dandy and a critic, charac- 
ters hitherto unknown in these parts, and he 
confounded the worthy folks exceedingly by talk- 
ing about Kean, the Opera, and the Edinbro' 
Review, 

What was still worse, the Lambs gave a grand 
hall, to which they neglected to invite any of 
their old neighbours ; but they had a great deal 
of genteel company from Theobald's Road, Red- 
Lion Square, and other parts towards the west. 
There were several beaux of the brother's ac- 
quaintance from Gray's Inn Lane and Hatton 
Garden ! and not less than three aldermen's ladies 
with their daughters. This was not to be for- 
gotten or forgiven. All Little Britain was in an 
uproar with the smacking of whips, the lashing 
of miserable horses, and the rattling and jingling 
of hackney coaches. The gossips of the neigh- 
bourhood might be seen popping their nightcaps 
out at every window, watchuig the crazy vehicles 
rumble by ; and there was a knot of virulent old 
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cronies, that kept a look-out from a house just 
opposite the retired bucher's, and scanned and 
criticised every one that knocked at the door. 

This dance was the cause of almost open war, 
and the whole neighbourhood declared they 
would have nothing more to say to the Lambs. 
It is true that ISIrs. Lamb, when she had no en- 
gagements with her quality acquaintance, would 
give little hum-dnmi tea junketings to some of 
her old cronies, "quite," as she would say, " in a 
friendly way:" and it is equally true that her 
invitations were always accepted, in spite of all 
previous vows to the contrary. Nay, the good 
ladies would sit and be delighted with the music of 
the Miss Lambs, who would condescend to strum 
an Irish melody for them on the piano ; and they 
would listen with wonderful interest to Mrs. 
Lamb's anecdotes of Alderman Plunket's family 
of Portsoken-ward, and the Miss Timberlake*}, 
the rich heiresses of Crutched-Friars ; but then 
they relieved their consciences and averted the 
reproach of their confederates, by canvassing at 
the next gossipping convocation everything that 
had passed, and pulling the Lambs and their rout 
all to pieces. 

The only one of the family that could not be 
made fashionable was the retired butcher himself. 
Honest Lamb, in spite of the meekness of his 
name, was a rough, hearty old fellow, with the 
voice of a lion, a head of black hair like a shoe- 
brush, and a broad face mottled like his own beef. 
It was in vain that the daughters always spoke of 
him as ** the old gentleman," addressed him as 
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papa," in tones of infinite softness, and en- 
d^YOured to coax him into a dressing gown and 
slippers, and other gentlemanly habits. Do what 
they might, there was no keeping down the 
batcher. Hia sturdy nature would break through 
all their glossings. He had a hearty vulgar good- 
humour that was irrepressible. His very jokes 
made his sensitive daughters shudder; and he 
persisted in wearing his blue cotton coat of a 
morning, dining at two o'clock, and having ''a 
bit of sausage with his tea." 

He was doomed, however, to share the un- 
popularity of his family. He found his old 
comrades gradually growing cold and civil to 
him ; no longer laughing at his jokes ; and now 
and then throwing out a fling at " some people," 
and a hint about " quality binding." This both 
nettled and perplexed the honest butcher; and 
his wife and daughters, with the consummate 
policy of the shrewder sex, taking advantage of 
the circumstance, at length prevailed upon him 
to give up his afternoon's pipe and tankard at 
Wag8taft*'s ; to sit after dinner by himself and 
take his pint of port — a liquor he detested — and 
to nod in his chair in solitary and dismal gentility. 

The Miss Lambs might now be seen flaunting 
along the streets in French bonnets, with un- 
known beaux ; and talking and laughing so loud 
that it distressed the nerves of every good lady 
within hearing. They even wont so far as to 
attempt patronage, and actually induced a French 
dancing master to set up in the neighbourhood ; 
but the worthy folks of Little Britain took fire at 
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it, and did so persecute the poor Gaul, that he 
was fain to pack up fiddle and dancing pumpsj 
and decamp with such precipitation, l^t he 
absolutely forgot to pay for his lodgings. 

I had flattered myself, at first, with the idea 
that all this fiery indignation on the part of tho 
community was merely the overflowing of thoii* 
zeal for good old English manners, and their 
horror of innovation ; and I applauded the silent 
contempt they were so vociferous in expressing^ 
for upstart pride, French fashions, and the Miss 
Lambs. But I grieve to say that I soon perceived 
tho infection had taken hold, and that my neigh- 
bours, after condemning, were beginning to follow 
their example. I overheard my landlady impor- 
tuning her husband to let their daughters have 
one quarter at French and music, and that they 
might take a few lessons in quadrille. I oven 
saw, in the course of a few Sundays, no less than 
five French bonnets, precisely like those of the 
Miss Lambs, parading about Little Britain. 

SKETCH BOOK. 



ICHABOD CRANE AND THE GALLOP- 
PING HESSIAN. 

It was the very witching time of night that 
Ichabod, heavy-hearted and crest-fallen, pursued 
his travel homewards, along the sides of the lofty 
hiUs which rise above Tarry Town, and which he 
had traversed so cheerily in the afternoon. The 
hour was as dismal as himself. Far below him 
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the Tapx)aan Zee spread its dusky and indistinct 
waste of waters, with hero and there the tall 
mast of a sloop, riding quietly at anchor under 
the lane. In the dead hush of midnight he could 
even hear the barking of the watch-dog from the 
opposite shore of the Hudson ! but it was so vague 
and faint as only to give an idea of his distance 
from this faithful comx>anion of man. Now and 
then, too, the long-drawn crowing of a cock, 
accidentally awakened, would sound far, far off, 
from some feirm-house away among the hills — 
but it was like the dreaming sound in his ear. 
No signs of life ocdtrred near him, but occa- 
sionally the melancholy chirp of a cricket, or 
perhaps the guttural twang of a bull-frog, from a 
neighbouring marsh, as if sleeping uncomfortably, 
and turning suddenly in his bed. 

All the stories of ghosts and goblins that he 
had heard in the afternoon, now came crowding 
upon his recollection. The night grew darker 
and darker ; the stars seemed to sink deeper in 
the sky, and driving clouds occasionally hid them 
from his sight. He had never felt so lonely and 
dismal. He was, moreover, approaching the very 
place where many of the scenes of the ghost 
stories had been laid. In the centre of the road 
stood an enormous tulip tree, which towered like 
a giant above all the other trees of the neigh- 
bourhood, and formed a kind of land-mark. Its 
limbs were gnarled and fantastic, large enough 
to foim trunks for ordinary trees, twisting down 
almost to the earth, and rising again into the air. 
It was connected with the tragical story of the 
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unfortunate AndrS, who had been taken prisoner 
hard by; and was universally known by the 
name of Major Andre's tree. The common 
people regarded it with a mixture of respect and 
superstition, partly out of sympathy for the fate 
of its ill-starred namesake, and partly from the 
tales of strange sights, and doleful lamentations, 
told concerning it. 

As Ichabod approached this fearful tree, he 
began to whistle; ho thought his whistle was 
answered ; it was but a blast sweeping sharply 
through the dry branches. , As he approached a 
little nearer, he thought he saw something white, 
hanging in the midst of the tree ; he paused and 
ceased whistling ; but on looking more narrowly, 
perceived that it was a place where the tree had 
been scathed by lightning, and the white wood 
laid bare. Suddenly he heard a groan — his teeth 
chattered, and his knees smote against the saddle: 
it was but the rubbing of one huge branch upon 
another, as they were swayed about by the breeze. 
He passed the tree in safety, but now perils lay 
before him. 

About two hundred yards from the tree a small 
brook crossed the road, and ran into a marshy 
and thickly wooded glen, known by the name of 
Wiley's swamp. A few rough logs, laid side by 
side, served for a bridge over this stream. On 
that side of the road where the brook entered the 
wood, a group of oaks and chestnuts, matted thick 
with wild grape vines, threw a cavernous gloam 
over it. To pass this bridge was the severest 
triaL It was at this identical spot that the un- 
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fortonate Andr6 was captured, and under ilia 
ooYert of those chestnuts and vines were the 
sturdy yeomen concealed who surprised him. 
This hais ever since been considered a haunted 
stream, and fearful are the feelings of the school- 
boy who has to pass it alone after dark. 

As he approached the stream his heart began 
to thump; he summoned up, however, all his 
resolution, gave his horse half a score of kicks in 
the ribs, and attempted to dash briskly across the 
bridge ; but instead of starting forward, the per- 
verse old animal made a lateral movement, and 
ran broadside against the fence. Ichabod, whose 
fears increased with the delay, jerked the reins on 
the other side, and kicked lustily with the con- 
trary foot ; it was all in vain ; Jus steed started, 
it is true, but it was only to plunge to the oppo- 
site side of the road into a thicket of brambles and 
alder bushes. The schoolmaster now bestowed 
both whip and heel upon the starveling ribs of old 
Gunpowder, who dashed forward, snufOing and 
snorting, but came to a stand just by the bridge 
with a suddenness that had nearly sent his rider 
sprawling over his head. Just at this moment a 
splashy tramp by the side of the bridge caught 
the sensitive ear of Ichabod. In the dark shadow 
of the grove, on the margin of the brook, ha 
beheld something huge and misshapen, black and 
towering. It stirred not, but seemed gathered up 
in gloom, like some gigantic monster ready to 
spring upon the traveller. 

The hair of the affrighted pedagogue ros3 upon 
his head with terror. What was to be donof 
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To turn and fly was now too late ; and, besides, 
what chance was there of escaping ghost or gob- 
lin, if such it was, which could ride upon the 
wings of the wind ? Summoning up, therefore, a 
show of courage, he demanded in stammering 
accents — "Who are you?" He received no 
reply. He repeated his demand in a still more 
agitated voice. Still there was no answer. Once 
more he cudgelled the inflexible sides of old Gun- 
powder, and shutting his eyes, broke forth with 
involuntary fervour into a psaJm tune. Just then 
the shadowy object of alarm put himself in mo- 
tion, and with a scramble and a bound, stood at 
once in the middle of the road. Though Ihe 
night was dark and dismal, yet the form of the 
unknown might now in some degree be ascer- 
tained. He appeared to be a horseman of large 
dimensions, and mounted on a black horse of 
powerful frame. He made no offer of molestation 
or sociability, but kept aloof on one side of the 
road, jogging along on the bUnd side of old Grim- 
powder, who had now got over his flight and 
waywardness. 

Ichabod, who had no relish for this strange 
midnight companion, and bethought himself of 
the adventure of Brom Bones with the Gallopping 
Hessian, now quickened his steed, in hopes of 
leaving him behind. The stranger, however, 
quickened his horse to an equal pace. Ichabod 
pulled up, and fell into a walk, thinking to lag 
behind — the other did the same. His heaJt began 
to sink within him ; he endeavoured to resiune his 
psaloi tune, but his parched tongue clove to the 
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roof of his mouth, and he could not utter a stavei 
There was something in the moody and dogged 
silence of this pertinacious companion that was 
mysterious and appalling. It was soon fearfullv 
accounted for. On mounting a rising ground^ 
which brought the figure of his fellow traveller 
in relief against the sky, gigantic in height, and 
muffled in a cloak, Ichabod was horror-struck, on 
percei^ing that he was headless ! — but his horror 
was still more increased, on observing that the 
head, which should have rested on his shoulders, 
was carried before him on the pommel of the 
saddle ; his terror rose to desperation ; he rained 
a shower of kicks and blows upon Gunpowder, 
hoping by a sudden movement, to g^ve his com- 
panion the slip — but the spectre darted full jump 
with him. Away then they dashed, through 
thick and thin ; stones flying, and sparks flashing, 
at every bound. Ichabod' s flimsy garments flut- 
tered in the air, as he stretched his long lank body 
away over his horse's head, in the eagerness of 
his flight. 

They had now reached the road which turns 
off to Sleepy Hollow ; but Gunpowder, who 
seemed possessed with a demon, instead of keep- 
ing up it, made an opposite turn, and plunged 
headlong down hill to the left. This road leads 
through a sandy hollow, shaded by trees for about 
a quarter of a mile, where it crosses the bridge 
famous in goblin story, and just beyond swells 
the green knoll on which stanas the whitewashed 
churc'h. 

As yet the panic of the steed had given his 
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tmskilfiil rider an apparent advantage in the 
ohase ; but just as he had got half way through 
the hollow, the girths of the saddle gave way, 
and he felt it slipping from under him. He seized 
it by the pommel, and endeavoured to hold it 
firm, but in vain ; and had just time to save him- 
self by clasping old Gunpowder round the neck, 
when the saddle fell to the earth, and he heard 
it trampled under foot by his pursuer. For a 
moment the terror of Hans Van Ripper's wrath 
passed across his mind — for it was his Sunday's 
saddle ; but this was no time for petty fears ; the 
goblin was heard on his haunches ; and (unskilful 
rider that he was !) he had much ado to maintain 
his seat ; sometimes slipping on one side, some- 
times on another, and sometimes jolted on the 
high ridge of his horse's back bone, with a vio- 
lence that he verily feared would cleave him 
asunder. 

An opening in the trees now cheered him with 
the hopes that the church bridge was at hand. 
The wavering reflection of a silver star in the 
bosom of the brook told him that he was not mis- 
taken. He saw the walls of the church dimly 
glaring under the trees beyond. He recollected 
the place where Brom Bones' s ghostly competitor 
had disappeared. " If I can but reach that biidge," 
thought Ichabod, "I am safe." Just then he 
heard the black steed panting and blowing close 
behind him ; he even fancied that he felt his hot 
breath. Another convulsive kick on the ribs, and 
old Gunpowder sprung upon the bridge ; he thun- 
dered over the resounding planks ; ho gained the 
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oppoeite ode; and now lehabod cast a look 
behind to see if his punaer should vanish, ac- 
cording to rule, in a flash of fire and brimstone. 
Just then he saw the goblin rising in his stirraps, 
and in the rerv act of hurling his head at hun. 
Ichabod endeavoured to dodge the horrible mis- 
sile, but too late. It encountered his cranium 
with a tremendous crash — he was tumbled head* 
long into the dust, and Gunpowder, the black 
■teed, and the goblin rider, passed hj like a 
idiirlwind. 

The next morning the old horse was found 
without his saddle, and with the bridle under his 
feet, soberly cropping the grass at his master^s 
gate. Ichabod aid not make his appearance at 
oreak&st — dinner-hour came, but no Ichabod. 
The bovs assembled at the school*house, and 
strolled idly about the banks of the brook ; but 
no schoolmaster. Hans Van Kipper now began 
to feel some uneasiness about the fate of poor 
Ichabod, and his saddle. An inquiry was set on 
foot, and after diligent investigation they came 
upon his traces. In one part of the it>ad leading 
to the church, was found the saddle trampled in 
the dirt ; the tracks of horses' hoofe deeply dented 
on the road, and evidently at furious speed, were 
traced to the bridge, beyond which, on the bank 
of a broad part of the brook, where the water 
ran deep and black, was found the hat of the un* 
fortunate Ichabod, and close beside it a shattered 
pumpkin? 

The brook was searched, but the body of the 
schoolmaster was not to be discovored* Ham 
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Van Itipi>er, as executor of his estate, examined 
the bundle which contained all his worldly effects. 
They consisted of two shirts and a half; two 
stocks for the nock; a pair or two of worsted 
stockings ; an old pair of corduroy small-clothes ; 
a rusty raeor ; a Dook of psalm tunes, fall of 
dog's ears ; and a broken pitch-pipo. As to the 
books and furniture of tne schoolhouse, they 
belonged to the community, excepting Cotton 
Mather's History of Witchcraft, a New-England 
Almanack, and a book of dreams and fortune 
telling; in which last was a sheet of foolscap 
much scribbled and blotted in several fruitless 
attempts to make a copy of verses in honour of 
the heiress of Van Tassel. These magic books 
and the poetic scrawl were forthwith consigned to 
the flames by Hans Van Ripper ; who from that 
time forward determined to send his children no 
more to school; observing that he never knew 
any good come of this same reading and writing. 
Whatever money the schoolmaster possessed, and 
he had received his quarter's pay but a day or 
two before, he must have had about his person at 
the time of his disappearance. 

The mysterious event caused much speculation 
at the church on the following Simday. Knots 
of gazers and gossips were collected in tne church- 
yara, at the bridge, and at the spot where the hat 
and pumpkin had been foimd. The stories of 
Brouwer, of Bones, and a whole budget of others, 
were called to mind; and when they had dili- 
gently considered them all," and compared them 
with the symptoms of the present case, they shook 
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ihcir heads, and came to the oonclusion that Icha* 
bod had been carried o£f by the gallopping Hessian. 
As he was a bachelor, and in nobody's debt, no- 
body troubled his head any more about him ; the 
school was removed to a different quarter of the 
hollow, and another pedagogue reigned in his 
stead. 

It is true, an old farmer, who had been down 
to New York, on a visit several years after, and 
from whom this account of the ghostly adventure 
was received, brought home the intelligence that 
Ich^bod Craiie was still alive ; that he had left 
the neighbourhood partly through fear of the gob- 
lin and Hans Van Kipper, and partly in mortifi- 
cation at having been suddenly dismissed by the 
heiress ; that ho had changed his quarters to a 
distant part of the country ; had kept school and 
studied law at the same tune ; had been admitted 
to the bar, turned politician, electioneered, written 
for the newsjMipers, and finally had been made a 
justice of the Ten Pound Court. Brom Bones, 
too, who, shortly after his rival's disappearance, 
conducted the blooming Katrina in Ixiumph to 
the altar, was observed to look exceedingly faiow- 
ing whenever the story of Ichabod was related, 
and always burst into a hearty laugh at the men- 
tion of the pumpkin ; which led some to suspect 
that ho knew more about the matter than he 
choso to toll. 

8K£TGH BOOK. 



WASHINGTON lAVING. 853 



HOW PETEB STUTYBSANT BELIEVED THE SOYSB- 
EION PEOPLE FBOM THE BURTHEN OF TAKINO 
GABE OP THE NATION ; WITH 8UNDBY PABTI- 
GULABS OF HIS CONDUCT IN TIME OP PEACE. 

The history of the fei^ of Peter StuyYOsant fiii> 
nishes a melancholy picture of the incessant cares 
and Yexations inseparable from goYomment ; and 
may serve as a solenm warning to all who are 
ambitious of attaining the seat of power. Though 
crowned with victory, enriched by conquest, and 
returning in triumph to his metropolis, his exul- 
tation was checked by beholding the sad abuses 
that had taken place during the short interval of 
his absence. 

The populace, unfortunately for their own com- 
fort, had taken a deep draught of the intoxicating 
cup of power, during the reign of William the 
Testy ; and though, upon the accession of Peter 
Stuyvesant, they felt, with a certain instinctLYe 
perception, which mobs as well as cattle possess, 
that the reins of government had passed into 
stronger hands, yet thejr could not hel^ fretting, 
and chafing, and champing on the bit in restive 
silence. 

It seems, by some strange and ins(»Titable 
fetality, to be the destiny of most countries (and 
more especially of your enlightened republics) 
always to be governed by the most incompetent 
man in the nation ; so that you will scarcely find 
an individual throughout the whole community, 
but who will detect to you innumerable errors in 
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admmistntkm, and conyince yoa in the end, that 
had he heen at the head of afiairs, matters would 
hare gone on a thousand times more prosperoufily. 
Strange ! that government, which seems to be so 
generally und^stood, should inYaiiably be so 
erroneoosly administeied — strange, that the talent 
of legislation, so prodigally Iftstowed, should be 
denied to the only man in the nation to whose 
fltation it is requisite ! 

Thus it was in the present instance, not a man 
of all the herd of psuedo-politicians in New Am- 
sterdam, hut was an oracle on topics of State, and 
ooold haTe directed puhUc af&ius incomparably 
better than Peter Stuyvesant. But so severe was 
the <dd governor in his disposition that he would 
never suffer one of the multitude of able coun- 
aellQrs by whom he was surrounded, to intrude 
his advice, and save the country from destruc- 
tion. 

Scarcely, therefore, had he departed on his ex- 
pedition against the Swedes than the old fsictions 
of William Kiefb's reign began to thrust their 
heads above water, and to gather together in 
political meetings, to discuss " the state of the 
nation." At these assemblages the buey burgo- 
masters and their officious schex>ens made a very 
considerable figure. These worthy dignitaries 
were no longer the fsit, well-fed, tranquil magis- 
trates, that presided in the peaceful days of 
Wouter Van Twiller. On the contrary, being 
elected by the people, they formed in a manner a 
sturdy bulwark between the mob and the ad- 
ministration. They were great candidates for 
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populaxity, and strenuous advocates for the rights 
of the rabble; resembling in disinterested zeal 
the wide-mouthed tribunes of ancient Eome, or 
those virtuous patriots of modem days, emphati- 
cally denominated, " the Mends of the people." 

Under the tuitio^of these profound politicians, 
it is astonishing how suddenly enlightened the 
swinish multitude became, in matters above their 
comprehensions. Cobblers, tinkers, and tailors, 
all at once fBlt themselves inspired, like those 
religious idiots, in the glorious times of monkish 
illumination, and, without any previous study or 
experience, became instantly capable of directing 
all the movements of the government. Nor must I 
neglect to mention a number of superannuated 
wrong-headed old burghers, who had come over 
when boys, in the crew of the Qoede Vrotop, and 
were held up as infallible oracles by the enlight- 
ened mob. To suppose that a man who had 
helped to discover a country did not know how it 
ought to be governed was preposterous in the ex- 
treme. It would have been deemed as much a 
heresy as, at the present day^, to question the 
political talents and imiversal infallibility of our 
old " heroes of '76 " — and to doubt that he who 
had fought for a government, however stupid he 
might naturally be, was not competent to f^ any 
station under it. 

But as Peter Stuyvesant had a singular incli- 
nation to govern lus province without the assist- 
ance of lus subjects, he felt highly incensed on 
his return to find the feuitious appearance they 
had assumed during his absence. His first mea- 
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sore, therefore, waa to restore "perfocii order, by 
prortratmg the dignity of the soyereign people. 

He accordingly watched his opportunity, and 
one eyening when the enlight^ed mob was 
gathered together, listening to a patriotic speech 
from an inspired cobbler, the intrepid Peter, like 
his great namesake of aU the Bnssias, all at once 
appeEired among them, with a comit^iance suffi- 
cient to x>etrify a miUstone. The whole meeting 
was thrown into consternation — ^the orator seemed 
to have receiyed a paralytic stroke in the yexy 
middle of a sablime sentence, and stood aghast 
with open month and trembling knees, whilst the 
words horror! t3rranny! liberal rights! taxes! 
death ! destruction ! and a deluge of other patri- 
otic phrases came roaring from his throat, before 
he had power to dose his Ups. The shrewd 
Peter took no notice of the skulking throng 
around him, but adyancing to the brawling bully 
ruffian, and drawing out a huge silyer watch, 
which mi^ht hayeseryed in times of yore as a town- 
dock, and which is BtUl retained by his descen- 
dants as a feunily curiosity, requested the orator 
to mend it, and set it going. The orator humbly 
confessed it was utterly out of his power, as he 
was unacquainted with the nature of its construc- 
tion. " Nay, but," said Peter, " try your inge- 
nuity, man : vou see all the springs and wheels, 
and how easily the clumsiest hand may stop it, 
and pull it to pieces, and why should it not be 
equally easy to regulate as to stop it?" The 
orator declared that his trade was wholly differ- 
ent, he was a poor cobbler, and had neyer med- 
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died with a watch in his life. That there were 
men skilled in the art, whose business it was to 
attend to those matters ; but for his part he 
should only mar the workmanship, and put the 
whole in confusion — "Why, harkee, master of 
mine^" cried Peter, turning suddenly upon him, 
with a countenance that almost petnfied the 
patcher of shoes into a perfect lapstone — "dost 
thou pretend to meddle with the movements of 
government — to re^^ulate and correct, and patch, 
and cobble a complicated machine, the principles 
of which are above thy comprehension, and its 
simplest operations too subtle for thy understand- 
ing when thou canst not correct a trifling error 
in a common juece of mechanism, the whole mys- 
tery of which is open to thy inspection ? — Hence 
wiih thee to the leather and i£kone, which are 
emblems of thy head ; cobble thy shoes, and con- 
fine thyself to the vocation for which heaven has 
fitted thee." But, elevating his voice until it 
made the welkin ring, " if ever I catch thee, or 
any of thy tribe, meddling again with the af^urs 
of government — by St. Nicholas, but I'U have 
every mother's bastard of ye flayed alive, and 
your hides stretched for drum-heads, that ye may 
thenceforth make a noise to some purpose ! ** 

This threat, and the tremendous voice in which 
it was uttered, caused the whole multitude to 
quake with fear. The hair of the orator rose on 
his head like his own swine's bristles, and not a 
knight of the thimble present but his heart died 
within him, and he felt as though he could have 
verily escaped through the eye of a needle. 
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Bioned considerable discontent among the vulgar. 
They had been accustomed to find eas^ access to 
their former governors, and in particular had 
lived on terms of extreme familiarity with 
William the Testy. They therefore were very- 
impatient of these dignified precautions, which 
discouraged intrusion. But Peter Stuyvesant 
had his own way of thinking in these matters, 
and was a staunch upholder of the dignity of 
office. 

He always maintained that government to be 
the least popular, which is most open to i)opalar 
access and control ; and that the very brawlers 
against court ceremony, and the reserve of men 
in power, would soon despise rulers among whom 
they found even themselves to be of consequence. 
Such, at least, had been the case with me ad- 
ministration of "William the Test j ; who, bent on 
making himself popular, had listened to every 
man's advice, suffered every person to have ad- 
mittance to his person at all hours; and, in a 
word, treated every one as his thorough equal. 
By this means every scrub politician and public 
busybody was enabled to measure wits with him, 
and to fiiid out the true dimensions, not only of 
his person, but his mind. — ^And what great man 
can stand such scrutiny P 

It is the mystery that envelopes great men, 
that 'gives them half their ^reataiess. "We are 
always incHned to think highly of those who 
hold themselves aloof from our examinations ; 
there is Hkewise a kind of superstitious reverence 
for office, which leads us to exaggerate the merits 
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some respect, as being different from the stockings 
of other men. 

To these times we may refer the rise of fEunily 
pride and aristocratic distinctions ; * and indeed I 
cannot but look back with reverence to the early 
planting of those mighty Dutch families, which 
have taken such vigorous root, and branched out 
so luxuriantly in our state. The blood which 
has flowed down uncontaminated through a suc- 
cei^on of steady, virtuous generations, since the 
times of the patriarchs of Communipaw, must 
certainly be pure and worthy. And if so, then 
are the Van Eensellaers, the Van Zandts, the 
Van Homes, the Eutgers, the Bensons, the 
Brinkerhofifs, the Skermerhoms, and all the 
true descendants of the ancient Pavonians, the 
only legitimate nobility and real lords of the 
soil. 

I have been led to mention thus particularly 
the well-authenticated claims of our genuine 
Dutch families, because I have noticed, with 
great sorrow and vexation, that they have been 
somewhat elbowed aside in latter days, by foreign 
intruders. It is really astonishing to behold how 
many great families have sprung up of late years, 
who pride themselves excessively on the score of 
ancestry. Thus he who can look up to his father 

* In a work published many years after the time here 
treated of (in 1761, by C. W. A. M.), it is mentioned that 
Frederick PhUipse was counted the richest Mynheer in New 
York, and was said to have whole hogshead* qf Indian numeff 
or toampum ; and had a son and daughter, who, according 
to Dutch custom, should divide it equally. 
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Bat from what I hare reooonted in tiie former 
port of tiiis chapter, I woald not have my reada 
nHgiBe tiiat Ae great Peter was a tyrannical 
govanar, rolii^ his sohjects with a rod of iron — 
OB tiie eantnrr, where the dignity of aothority 
was not implifiitpd, he aboanded with generosity 
and co ufteuus oondesoensian. In tact he really 
b dieied, thongh I fear my more enUghtened 
lepoblican readers will eonsider it a pnoi of his 
ignoKanoe and ilEberality, that in preventing the 
cop of sodal life from hemg dashed with the in- 
toxicating ingredient of po&cs, he promoted the 
tranqoinity and happiness of the people— and by 
detat^iing their minds from subjects which they 
ooold not onderstand, and which only tended to 
inflame their passions, he enabled them to attend 
more friithfrilly and indnstrionsly to their proper 
callings ; becoming more nsefdl citizens and more 
attentiye to their mmilies and fortunes. 

So £u> from having any nnreasonable austerity, 
he delighted to see the poor and the labouring 
man rejoice, and for this purpose was a great 
promoter of hoUdays and public amusements. 
Under his reign was first introduced the custom 
of craddng eggs at Faas or Easter. New- Year's 
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Day waa also observed with extravagant festivity, 
ana ushered in by the ringing of bells and firing 
of g^uns. Every house was a temple to the joUy 
god. Oceans of cherry-brandy, true Hollands, 
and mulled cider, were set afloat on the occasion ; 
and not a poor man in town but made it a point 
to get drunk, out of a principle of pure economy 
— is^dng in Hquor enough to serve him for half a 
year afterwards. 

It would have done one's heart good also to 
have seen the valiant Peter, seated among the 
old burghers and their wives of a Saturday after- 
noon, under the great trees that spread their 
shade over the Battery, watching the young men 
and women as they danced on the green. Here 
he would smoke his pipe, crack his joke, and 
forget the rugged toils of war in the sweet obli- 
vious festivities of peace. He would occasionally 
give a nod of approbation to those of the young 
men who shuffled and kicked most vigorously, 
and now and then gave a hearty smack, in ul 
honesty of soul, to ti^e buxom lass that held out 
longest, and tired down all her competitors, which 
she considered as infallible proofs of her being the 
best dancer. Once, it is true, the harmony of the 
meeting, was rather interrupted. A young vrouw 
of great figure in the gay world, and who, having 
lately come from Holland, of course led the 
fashions in the city, made her appearance in 
not more than half a dozen petticoats, and these, 
too, of most alarming shortness. — ^A universal 
whisper ran through the assembly, the old 
ladies all felt shocked in the extreme, the young 
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William Keft, had long offended his eye ; 
anitboagli extremely arene to meddling with 
^he petticoats of die ladies, yet he immediately 
neommended that ereiy one should be famished 
wtth a flcmnoe to tiie bottom. He Hkewise or? 
dond that the ladies, and indeed the gentlemen, 
ahrwild use no other st^ in dancing, than shuffle 
aad tnzn, and double trodUe: and forbade, under 
pain of his di^deaaore, any young lady henceforth 
to attempt what was termed, "exhibiting the 



These were the only restrictions he eyer im- 
posed upon the sex; aod these were considered by 
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them as tyraimical oppressions, and resisted with 
that becoming spirit always manifested by the 

fentle sex whenever their privileges are invaded, 
n fact, Peter Stujrvesant plainly perceived, tha<J 
if he attempted to push the matter any farther, 
there was danger of their leaving off petticoats al- 
together ; so, like a wise man, experienced in the 
ways of women, he held his peace, and suffered 
them ever after to wear their petticoats and cut 
their capers as high as they pleased. 

XNIGKEBBOGKEB. 



BHOWINO THE GREAT DIPPIGITLTT PHILOSOPHERS 
HAVE HAD IN PEOPLING AMERICA — ^AND HOW THE 
ABORIGINES GAME TO BE BEGOTTEN BY ACCI- 
DENT, TO THE GREAT RELIEF AND SATISFACTION 
OF THE AUTHOR. 

The next inquiry at which we arrive in the regu- 
lar course of our history, is to ascertain, if possible, 
how this country was originally peopled; a point 
fruitful of incredible embarrassments ; for unless 
we prove that the aborigines did absolutely come 
from somewhere, it will be immediately asserted 
in this age of scepticism, that they did not come 
at all ; and if they did not come at all, then was 
this country never populated — a conclusion -pev' 
fectly agreeable to the rules of logic, but wholly 
irreconc3able to every feeling of humanity, inas- 
much as it must s^Uogistically prove fatal to the 
innumerable aborigines of this populous region. 

To avert so dire a sophism, and to rescue from 
logical annihilation so many millions of fellow- 



or 

how many wings of geeee liara been 
p lim d a ed! wlwl oeems of ink luiTe been benevo- 
hmUj dnined ! andlkcnr manj capadoiis heads of 
Wmn d UflonuiB bave been addled and for ever 
ecadoimded! I panae with r everential awe, when 
I witwinJ ate ihe wmdioaB tames in different lan- 
gvagoB, with whi^ they have endeaTomed to solve 
^bm qnestian, so important to the hairiness of 
■odctr, but so involv^ in doads of impendxable 
obst mitw '. Historian after historian has engaged 
in the endless circle of hypothetioELl aignment, 
and after Ifading ns a weary chase through 
octavos, quartos, and folios, has led ns out, at &e 
end of his work, just as wise as we were at the 
bwinning. It was doubtless some philosophical 
wdi-goose-chase of the kind, that made the old 
poet Macrobins rail in sach a passion at curiosity, 
whidi he anathematizes most heartily as ''an 
iikwHne, agonizing care, a superstitious industry 
about unprofitable things, an itching humour to 
see what is not to be seen, and to be doing 
what signifies nothing when it is done." But to 
proceed: — 

Of the claims of the children of Noah to the ori- 
ginal population of this country, I shall say no- 
thing, as they haye already been touched upon in 
my last chapter. The dannants next in celebrity 
are the descendants of Abraham. Thus Christoval 
Colon (vulgarly called Columbus), -when he first 
discovered the gold mines of Hi^Muiiola, imme- 
diately concluded, with a shrewdness that would 
have done honour to a philosopher, that he had 
found the andent Ophir, from wh^ce Solomon 
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procured the gold for embellishing the temple at 
Jerusalem : nay, Colon even imagined that he 
saw the remains of furnaces, of yeritable Hebraic 
construction, employed in refining the precious 
ore. 

So golden a conjecture, tinctured with such £ei8- 
cinatmg extravagance, was too tempting not to 
be immediately snapped at by the gudgeons of 
learning; and accordingly, there were divers pro- 
found writers, ready to swear to its correctness, 
and to bring in their usual load of authorities and 
wise surmises, wherewithal to prop it up. Yata- 
blus and Eobertus Stephens declared nothing 
could be more clear ; Alius Montanus, without 
the least hesitation, asserts that Mexico was the 
true Ophir, and the Jews the early settlers of 
the country; while Fossevin, Becan, and several 
other sagacious writers, lug in a jtupposed-proyhecy 
of the fourth book of Esdras, which being inserted 
in the mighty hypothesis, like the key-stone of an 
arch, gives it in their opinion perpetual durability. 

Scarce, however, have they completed their 
goodly superstructure, than in trudges a phalanx 
of opposite authors, with Hans de Laet, the great 
Dutchman, at their head ; and at one blow tumbles 
the whole fabric about their ears. Hans, in fact, 
contradicts outright all the Israelitish claims to 
the first settlements of this country, attributing all 
those equivocal symptoms, and traces of Christi- 
anity and Judaiffln, which have been said to be 
found in divers provinces of the New World, to 
the J)evil, who has always affected to counterfeit 
the worship of the true Deity. ** A remark," says 
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N^or will I bestow any more attention or credit 
to the idea that America is the &jry region of 
Zipangri, described by that dreaming trayeller 
Marco Polo, the Venetian ; or that it comprises the 
visionary island of Atlantis, described by Plato. 
Neither will I stop to investigate the heathenish 
assertion of Paracelsus, that each hemisphere of the 
globe was originally furnished with an Adam and 
Eve : or the more flattering opinion of Dr. Bo* 
mayne, supported by many nameless authoritieB, 
that Adam was of the IncHan race : or the start- 
ling conjecture of Buffon, Helvetius, and Darwin, 
BO highly honourable to mankind, that the whole 
human species is accidentally descended £rom a 
remarkable family of the moi^eys ! 

This last conjecture, I must own, came upon 
me very suddenly and very ungraciously. I have 
often beheld the clown in a pantomime, while 
gazing in stupid wonder at the extravagant gam- 
bols of a harlequin, all at once electrified by a 
sudden stroke of the wooden sword across his 
should^*s. Little did I think at such times that 
it would ever fedl to my lot to be treated with 
equal discourtesy, and that while I was quietly 
beholding these grave philosophers emulating the 
eccentric transformations of the hero of panto- 
mime, they would on a sudden turn upon me and 
my readers, and with one hypothetical flourish 
metamorphose us into beasts ! I determined £rom 
that moment not to bum my fingers with any 
more of their theories, but content myself with 
detailing the diflerent methods by which they 
transported the descendants of these ancient and 
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AaL Baft ahoold evoi tins fiul, Finkerton, that 
indaaftrioua old gentienuin, wbo compfles bookB, 
and manul acftniea Ckogiapliiee, has oonstnieteda 
natural liidga of ioe firom oontuient to contment, 
at the dirtancft of four or fire mfleB from 
Behring's Struts, for which he is entitled to the 
gratefbl thanks <k all the wandering aborigines 
who eTer did or erer will pass oyer it. 

It is an eril much to be lamented, that none of 
the worthy writers above quoted, could oyer com' 
menoe his woiic, without immediately declaring 
hoetilitaes against eyery writer who had treated 
of the same subject In this jparticular, authors 
may be compared to a certam sagacious bird, 
which in building its nest is sure to pull to pieces 
the nests of all the birds in its neighbourhood. 
This unhappy propensity tends grievously to im- 
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pede the progress of sound knowledge. Theories 
are at best but brittle productions, and when once 
committed to the stream, they should take care 
that like the notable pots, which were fellow 
voyagers, they do not crack each other. 

For my part, when I beheld the sages I have 
quoted gravely accounting for unaccountable 
things, and discoursing thus wisely about matters 
for ever hidden from their eyes, like a blind man 
describing the glories of light, and the beauty and 
harmony of colours, I fell back in astonishment 
at the amazing extent of human ingenuity. 

If, cried I to myself, these leemied men can 
weave whole systems out of nothing, what would 
be their productions were they famished with 
substantial materials ! — if they can argue and dis- 
pute thus ingeniously about subjects beyond 
their knowledge, what would be the profundity 
of their observations, did they but ^ow what 
they were talking about ! Should old Bhadaman- 
thus, when he comes to decide upon their con- 
duct while on earth, have the least idea of the 
usefulness of their labours, he will undoubtedly 
class them with those notorious vnse men of G<>- 
tham, who milked a bull, twisted a rope of sand, 
and wove a velvet purse from a sow's ear. 

My chief surprise is, that among the many 
writers I have noticed, no one has attempted to 
prove that this country was peopled frx>m the 
moon — or that the first inhabitants floated hither 
on islands of ice, as white bears cruise about the 
northern oceans— or that they were conveyed 
hither by balloons, as modem aeronauts pass 
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from Dover to Calais— or by witchcraft as Simon 
Magus i)osted among the stars — or after the 
manner of the renowned Scythian Abaris, who, 
like the New-England witdies on fuU-blooded- 
broomsticks, made most unheard-of journeys on 
the back of a golden arrow, given him by the Hy- 
})erborean Apollo. 

But there is still one mode left by which this 
country could have been peopled, which I have 
reserved for the last, because £ consider it worth 
all the rest ; it is — by aeeident ! Speaking of the 
the islands of Solomon, New-Guinea, and New- 
Holland, the profound Father Charlevoix observes, 
" in fine, all tiiese countries are peopled, and it is 
possible, some have been so by accident. Now if 
it could have happened in that manner, why 
might it not have been at the same time, and by 
the same means, with the other parts of the globe ? 
This ingenious mode of deducing certain conclu- 
sions from possible premises, is an improvement on 
syllogistic skill, and proves the good father su- 
perior even to Archimedes, for he can turn the 
world without anything to rest his lever upon. It 
is only surpassed by the dexterity with which the 
sturdy old Jesuit, in another place, cuts the Gor- 
dian knot — "Nothing," says he, "is more easy. 
The inhabitants of both hemispheres are certainly 
the descendants of the same £either. The common 
father of mankind received an express order from 
heaven to people the world, and accordingly it 
has been peopled. To bring this about, it was ne- 
cessary to overcome all difficulties in the way, and 
they have also been overcome!" Pious logician! 
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How does lie put all the herd of laborious theo- 
rists to the blush, by explaining in five words, 
what it has cost them volumes to prove they 
knew nothing about ! 

They have long been picking at the lock, and 
fretting at the latch, but the honest father at 
once unlocks the door by bursting it open, and 
when he has it once ajar, he is at full liberty to 
pour in as many nations as he pleases. This 
proves to a demonstration that a little piet^ is 
better than a cart-load of philosophy, and is a 
practical illustration of that scriptural promise, 
" By faith ye shall move mountains." 

fVom aU the authorities here quoted, and a va- 
riety of others which I have consulted, but which 
are omitted through fear of feitiguing the un- 
learned reader — ^I can only draw the following 
conclusions, which, luckily, however, are sufficient 
for my purpose — ^First, That this part of the world 
has actually been peopled (Q. E. D.) ; to support 
which we have living proofe in the numerous 
tribes of Indians that inhabit it. Secondly, that 
it has been peopled in five hundred diflferent ways, 
as proved by a cloud of authors, who, from the 
positiveness of their assertions, seem to have been 
eye-witnesses to the fact. Thirdly, That the 
people of this country had a variety of fathers^ 
which, as it may not be thought much to their 
credit by the common run of readers, the less we 
say on the subject the better. The question, 
therefore, I trust is for ever at rest. 
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